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Written to 


Mr. M CLIFFOR D: 


NN R. Cowley in his Will recoi: 
Sl — SY ZZ mended to my care the reviſing 
BAYS of all his Works chat were for- 
merly printed, and” the colle&- 
ing of thoſe Papers which he had 
deſign'd for the Preſs. And he did 
ic with this particular Obligati- 
on, That I ſhould be ſure to let 
nothing paſs, that might ſeem the 
leaſt offence to Relinion, or good Manners. A Caution which 
you will judge to have bcen altogether needleſs. For 
certainly, in all Ancient or Modern Times, there can 
{carce any Author be found, rhat has bandled ſo many 
different Matters in ſuch various forts of Style, who leſs 
wants the correGtion of his Friends, or has lefs reafon to 
fear the ſeverity of Strangers. | 
According to his defire and his own intention, I have 
now ſet forth his Latine and Engliſh Writings, each in 4 
E] Volume 
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Volume apart; and to that which was before extant in 
both Languages, I have added all chat I could find in his 
Cloſet, which he had brought to any manner of perfe&;- 
on. TI have thus, Sir, performed the Will of the Dead : 
But I doubt I ſhall not ſatisfie the expeGation of the Li- 
ving, unleſs ſome account be here premis'd concerning 
this excellent Man. I know very well, that he has gi- 
ven the World the beſt Image of his own mind in theſe 
immortal Monuments of his Wit. Yet there is ſtill room 
enough left, for one of his familiar acquaintance to ſay 
many things of his Poems, and chiefly of his Life, that may 
ſerve for the information of his Readers, if not for the 
encreaſe of his Fame ; which without any ſuch helps, is 
already ſufficiently eſtabliſh'd. 

This, Sir, were an Argument moſt proper for you to 
manage, in reſpect of your great abilities, and the long 
friendſhip you maintain'd with him. But you have an 
obſtinate averſion from publiſhing any of your Writings. 
I gueſs what pretence you have for it, and that you are 
confirm'd in this reſolution by the prodigious multitude 
and imperfeGions of Us Writers of this Age. I will not 
now diſpute, whether you are in the right, though I am 
confident you would contribute more to our reforma- 
tion by your example, than reproofs. But however, ſee- 
ing you perſiſt in your purpoſe, and have refus'd to a- 
dorneven this very ſubje<&, which you love ſo well ; I beg 
your aſſiſtance while I my ſelf undertake it. This I do 
with the greater willingneſs, becanſe I believe there is 
no man, who ſpeaks of Mr. Cowley, that can want either 
matter or words. I only therefore intreat you to give me 
leave to make you a party 1n this Relation, by ufing your 
Name and your Teſtimony. For by this means, though 
the memory of our Friend ſhall not be delivered to po- 
Gerity with the advantage of your Wir, which were moſt 
to be defird; yet his praiſe will be ſtrengthen'd by the 
conſent of your judgment, and the authority of your 
approbation. 

Mr. A. Cowley was born in the City of London, in the 
Year One thouſand ſix hundred and eighteen. His Pa- 
rents were Citizens of a virtuous life and ſuffifient Eſtate, 
and ſo the condition of his Fortune was equal to the tem- 
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per of his mind, which was always content with mode» 
rate things. The firſt years of his youth were ſpent in 
Weſtminſter School, where he ſoon obtain'd and increas'd 
the noble Genius peculiar to that place. The occaſion of 
his firſt inclination to Poerry, was his caſual lighting on 
Spencer's Fairy Queen, when he was bur juſt able to read. 
That indeed is a Poem fitter for the examination of men, 
than the conſideration of a Child. But in him it met 
with a Fancy, whoſe ſtrength was not to be judged by the 
number of his years. | 

[n the thirteenth year of his age there came forth a Jit- 
tle Book ander his Name, in which-chere were many 
things that might well become the vigour and force of a 
manly Wir. The firſt beginning of his Studies, was a fa- 
miliaricy with the moſt ſolid and unafteted Authors of 
Antiquity, which he fully digeſted not only in bis memo- 
ry buc his judgment. By this advantage he learnt no- 
thing while a Boy, that he needed to forget or forſake, 
when he came to bea man. His mind was rightly ſeaſon'd 
at firſt, and he had nothing to do, bur ſti'l co proceed on 
the ſame Foundation on which he began. 

He was wont to relate that he had this defe@ in his 
memory at that time, that his Teachers could never bring 
ir to retain the ordinary rules of Grammar. However 
he ſapply'd that want, by converſing with the Books 
themſelves, from whence thoſe Rules had been drawn. 
That no doubt was a better way, though much more dif. 
ficult, and he afterwards found this benefit by it, that ha- 
ving got the Greek and Roman Languages, as he had 
done his own, not by precept but uſe, he practis'd them, 
not as a Scholar but a Native. 

With theſe extraordinary hopes he was remov'd to 
Trinity-Colledge in Cambridge, where by the progreſs and 
continuance of his Wit, it appear'd that two things 
were join'd 1n it, which ſeldom meer together, that it was 
both early-ripe and laſting. This brought him into the 
love and eſteem of the moſt eminent members of that 
famous Society, and principally of your Unkle Mr. Fo- 
therby, whoſe favours he fince abundantly acknowledg'd, 
when his BenefaRor had quite forgot the obligation. His 
Exerciſes of all kinds, are ſtill remembred-in that Uni- 
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verſity with great applauſe, and witn this particular praiſe, 
that they were not only fit for the obſcurity of an Acade- 
mical life, but to have been ſhown on the true Theater 
of the World. There it was thac before the twentieth 
year of his Age, he laid the deſign of divers of his moſt 
Maſculine Works, thar he finiſh'd Jong after In which 
I know nor whether 1 ſhould moſt commend, that a mind 
ſo young (ſhould conceive ſuch great things, or that it 
ſhould be able to perfeQ them with ſuch felicity. 

The firſt occafion of his entring into buſineſs, was the 
Elegy that he writ on Mr. Harveys Death ; wherein he 
de{cribed the higheſt CharaQters of Religion, Know- 
ledge, and Friendſhip, in an Age when moſt other men 
ſcarce begin to learn them. This brought him into the 
acquaintance of Mr. Tobn Harwvey,. the Brother of his de- 
ccaled Friend, from whom he received many Offices of 
kindneſs through the whole courſe of his life, and princi- 

ally this, that by his means he came into the ſervice of 
my Lord St. Albans. 

When the Civil War broke out, his affeQion to the 
Kings Cauſe drew him to Oxford, as ſoon as it began to be 
the chief (eat of the Royal Party. In that Univerſity he 
proſecuted the ſame Studies with a like ſucceſs. Nor in 
the mean time was he wanting to his duty in the War it 
ſelf, for he was preſent and in ſervice in ſeveral of the 
Kings Journeys and Expeditions. By theſe occaſions and 
the report of his high deſerts, he ſpeedily grew familiar 
to the chief men of the Court and the Gown, whom the 
Fortune of the War had drawn together. And particu- 
larly, though he was then very young, he had the entire 
friendſhip of my Lord Falkland one of the Principal Se- 
cretaries of State. That affedion was contrafted by the 
agreement of their Learning and Manners. For you may 
remember, Sir, we have often heard Mr. Cowley admire 
him, not only for the profoundneſs of his Knowledge, 
which was applauded by all the World, but more eſpeci- 
ally for thoſe qualities which he himſelf more regarded, 
for his generoſity of mind, and his negle& of the vain 
pomp of humane greatneſs. 

During the heat of the Civil War, he was ſetled in 
wy Lord St. Albans Family, and attended her Majeſty 
the 
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the Queen-Mother, when by the unjuſt perſecution of 
her SubjeQs, ſhe was forcd to retire into France. Upon 
this wandring condition of the moſt vigorous part of his 
| lite, he was wont to refle&, as the cauſe of the long inter- 
| rupiion of his Stadies. Yer we have no reaſon to think 
that he Joſt ſo great a ſpace of Time, if we conſider in 
what bulineſs he employ'd his bantſhment. He was ab- 
ſent from his native Country above rtwclve years, which 
were wholly ſpent either in bearing a ſhare in the di- 
ſtreites of rhe Royal Family, or 1n labouring in their Af- 
fairs, To this purpole he performed ſeveral dangerous 
Journeys into Ferſey, Scotland, Flanders, Holland, or where- 
ever el{e the Kings Troubles requir'd his attendance. But 
the chick Teſtimony of his Fidelity, was the labo ious ſer- 
vice he underwent 1n maintaining the conſtant corre- 
ſpondence between the late King and che Qu*en his 
Wife. In that weighty Truſt he bchaved himſelf wich tn- 
defatigable integrity, and unſuſpeGed (ecrecy. For he 
cypher'd and decypher'd with his own hand the greateſt 
part of all the Letters that paſſed berween their Maje- 
ſties, and managed a valt Intelligence in many other 

arts : which forſome years together took up all his days, 
and two or three nights every week. 

At length upon his preſent Majeſties removal our of 
France, and the Queen Mothers ſtaying behind; the bufi- 
neſs of that nature paſſed of courſe into other hands. 
Then it was thought fic by thofe on whom he depended, 
that he ſhould come over into England, and under pre- 
rence of privacy and retirement, ſhould take occaſion of 
giving notice of the poſture of things 1n this Nation. Up- 
on his return he found his Country groaning under the 
oppreſſion of an unjuſt Uſurpation. And he ſoon telr the 
effects of ir. For while he lay hid in London, he was ſeiz'd 
on by a miſtake, the ſearch having been intended after 
another Gentleman, of conſiderable note in the Kings 
Party. Being made a Priſoner, he was often examined 
before the Ulurpers, who tryed all imaginable ways 
to make him ſerviceable to their ends, That courſe not 
prevailing, he was committed to a ſevere reſtraint 3 and 
ſcarce ar laſt obtained his liberty upon the hard terms of 


a Thouſand pound Bail, which burden Dr. Scarborough 
very 
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very honourably took upon himſelf. Under theſe Bonds 
he continued till the general redemption. Yet taking the 
opportunity of the Confuſions thar followed upon Crom:- 
wells death, he ventured back into France, and there te- 
mained in the ſame Station as before, till near the time of 
the Kings return. | 

This certainly, Sir, is abundantly ſufficient to juſtifie 
his Loyalty to all the World ; though ſome have endea« 
voured to bring it in queſtion, upon occaſion of a few 
lines in the Preface to one of his Books. The ObjeQion 
I muſt not paſs by in filence, becauſe it was the only part 
of his life, that was liable co mil-interpretation, even by 
the confeſſion of thoſe that envied his Fame. In this caſe 
perhaps it were enough, to alledge for him to men of 
moderate minds, that what he there ſaid was publiſhed 
before a Book of Poetry, and fo ought rather to be 
eſteemed as a Problem of his Fancy and Invention, than 
as the real Image of his Judgment. But his defence in 
this matter may be laid on a ſurer foundation. This is the 
true reaſon that is to be given of his delivering that opi- 
nion. Upon his coming over he found the ſtate of the 
Royal Party very deſperate. He perceived the ſtrength 
of their Enemies ſo united, that till it ſhould begin to 
break within it ſelf, all endeavours againſt it were like to 
prove unſucceſsful. On the other fide he beheld their 
zeal for his Majeſties Cauſe to be ſtill fo ative, that it 
oſten hurried them into inevitable rujne. He ſaw this 
with much grief. And though he approv'd their conſtan- 
cy, as much as any man living, yet he found their unſea- 
ſonable ſhewing it, did only diſable themſelves, and give 
their Adverſaries great advantages of riches and ſtrength 
by their defeats. He therefore belicved that it wonld be 
a meritorious ſervice to the King, if any man who was 
known to have followed his intereſt, could inſinuate into 
the Uſurpers minds, that men of his Principles were now 
willing to be quiet, and could perſwade the poor oppreſ- 
ſed Royaliſts to conceal their affeions, for better oc- 
caſions. And as for his own particular, he was a cloſe 
Priſoner, when he writ that againſt which the exception 
1s made ; ſothat he ſaw it was impoſſible for him to pur- 
ſue the ends for which he came hither, if he did not make 
ſome 
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ſome kind of declaration of his peaceable intentions. 
This was then his opinion. And the ſucceſs of things 
ſeems ro prove, that it was not very ill prrounded. For 
certainly it was one of the greateſt helps to the Kings 
Afairs, about the latter end of that Tyranny, that many 
of his beſt Friends diſſembled thetr Counſels, and aG- 
ed the ſame Defigns, under the Diſguiſes and Names of 
other Parties. 

This, Sir, you can teſtifie to have been the innocent 
occaſion of theſe words, on which ſo much clamour was 
raisd. Yet ſecing his good intentions were ſo ill inter- 
preted, he told me, the laſt time that ever I ſaw him, that 
he would have them omitted in the next Impreſſion : of 
which his Friend Mr. Cook is a witneſs. However, if we 
ſhould rake them in the worſt ſence, of which they are 
capable : yet methinks for his maintaining one falſe Te- 
nent 1n the Political Philoſophy, he made a ſufficient 
aton-ment by a continual ſervice of twenty years, by 
the perpetual Loyalty of his diſcourſe, and by many of his 
other Writings, wherein he has largely defended, and 
adorned the Royal Cauſe. And to ſpeak of him not as 
our Friend, but according to the common Laws of Hu- 
manity 3 certainly that life muſt needs be very unblama- 
ble, which had been tryed 1n buſineſs of the higheſt con- 
ſequence, and pradtis'd in the hazardous ſecrets of Courts 


- and Cabinets ; and yet there can nothing diſgraceful be 


produc'd againſt it, but only the errour of one Paragraph, 
and a ſingle Metaphor. bb 

But to return to my Narration, which this Digreflion 
has interrupted : Upon the Kings happy Reſtauration, 
Mr. Cowley was paſt the fortieth year of his Age ; of 
which the greateſt part had been ſpent in a various and 
tempeſtuous condition. He now thought he had facri- 
ficed enough of his life to his curiofiry and experience. 
He had enjoyed many excellent occaſions of obſervation. 
He had been preſent in many grear revolutions, which in 
that tumulcuous time diſturbd the Peace of all our 
Neighbour-States, as well as our own. He had nearly be- 
held all the ſplendour of the higheſt part of mankind. He 
had lived in the preſence of Princes, and familiarly con- 
verſt with greatneſs 1n all irs degrees, which was neceſſa- 
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ry for one that would conremn it arighc: tor to ticorn 
the pomp of the World before a man knows ir, does 
commonly proceed rather from ill Manners, than a true 
Magnanimity. 

He was now weary of the vexations and fornalities of 
an aCtive condition. He had been perplexed with a long 
compliance ro Foreign Manners. He was fatiared with 
the Arts of Court : which ſort of life, though his vircue 
had made innocent to him, yet nothing could make ir 

niet. Theſe were the reaſons that moved him ro forgo 
all Publick Employments, and ro follow the violent in- 
clination of his own mind, which in the greateſt throng 
of his former buſineſs, had ſtill called upon him, and re- 
preſented ro him the true delights of folirary Scudies, of 
remperate Pleaſures, and of a moderate Revenue, below 
the malice and flatreries of Fortune. 

At firſt he was bu: ſlenderly provided for ſuch a retire- 
ment, by reaſon of his Travels, and the Afflictions of the 
Party to which he adhered, which had put him quite our 
of all the roads of gain. Yer, notwithſtanding the nar- 
rownels of his Income, he remained fixed to his reſoluti- 
' on, upon his contidence in the.temper of his own mind, 
which he knew had contracted its defires into fo ſmall a 
compaſs, thar a very few things would ſupply them all. 
Bur upon the ſetrJement of rhe Peace of our Nation, this 
hinderance of his deſign was ſoon remov'd : for he then 
obtain'd a plentiful Eftare, by the favour of my Lord 
Se. Albans, and the bounty of my Lord Duke of Bucking- 
ham; to whom he was always moſt dear, and whom he 
ever reſpected, as his principal Patrons. The laft of which 
great men, you know, Sir, it 15 my duty to mention, not 
only for Mr. Cowleys ſake, but my own : though I cannoc 
doir, without being aſham'd, that having rhe fame En- 
courager of my Scudies, I ſhould deſerve his Patronage 
ſo muchleſs. | 

Thus he was ſufficiently furniſhed for his retrear. And 
immediately he gave over all purſuic of Honour and 
Riches, in a time, when, it any ambitious or covetous 
thoughts had remain'd in his mind, he might juſtly have 
expected to have them readily f{arisfied. In his laſt ſeven 
or eight years he was conceal'd in his beloved obfcurity, 
and 
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and poſleſs'd that ſolitude, which from his very childhood 
he had always moſt paſſionarely deſired. Though he had 
frequent invitations to return into buſineſs, yer he never 
gave car to any per{waſions of Profit or Preferment. His 
viſits to the City and Court were very few : his ſtays in 
Town were only as a Paſſenzer, not an Inhabitane. The 
places that he chole for the ſeats of his declining life, 
were two or three Villages on the bank of the Thames. 
During this receſs, bis mind was rather exerciſed on what 
was to come, than what was paſt ; he ſuffered no more 
buſineſs, nor cares of life to come near him, than whar 
were enough. to keep his ſoul awake, bur not to diſturb 
it. Some few Friends and Books, a cheerful heart, and in- 
nocent Conſcience were his conſtant Companions. His 
Poetry indeed he took with him, but he made that an 
Anchorite, as well as himſelf : he only dedicated it to 
the ſervice of his Maker, to deſcribe the great images of 
Religion and Virtue wherewith his mind abounded. And 
he employed his Muſick to no other uſe, than as his own 
David did towards Saul,by ſinging the praiſes of God and: 
of Nature, to drive the evil ſpirit out of mens minds. 

Of his Works that are publiſh'd, it is hard to give one 
general CharaQer, becauſe of the difference of their ſub= 
zeas; and the various forms and diſtant times of their 
writing» Yet this 13 true of them all, that in all the ſe- 
veral ſhapes of his ſtyle, there is ſtill very much of the 
likeneſs and impreflion of the ſame mind : the ſame un- 
affeted modeſty, and natural freedom, and eaſie vigour, 
and chearful paſſions, and innocent mirth, which appear'd 
in all his Manners. We have many things that he wric in 
ewo very unlike conditions, in the Univerſity and the 
Court. But in his Poetry, as well as his Life, he mingled 
with excellent skill what was good in both ſtates. In his 
life he joyn'd the innocence, and ſincerity of the Scholar, 
with the humanity and good behaviour of the Courtier. 
In his Poems he united the Solidity and Art of the one, 
with the Gentility and Gracefulneſs of the other. 

If any ſhall think that he was not wonderfully carious, 
1a the choice and elegance of all his words : I will affirm 
with more truth on the other fide, that he had no manner 
of affeQation in them : he took them as he found them 
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made to his hands; he ncither went b: fore, nor came 
after the uſe of the Age. He forſook the Converſation, 
but never the Language, of the Ciry and Court. He un- 
derſtood exceeding well, all the varicty and power of 
Poetical Numbers ; and praGiis'd all forts wih great 
happineſs. If his Verles in, ſome places ſeem nor as ſoft 
and flowing as ſome would have them, it was his choice 
not his fault. He knew that in diverting mens minds, there 
ſhould be the ſame variety obſerv'd as in the proſpeRs of 
their Eyes : where a Rock, a Precipice, or a riſing Wave, 
is often more delightful than a ſmooth, even ground, or 
a calm Sea, Where the matter required it, he was as gen«» 
tle as any man. But where higher Vertues were chiefly 
to be regarded, an exact numeroſity was not then his 
main care. This may ſerve to anſwer thoſe who upbraid 
ſome of his Pieces with roughneſs, and with more con- 
traions than they are willing to allow. But theſe Ad- 
mirers of gentleneſs without ſinews, ſhould know that 
different Arguments muſt have different Colours of 
Speech : that there 1s a kind of variety of Sexes in Poe- 
try, as well as in Mankind : that as the peculiar excellence 
of the Feminine Kind, is ſmoothneſs and beauty ; fo 
ſtrength is the chief praiſe of the Maſculine. 

He had a perfe& maſtery in both the Languages in 
which he writ : But each of them kept a juſt diſtance from 
the other : neither did his Latin make bis Engliſh too old, 
nor his Engliſh make his Latin too modern. He excelled 
both in Proſe and Verſe; and both together have that 
perfeQion, which 15 commended by ſome of the Ancients 
above al! others, that they are very obvious to the con- 
ception, but moſt difficult in the imitation 

His Fancy flow'd with great ſpeed, and therefore it 
was very fortunate to him, that his Judgment was equal 
to manage it. He never runs his Reader nor his Argu- 
ment out of breath. He perfealy pradtiſes the hard: ſt 
ſecret of good Writing, ro know when he has done 
enough. He always leaves off in ſuch a manner, that it 
appears It was in his power to have ſaid much more. In 
the. particular expreſſions there 1s ſtil] much to be Ap- 
plauded, but more in the diſpoſition, and order of the 
whole. From thence there ſprings a new comelineſs, be- 
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ſides the teatnre of each part. His Invention 15 po:ver- 
fal, and large as can be deftird Bnr ic feems all to ariſe 
our of the Nature of the ſubjec}, and to be juſt firted for 
the thing of which he (peaks, If ever he goes far for ir, 
he diſlembles his pains admirably well. 

The variery of Arguments that he has manag'd is ſo 
large, that there is ſcarce any particular of all the paſtions 
of men, or works of Nature, and Providence, which he 
has paſs'd by undeſcrib'd. Yet he till obſerves the rules 

of Decency with ſo much care, that whether he inflames 
his Reader with the ſofter AﬀeGions, or delights him 
with inoftenſive Ratllery, or teaches hy familiar manners 
of Life, or adorns the diſcoveries of Philolophy, or in- 
ſpires him with the H: roick CharaCters of Charity and Re- 
ligion: To all chcſe matrers that are ſo wide alunder, he 
ſtill proportions a due figure of Speech, anda proper mea- 
ſure of Wit. This indeed is moſt remarkable, that a man 
who was ſo conſtant and fix'd in the Moral Ideas of his 
mind, ſhou'd yer be ſo changeablein his IntellcQual, and 
in both to the higheſt degree of Excellence. 

If there needed any excuſe to be made, that his Love- 
verſes ſhoald rake up fo great a ſhare in his Works, it 
may be alledg'd that they were compos'd when he was 
very young. But it is a vain thing to make any kind of 
Apology for thar fort of Writings. If Devout or Vir- 
tuous men will ſuperciſiouſly forbid the minds of the 
young, to adorn thole ſubj«&s about which they are moſt 
converſant : They wovld put them our of all capaciry 
of performing graver matters, when they come to them. 
For the exerciles of all mens Wits, muſt be always pro- 
per for their Age, and never too much above it : And 
by practice and ule in lighter Arguments, they grow up 
at laſt ro cxcell in the moſt weighry. I am not therefore 
aſham'd to commend M:. Cowley's Miſtreſs. I only ex- 
cept one or two Expreſſions, which I wiſh I could have 
prevaii'd with thoſe that had the right of the other Edi- 
tion, to have left out. Bur of all the reſt I dare bold- 
ly pronounce, that never yet ſo much was written on a 
Subje& ſo Delicate, that can leſs offend the ſevereſt 
rules of Morality. The whole Paflion of Love is inti- 
mately deſcrib'd, with all its mighty Train of Hopes; 
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and Joys, and Diſquiets. Beſides this amorous tender- 
neſs, I know not how in every Copy, there is ſomething 
of more uſefu] Knowledge very naturally and gracefully 
inſinuated, and every where there may be fomething 
found, to inform the minds of wiſe men, as well as to 
move the hearts of young Men, or Women. 

The occaſion of his falling on the Pindaric way of wri- 
ting, was his accidental meeting with Pindars Works, in 
a place, where he had no other Books ro dire&t him. Ha- 
ving then confidered at leiſure the height of his Inventi- 
on, and the Majeſty of his Style, he try'd immediately to 
imitate it in Engliſh. And he perform'd it without the 
danger that Horace preſag'd to the man who ſhould dare 
co attempt 1t. | 

If any are diſpleas'd at the boldneſs of his Metaphors, 
and length of his Digreſſion, they contend not againſt 
Mr. Cowley, but Pindar himſelf : who was fo much reve- 
renc'd by all Antiquity, that the place of his Birch was 

reſerv d as Sacred, when his Native City was twice de- 
iroy'd by the fury of two Conquerours. If the irregu- 
larity of the number diſguſt them, they may obſerve that 
this very thing makes that kind of Pocfie fir forall manner 


of ſubjeRs : For the Pleaſant, the Grave, the Amorous, 


the Acroic, the Philoſophical, the Moral, the Divine. 
Beſides this they will find, that the frequent alteration 
of the Rhythm and Feet, aftes the mind with a more va- 
ricus delight, while it is ſoon apt to be tyr'd by the ſet- 
led pace of any one conſtant meaſure. But that for which 
I think this inequality of number is chiefly to be preferr'd, 
15 ies nearer aftnity with Proſe : From which all other 


kinds of Engliſh Verſe are fo far diſtant, that it is very 


ſeldom found that the ſame man excells in both ways. 
But now this looſe and unconfin'd meaſure has all the 
Grace and Harmony of the moſt confin'd. And withal, 
it 1s fo large and free, that the praGtice of it wi!l only ex- 
alt, not corrupt our Proſe : which is certainly the moſt 
uſeful kind of Writing of all others : for it is the ſtyle 
of al] buſineſs and converſation. 
Beſides this imitating of Pindar, which may perhaps 
be thought rather a new ſort of Writing, than a reſtoring 
of an Agcient ; he has alſo been wonderfully happy, in 
Tran- 


Mr. Abraham Cowley. 
Tranflatiog many difficult parts of the Nobleſt Poets of 
Antiquity. To perform this according to the Dignity 
of the atrempr, he had, as it was neceflary he ſhould have, 
not only the Elegance of both che Languages 3 bur the 
true ſpirit of both the Poetries. This way of leaving 
Verbal Tranſlations, and chiefly regarding the Senſe and 
Genius of the Author, was ſcarce heard of in England, 
. before this prefent Age. I will not preſume to ſay, rhar 
Mr. Cowley was the abſoJute Inventor of it. Nay, I know 
that others had the good Juck to recommend it firſt in 
Print. Yet I appeal to you, Sir, whether he did not 
' conceive it, and diſcourſe of it, and practiſe it as ſoon as 
any man. 

His Dawideis was wholly written in fo young an Ape ; 
that if we ſhall reflect on the vaſtneſs of the Argument, 
and his manner of handling it, he may ſeem like one of 
the Miracles, that he there adorns, like a Boy attempting 
Goliah. 1 have often heard you declare, that he had finih'd 
the greateſt part of it, while he was yet a young Student 
at Cambridge. This perhaps may be the reaſon, thar in 
ſome few places, there is more youthfulneſs, and redun- 
dance of Fancy, than his riper judgment would have al- 
lowd, I know, Sir, you will give me leave to uſe this 
liberty of cenſure 3; for Ido not here pretend to a profe(- 
ſed Panegyrick, but rather to give a juſt opinion concern- 
ing hin. But for the main of it, I will affirm, that it is 
a better inſtance and beginniog of a Divine Pocm, than [ 
ever yet ſaw in any Language. The contrivance is per- 
fcaly Ancient, which is certainly the true form of He- 
roick Poetry, and ſuch as was never yet outdone by any 
new Devices of Modern Wits. The ſubje& was truly 
Divine, even according to Gods own heart, The matter 
of bis invention, all the Treaſures of Knowledge and Hi- 
ſtories in the Bible. The model of it comprehended all 
the Learning of the Eaſt. The CharaQters lofty and vari- 
ous : The Numbers firm and powerful : The Digreffions 
beautiful and proportionable : The Defign to ſubmit 

mortal Wit to heavenly Truths : in all there is an admi- 
rable mixture of humane Virtues and Paſſions, with religi- 

ous Raptures. | 
The eruth is, Sir, methinks in other matters, his Wit 
excelF'd 
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excelld molt other mens : bur in his Moral and Divine 
Works it out-didit {clf. And no doubt it proceeded from 
this Caulc, that in other lighter kinds of Poetry, he chiet- 
ly repreſented the humours and afteQtions of others ; but 
intheſe he {at to himſelt, and drew the figure of his own 
mind. I know it has been objeG&ed againſt him by ſome 
moroſe Zcalots, thar he has done an injury ro the Scri-. 
pture, by ſprinkling all his Works with many Alluſions 
and Similitudes that he took out of the Bible. But to theſe 
men it were a {ufticient reply, to compare their own Pra- 
Gice with his, 1n this particular. They make uſe of Scri- 
pture Phraſes and Quotations, in all their common Diſ- 
courſe. They employ the words of Holy Writ, to 
conntenance the extravagance of their own opinions and 
affetions. And why then might not he take the liberty 
ro fetch from thence ſome ornament, for the innocent 
Paſtions and natural Truths, and moral Virtues which he 
deſcribes ? 

This is confutation enough to that fort of men As to 
the thing it ſelf, it 1s ſo far from being a debaſing of Di- 
vinity, to make {ome parts of it the ſubjects of our Fancy, 
that it is a {ure way to eſtabliſh it familiarly on the hearts 
of the people, and to give it a durable impreſſion on the 
minds of wiſe men. Of this we have a powerful inſtance 
amongſt the Ancients. For their Wit has laſted much 
longer than the Practice of any of their Religions. And 
the very memory of moſt of their Divine Worſhip had 
periſhed, 1 it had not been expreſied and preſerved by 
their Poets. But Mr. Cowley himl(elt did of all men living 
abhor the abuſe of Scripture by licentious Raillery : 
which ought not only to be eſteemed the meaneſt kind 
of Wit, but the worſt ſort of ill Manners, This perhaps 
ſome men would be loth to hear proved, who pradiie it 
under the falſe title of a Gentile Quality : bur the truth 
of it is unqueſtionable. For the ordinary ill breeding is 
only an indecence and offence againſt fome particular 
Cuſtom, or Geſture, or Behaviour in uſe: But this pro- ' 
faneneſs is a violation of the very ſupport of humane So- 
ciety, and a rudeneſs. againſt the beſt manners, that all 
Mankind can practiſe, which is a juſt reverence of the 
Supreme Power of all the World, 

In 
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In bis Latine Poems he has expretied ro admiration, all 
the Numbers of Verſes, and Figures of Pocſie, that are 
ſcattered up and down amongſt the Ancients. There is 
hardly to be found in them all, any good faſhion of 
Speech, or colour of Meaſure, but he has comprchended 
| it, and given inſtances of ir, according as his ſeveral Argu- 
| ments required either a Majeſtick Spirit,or a paſſionate, or a 
pleaſant. This 1s the more extraordinary, ia that ic was ne- 
ver yet performed by any ſingle Poet of the Ancient Ro- 
mans themſelves. They had the Language natural ro them, 
and ſo might eaſily have moulded it into what form or 
humour they pleasd : Yet it was their conſtant Cuſtom, 
ro confine all their thoughts and practice to one or two 
ways of Writing, as deſpairing ever to compals all toge- 
ther. This 1s evident in thoſe that excelled in Odcs and 
Songs, in the Comical, Trayical, Epical, Elegiacal, or Sa- 
ryrical way. And this perhaps occaſioned the firſt diſtin= 
Gion and number of the Muſes. For they thought the 
task too hard for any one of them, though they fancied 
them to be Goddeſſes. And therefore they divided it a- 
monglt them all, and only recommended toeach of them, 
the care of a diſtin CharaQer of Poetry and Muſick. 

The occaſion of his chuſing the ſubje& of his ſix Books 
of Plants, was this; when he returned into England, he 
was adviſed to dilſemble the main intention of his com- 
ing over, under the diſguiſe of applying himſelf to ſome 
ſettled profeflion. And that of Phyſick was thought moſt 
proper. To this purpoie, after many Anatomical Diſle- 
Qions he proceeded co the confideration of Simples ; and 
having furniſh'd himſelf wich Books of that Nature, he 
retir'd into a fruitful part of Kent, where every Field and 
Wood might ſhew him the real Figures of thoſe Plants, 
of which he read. Thus he ſpeedily maſter'd that pare of 
the Art of Medicine. But then, as one of the Ancients 
did before him in the ſtndy of the Law, inſtead of em- 
ploying his Skill for praQtice and profit, he preſently dis 
geſted it into that form which we behold. 

The two firſt Books treat of Herbs, in a ſtyle reſem= 
bling the Elegies of Ovid and T:bullas, in the ſweetneſs 
and freedom of the Verſe : But excelling them in the 
ftrength of che Fancy, and vigour of the Senſe. The 
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thicd and fourth diſcourſe of Flowers in all the variety of 
Catullus and Horace's Numbers : For the laſt of which 
Authors he had a peculiar Reverence, and imitated him, 
not only in the ſtately and numerous pace of his Odes and 
Epodes, but in the familiar eafineſs of his Epiſtles, and 
Speeches. The two laſt ſpeak of Trees, in the way of 
Virgil's Georgicks. Of theſe the ſixth Book is wholly Dedi- 
cated to the Honour of his Country. For making the Bri- 
tiſþ Oak to preſide in the Allembly of the Foreſt Trees, 
upon that occaſion he enlarges on the Hiſtory of our late 
Troubles, the Kings Aﬀiction and Return, and the be- 

inning of the Dutch War : and manages all in a ſtyle, 
that (to ſay all ina word) is equal to the Greatneſs and 
Valour of the Exgliſh Nation. 

I told you, Sir, that he was very happy in the way of 
Horace's Speeches. Burt of this there are but two Inſtan- 
ces preſerv'd : that part of an Epiſtle to Mr. Creſwel, with 
which he concludes his Preface to his Book of Plants : and 
chat Copy which 1s written to your ſelf. I confeſs I 
heartily wiſh he had left more Examples behind him of 
this kind : becauſe I eſteem it to be one of the beſt and 
moſt difficult, of all thoſe that Antiquity has taughe us. 
Ic is certainly the very Original of true Raillery ; and 
differs as much from ſome of the other Latine Satyrs, as 
the pleaſant reproofs of a Gentleman, from the ſeverity 
of a School-maſiter. I know ſome men diſapprove ir, 
becauſe the Verſe ſeems to be looſe, and near to the plain- 
neſs of common Diſcourſe. But that which was admir'd 
by the Court of Auguſias, never ought to be eſteem'd 
flat or vulgar. And the ſame judgment ſhould be made 
of mens ſtyles, as of their behaviour, and carriage : where- 
in that is moſt courtly, and hardeſt to be imitated, which 
conſiſts of a Natural eafineſs, and unaffected Grace, where 
nothing ſeems to be ſtudied, yet every thing is extraor- 
dinary. 

' This familiar way of Verſe puts me in mind of one kind 
of Proſe wherein Mr. Cowley was excellent 3 and that 1s 
his Letters to his private Friends. In thefe he always ex- 
preſs'd the Native tenderneſs, and innocent gayety of his 
Mind. I thiok, Sir, you, and [ have the greateſt Colle&i- 
on of this ſort, But I know you agree with me, that no- 
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thing of this Nature ſhould be publiſh d : And herein 
you have always conſented to approve of the modeſt 
Judgment of our Country-men above the practice of 
fome of our Ncighbours, and chiefly of the French. I 
make no manner of queſtion, bat the Engliſh at this time 
are infinitely improv'd in this way, above the kill of for- 
mer Apes, nay, of all Countries round about us, that 
prerend to greater Eloquence. Yet they have been al- 
ways judictoufly- ſparing, in Printing ſuch compoſures, 
while ſome other Witty Nations have tyr'd all their Preſ- 
fes, and Readers with them. The truth is, the Letters that 
paſs between particular Friends, if they are written as 
they onght to be, can fcarce ever be fir to fee the light: 
They ſhould not confift of fuſſom Complements, or te- 
dious Polities, or cJaborate Elegancies, or general Fan- 
cies. But they ſhould have a Native clearnels and ſhort- 
neſs, a Domeftical plainneſs, and a peculiar kind of Fami- 
larity z which can only afte& the humour of thoſe ro 
whom they were intended. The very fame paſſages, 
which make Writings of this Nature delightful amongſt 
Friends, will loſe all manner of raſte, when they come to 
be read by thoſe that are indifferent. In ſuch Letters 
the Souls of Men ſhould appear undreſsd : And in that 
negligent habir, they may be fit co be ſeen by one or two 
in a Chamber, bur nor to go abroad into the Streets. 

The laft Pieces thar we have from his hands, are Dif- 
courſes by way of Effays, upon ſome of the graveſt ſab- 
Jeas that concern the Contentment of a Virtuous Mind. 
Theſe he intended as a- real Character of his own 
thoughts, upon the point of his Retirement. And accord- 
ingly you may obſerve, that in the Proſe of them, there 
is lictle Cariofity of Ornament, bat they are written in a 
lower and humbler ſtyle than the reſt, and as an unfeigned 
Image of his Soul ſhould be drawn without Flattery. I 
do not ſpeak this to their diſadvantage. For the true per- 
fe&tion of Wit 1s, to be plyable to all occaſions, to walk 
or fly, according to the Nature of every ſubje&. And 
chere 1s no doubt as much Art, to have only plain Con- 
ceptions on ſome Arguments, as there is rn others to have 
extraordinary Flights. 


To theſe that he has here left ſcarce finiſhd, it was his 
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deſign to have added many others. And a little before 
his death he communicated to me his reſolutions, to have 
dedicated them all ro my Lord St. Albans, asa teſtimony 
of his entire reſpects to him; and a kind of Apology for 
haviog left humane Afﬀairs, in the ſtrength of his Age, 
while he might ſtil] have been ſerviceable to his Country. 
But though he was prevented in this purpoſe by his 
death : yet it becomes the Office of a Friend to make good 
his intentions. I therefore here preſume to make a Pre- 
ſent of them to his Lordſhip. I doubt not but according 
to his uſual humanity, he will accept this imperfeR Lega- 
cy, of the man whom he long honoured with his dome- 
ſtic converſation. And I am confident his Lordſhip will 
believe it to be no injury to his Fame, that in theſe Papers 
my Lord\St. Albans and Mr. Cowleys name ſhall be read 
together by poſterity. 

I might, Sir, have made a longer Diſcourſe of his Wri- 
tings, but that I think it ficto dire my Speech concern- 
ing him, by the ſame rule by which he was wont to judge 
of others. In his eſteem of other men, he conſtantly pre= 
ferr'd the good temper of their Minds, and honeſty of 
their Actions, above all the excellencies of their Elo- 
quence or Knowledge. The ſame courſe I will take in 
his praiſe, which chiefly ought to be fixed on his life. For 
that he deſerves more applauſe from the moſt virtuous 
men, than for his other abilities he ever obtained from 
the Learned. 

He had indeed a perfect natural goodneſs, which nei- 
ther the uncertainties of his condition, nor the Jargeneſs 
of his wit could pervert. He had a firmneſs and ſtrength 
of mind, that was proof againſt the Art of Poetry it ſelf. 
Nothing vain or fantaſtical, nothing flattering or inſolent 
appeared in his humour. He had a great integrity and 
plainneſs of Manners; which he preferv'd to the laſt, 
though much of his time was ſpent in a Nation, and way 
of life, that is not very famous for {incerity. But the 
truth of his heart was above the corruption of ill ex- 
amples ; and therefore the ſight of them rather confirm- 
ed him in the contrary Virtues. 

There was nothing affecQed or ſingular in his habit, or 
perſon, or geſture. He underſtood the forms of good 
breeding 
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breeding enough to practiſe them without burdening 
himſelf, or others. He never oppreſt any mans parts, nor 
ever put any man our of countenance. He never had any 
emulation for Fame, or contention for Profit with eny 
man. When he was in bufineſs he ſuffer'd others impor- 
runities with much cafineſs: When he was our of it he 
was never importunate himſelf. His modeſty and humili- 
ty were fo great, that if he had not had many other equal 
Virtnes, they might have been thought difſimulation. 

His Converſation was certainly of the moſt excellent 
kind 3 for it was ſuch as was rather admired by his familiar 
Friends, than by Strangers at firſt fight. He ſurpriz'd no 
man at firſt with any extraordinary appearance - he ne- 
ver thruſt himſelf violently into the good opinion of his 
company. He was content to be known by leiſure and by 
degrees : and ſo the eſteem that was conceiv'd of him, 
was better grounded and more laſting. 

In his Speech, neither the pleaſantneſs excluded gra- 
vity, nor was the ſobriety of it inconfiltent with delight. 
No man parted willingly from his Diſcourſe ; for he fo 
ordered it, that every man was ſatisfied that he had his 
ſhare. He govern'd his Paſſions with great moderation. 
His Virtues were never troubleſom or uneafie to any. 
Whatever he diſliked in others, he only corre&ed it, by 
the ſilent reproof of a better practice. 

His Wit was ſo temper d, that no man had ever reaſon 
to wiſh it had been leſs ; he prevented other mens ſeve- 
rity upon it by his own ; he never willingly recited any 
of his Writings. None but his intimate friends ever dil- 
covered he was a great Poet, by his diſcourſe. His Learn- 
ing was large and profound, well compos'd of all Ancient 
and Modern Knowledge. But it ſat exceeding cloſe and 
handſomly upon him; it was not imboſſed on his mind, 
but enamelled. | 

He never guided his life by the whiſpers, or opinions 
of the World ; Yet he had a great reverence for a good 
reputation. He hearkened to Fame when it was a juſt 
Cenſurer; but not when an extravagant Babler. He 
was a paſſionate lovet of Liberty and Freedom from re- 


ſtraint both in Afdtions and Words But what honeſty 


others receive from the diretion of Laws, he had by 
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native Inclination : And he was not beholding to other 
mens wills, but to his own for his Innocence. 

He perform'd all his Natural and Civil Duties, with 
admirable tenderneſs. Having been Born after his Fa- 
thers Death, and bred up under the Diſcipline of his Mo- 
ther, he gratefully acknowledg'd her care of his Educa- 
tion, to her Death, which was in the Eightieth year of 
her Age. For his three Brothers he always maintain'd a 
conſtant affeftion. And having ſurviv'd the two firſt, he 
made the third his Heir. In his long dependance on my 
Lord St. Albans, there never happened any manner of 
difference between them 3 except a little at laſt, becauſe 
he would leave his ſervice : which only ſhewed the inno- 
cence of the Servant, and the kindneſs of the Maſter. 
His Friendſhips were inviolable. The ſame men with 
whom he was familiar in his Youth, were his neareſt ac- 
quaintance at the day of his Death. If the private 
Courſe of his laſt years made him contraQ his Converſa- 
tion to a few, yet he only withdrew, not broke off from 
any of the others. 

His thoughts were never above or below his conditi- 
on. He never wiſhed his Eſtate much larger. Yet he en- 
Joyed what he had with all innocent Freedom ; he never 
made his preſent life uncomfortable, by —__ expeca- 
tions of future things. Whatever diſappointments he met 
with, they only made him underſtand Fortune better, not 
repine at her the more : His Muſe indeed once complain'd, 
but never his Mind. He was accompliſh'd with all man- 

ner of Abilities, for the greateſt buſineſs : If he would 
but have thought ſo himlelf. 

If any thing ought to have been chang'd in his Tem- 
per, and Diſpoſition ; it was his earneſt Aﬀe&tion for Ob- 
ſcurity and Retirement. This, Sir, give me leave to con- 
demn, even to you, who I know agreed with him in the 
ſame humour. I acknowledge he choſe that ſtate of Life, 
not out of any Poetical Rapture, but upon a ſteady and 
fober experience of Humane things. But however I can- 
nor applaud it in him. It 1s certajnly a great diſparage- 
ment to Virtue, and Learning it eff chat thoſe very things 
which only make men uſeful in the World, ſhould en- 


clne them to leave it. This ought never to be allow'd 
to 
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to good men, unleſs the bad had the ſame moderation, 
and were willing to follow them into the Wilderneſs. 
But if che one ſhall contend to get out of Employment, 
while the other ſtrive to get into 1t, the affairs of Man- 
kind are like to be 1n fo ill a poſture, that even the good 
men themſelves will hardly be able to enjoy their very 
retreats in fecurity. 

Yet | confels 1t any deſerv'd to have this priviledge, 
It ought to have been granted to him, as ſoon as any man 
living, upon conlidecation of the manner in which he 
{pent the Liberty that he got. For he withdrew himſelf 
out of the Crowd, with deſires of enlightning, and inſtru- 
Qing the minds of thoſe that remain'd in it. It was his re- 
ſolution in that Station to ſearch into the Secrets of Di- 
vine and Humane Knowledge, and to communicate what 
he ſhould obſerve. He always profeſsd, that he wenr out 
of the world, as it was mans, into the {ame world as it was 
Natures, and as it was Gods. The whole compals of the 
Creation, and all the wondertul effects of the Divine 
Wiſdom, were the conſtant Proſpe& of his Senſes, and 
his Thoughts. And indeed he enter'd with great advan- 
tage on the ſtudies of Nature, even as the firſt great Men 
of Antiquity did, who were generally both Poets and 
Philoſophers. He betook himſelf to its Contemplation, 
as well furniſh'd with ſound Judgment, and diligent Ob- 
ſervation, and good Method to diſcover its Myſteries, 
as with Abilities to ſet it forthin all its Ornaments. 

This labour about Natural Science was the perpetual, 
and uninterrupted task of that obſcure part of his life. 
Beſides this, we had perſwaded him to look back into his 
former Studies, and to publiſh a Diſcourſe concerning 
Style. In this he had defign'd, to give an account of the 
proper ſorts of writing, that were fit for all manner of Ar- 
guments, to compare the perfeQions and imperfeQions of 
the Authors of Antiquity, with thoſe of this preſence Ape, 
and to deduce all down to the particular uſe of the En- 
gliſh Genius, and Language. This ſubje&he was very fit 
to perform : It being moſt proper fer him to be the 
Judge, who had been the beſt PraQtiſer. But he ſcarce 
lived to draw the firſt lines of it. All the footſteps that I 
can find remaining of it, are only ſome indigeſted Cha- 

racters 
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rafters of Ancient and Modern Authors. And now for 
the furure, I almoſt deſpair ever to (ce it well accom- 
pliſhed, unleſs you, Sir, would give me leave to name 


the man that ſhould undertake it. 


But his laſt and principal Defign, was that which ought: 
tO be the principal to every wiſe man ; the eſtabliſhing 
his mind in the Faith he profeſſed, He was in his practice 


exaGly obedient to the Ule and Precepts of our Church. 


Nor was he inclined to any uncertainty and doubt, as ab- 


horring all contention in indifferent things, and much 
more in ſacred. But he beheld the Diviſions of Chriften- 
dom : he ſaw how many controverſies had been introdu- 
ced by Zzal or Ignorance, and continued by FaQtion. 
He had therefore an earneſt intention of taking a Re- 
view of the Ociginal Principles of the Primitive Church : 
believing that every true Chriſtian had no better means 
co ſettle his ſpiric, than that which was propoſed to AEneas 
and his Followers, to be the end of their wandrings, An- 

tiquam exquirite Matrem. | 
This examination he purpoled ſhould reach to our Sa- 
viours and the Apoſtles lives, and their immediate Suc- 
ceſlors, for four or five Centuries ; till Intereſt and Po- 
licy prevailed over Devotion. He hoped to have abſo- 
lutely compaſled it in three or four years, and when that 
was done, there to have fixed for ever, without any ſha- 
king or alteration in his judgment. Indeed it was a great 
damage to our Church, that he lived not co perform 
it. For very much of the Primitive Light might have 
been expected from a mind that was endued with the 
rimitive meckneſs and innocence. And belides, ſuch 
a Work coming from one that was no Divine, might have 
been very uſeful for this Age ; wherein it is one of the 
rincipal Cavils againſt Religion, that it is only a matter 
of intereſt, and only ſupported for the gain of a particu- 

lar Profeſſion. 

But alas! while he was framing theſe great things in 
his thoughts, they were unfortunately cut off together 
with his life. - His Solicude from the very: beginning, had 
never agreed ſo well with the conſtitytion of his Body, 
as of his Mind. The chief cauſe of it was, that ont of 
haſte co be gone away from the Tumult and Noiſe of 
the 
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the City, he had nor prepar'd fo healrhful a ficuation in the 


Country, 2s he might have done, if he had made a more Ici- 
ſurable choice. Of this he ſoon began to find the inconveni- 
ence at Þ2rn-Elms, where he was aftlited with a dangerous 
and liogring Feaver. After that he ſcarce ever recover'd his 
former health, though his mind was reſtor'd to its perfe& vi- 
gour 3 as may be ſeen by his two Jaſt Books of Plants, that 
were written fince that time, and may at leaſt he compar'c: 
with the beſt of his other Works. Shortly after his removal-to 
Chertſea, he cl] into another conſuming Diſeaſe. Having lan- 
guiſh'd under this for ſome months, he ſeem'd to be pretty 
well cured of its 11] Symptoms. But in the hear of the Jaſt 
Summer, by ſtaying too long amongſt his Labourers in the 
Medows 3 he was taken with a violent Defluxion, and ſtop- 
page in his Breaſt, and Throat. This he at firſt negleQed as an 
ordinary Cold, and refus'd to ſend for his uſual Phyſicians, till 
it was paſt all remedies ; and ſo in the end after a fortnight 
ſicknels, it prov'd mortal to him. 

Who can here, Sir, forbear exclaiming on the weak hoper, 
and frail condition of humane Nature? For as long as Mr.Cow- 
l:y was purſuing the courſe of Ambition, in active Jife, which 
he ſ(carce eſteem'd his truc lite ; he never wanted a conſtant 
health and ſtrength of body : Bur as ſoon as ever he had found 
an opportunity of beginning indeed to live,and to enjoy khim- 
ſelf in ſecurity, his contentment was firſt broken by ſickneſs, 
and at laſt his death was occaſton'd by his very delight in the 
Country and the Fields, which he had long fancied above al! 
other Pleaſures. Bur ler us not grieve at this fatal accident 
upon his account, leſt we ſhould ſeem to repine at the happy 
change of his condition,and not to know that the loſs of a few 
years, which he might longer have lived, will be recompenc'd 
by an immortal Memory. If we complain, let it only be tor oar 
own ſakes; that in him we are at once depriv'd of the great- 
eſt natural, and improv'd abilities, of the uſefulleſt converſa- 
tion,of the faithfalleſt Friendſhip, of a mind that pracis'd the 
beſt Virtues it ſelf,and a Wit that was beſt able to recommend 
them to others. 

His Body was attended to Weſt zrinfter- Abby,by a great num- 
ber of Perſons of the moſt eminent quality,and follow'd with 
the praiſes of all good and Learned Men. Ir lies near the 
Aſhes of Chancer and Spencer, the two moſt famous Engl: 
Poets, 
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Poets, of former times. But whoever would do him righr, 
ſhould not only equal him to the Principal Ancient Writers 
of our own Nation, but ſhould alſo rank his Name amongſt 
the Authors of the true Antiquity, the beſt of the Greeks and 
Romans.In that place there is a Monument defign'd for him, 
by my Lord Duke of Buckingham, in Teſtimony of his Aﬀe- 
Gion. And the King bimlelf was pleas'd to beſtow on him 
the beſt Epitaph, when apon the news of his death his Maje- 
ſy declar'd, That Mr. Cowley had not left a better Man behind 
him in England. 

This, Sir, 1s the account that I thought fir to preſent the 
World concerning him. Perhaps it may be judged, that I have 
ſpent too many words on a private man, and a Scholar: whoſe 
life was not remarkable for (ach a variety of Events, as are 
wont to be the Ornaments of this kind of Relations. I know 
itis the cuſtom of the World to prefer the pompous Hiſtories 
of greatMen, before the greateſt Virtues of others, whoſe lives 
have been led ina courſe leſs illuſtrious. This indeed is the 
general humour. But I believe it to be anerrour in mens judg - 
ments. For certainly that is a more profitable inſtruQion, 
which may be taken from the eminent goodneſs of men of 
lower rank, than that which we learn from the ſplendid re- 
preſentation of the Battels, and Victories, and Buildings, and 
Sayings of great Commanders and Princes. Such fpecious 
matters, as they are ({e]dom delivered with fidelity, fo they 
ſerve but for the imitation of a very few, and rather make for 
the oſtentation than the rrue information of humane life. 
Whereas it 15 from the practice of men equal to our ſelves, 
that we are more naturally taught how to command our Paffi- 
ons, to direct our Knowledge, and to govern our Actions. 

For this reaſon I have ſome hope, that a CharaQer of Mr. 
Cowley may be of good advantage to our Nation. For what he 
wanted in Titles of Honor,and the Gifts of Fortune, was plen- 
tifully ſupplied by many other Excellencies, which make per- 
haps lets noiſe, but are more beneficial for Example. This, Sir, 
was the principal end of this long Diſcourſe. Beſides this, I had 
another defign in it,that only concerns our ſelves; that having 
this Picture of his life ſet before us, we may ſtill keep him alive 
In our memories, and by this means we may have ſome ſmall 
reparation, for our inexpreflible Joſs by his death. 

b moſt humble, and moſt 
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OC tibi de Nato ditiſſma Mater egeno 
Exiguum immenſt pignus Amoris habe. 
Heu meliora tibi depromere dona volentes 
Aſtringir gratas parcior arca nanus. 
Tine tui perteris wocem hic agnoſcere Nat? 
Tam malc tormatam, diflimilemq; #4 £ 
| Tine hic matern: veltigia ſacra decoris, 
| Tu Speculum poteris hic reperire tuum ? 
Poſt longum, dices, Conlez, {ic miht tempus ? 
Sic mihi ſperantt, perfide, multa redis ? 
Quz, dices, Sage Lemureſq; Dexgq; nocentes, 
Hunc mihi in Infants ſuppoſuere loco ? 
At Tu, ſanca Parens, cradelis 1u quoque, Nat 
Ne traGes dextra vulnera cruda radi. 
Hei mihi, quid Fato Genitrix accedis iniquo? 
Sit Sors, ſed non fis Ipſa Nowerca mihi. 
Si mihi natali Muſarum adoleſcere in arvo, 
Si bene dileQo luxuriare folo, 
| $i mihi de doQi licuiſſet plenitis und 
Haurtre, ingentem fi ſatire fitim, 
Non ego degeneri #bitabilis ore redirem, 


Nec legeres Nomen fula rubore meum. | 
B Scts 
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Scis bend, (cis quz me Tempeſt publica Mundi 
Raptatrix veſtro ſuſtulic e gremio, 

Nec pede adhuc firmo, nec firmo dente, negati 
Poſcentem querulo murmure LaGis opem. 

Sic quondam aerium Vento bellante per zquor, 


Cum gravidum Autummmizva flagellat Hyems, 


Immatura ſai velluntur ab arbore poma 
Fe vi victa cadunt 3 Arbor & ipſa gemit. 

Nondum ſuccus ineſt terrz generoſus avitz, 
Nondum Sol roſeo redditur ore Pater. 

O mihi jucundum Graztz ſuper omnia Nomen ! 
O penitus toto corde receptus Amor / 

O pulchrz ſine Luxu Aides, vitzq; bearz, 
Splendida Paupertas, ingenuiſq; Soar ! 

O chara ante alias, magnorum nomine _ 
Digna Domes / Trini nomine digna Dei ! 

O nimium Cereris cumulat) munere Camp, 
Poſthabictis Enne quos colit 1]la jugis ! 

O ſacri Fontes ! & ſacrz Vatibus Umbre, 
Quas recreant Awvinyz Pieridumg; chori ! 

O Camus ! Phabo nullus quo gratior amnis! 
Amnibus azuriferis invidioſus inops / 

Ah mihi {1 veſtrx-reddat bona gaudia ſedis, 
Detq; Deus doGa polle quiete frui ; 

Qualis eram cum me tranquilla mente ſedentem 
Vidiſti 1n ripa, Came ſerene, tua ; 

Mulcentem audiſti puerili flumina cantu ; 
Ile quidem nmmerito, ſed tibi gratus erat. 

Nam, mcmint ripa cum tu dignatus utraque, 
Dignatum eſt totum verba referre nemus. 

Tunc liquidis tacitiſq; ſimul mea vita diebus, 
Fc fimilis veſtrz candida fluxit aquz. 

At nunc canofz Juccs, atq; obice multo 
Rumpitur ztatis turbidus ordo mex. 


Quid mihi Sequana opus, Tameſiſoe aut Thybridis unda # 


Tu potis es noſtram tollere, Came, fitim. 
Falix qui nunquam pJus #70 viderit anne / 
Quiq; eadem Salicrs littora more colit ! 
Fcelix cui non tentatus fordeſcere Mundys, 
Ec cut Pauperies zota nitere poteſt ! 


Tempore 


Tempore cui nullo milera experzertia canſtar; 
Ut res humanas ſentiat eſſe Niþ1l ! 
At nos exemplis Fortuna inſtruxit opimis, 
Et documentorum ſatq; ſuperq; dedit. 
Cum Capite avulſum Diadema, infrattaq; Sceptra, 
Contuſaſq; Hominum Sorte minante minas, 
Parcarum ludos, & non tratiabile Fatum, 
Fe verſas fundo vidimus orbis opes. 
Quis poterit fragilem poſt talia credere puppim 
Infami ſcopulis naufragiiſq; Mar ? 
Tu quoq; in hoc Terre tremuiſti, Academia, Mota, 
(Nec fruſtra) atq; zdes contremuere tux. 
Contremuere ipſz pacate Palladss arces ; 
Er timuit Fulwen Laurea ſanta novum. 
Ah quanquam iratum, peſtem hanc avertere Numer, 
Nec faltem Bellis iſta licere, velit ! 
Nos, tua progentes, pereamus 3 & ecce, perimus ! 
In nos jus habeat : Jus habet omne malum. 
Tu ſtabilis breviam genus immortale nepotum 
Fundes ; nec tibi Mars ipſa ſuperſtes erir. 
Semper plena manens uteri de fonte perenni 
| Formoſas mittes ad Mare Mortis aquas. 
Sic Venns humani quondam, Deg faucia dextri; 
(Namgq); folent iplis Bella nocere Deis) 
Imploravit opem ſuperim, queſtiſq; cievit, 
Tinxit adorandus candida membra cruor. 
Quid quererts ? contemne breves fecura dolores ; 
Nam tibi ferre Necem w#lnera nulla valent. 


| 
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THE PREFACE 


OF THE «AUTHOR. 


7% | my return lately into England, I met by 
S great accident (for ſuch I account it to be, 
Þ that any Copy of it ſhould be extant any 
where fo long, unleſs at his houſe who print- 
ed it) a Book entituled, The Iron Age, and publiſhed un- 
der my name, during the time of my abſence. I wondred 
very much how one who could be fo fooliſh to write fo ill 
Verſes, ſhould yet beſo wiſe to ſet them forth as another 
Mans rather than his own ; though perhaps he might have 
made a better choice, and not fathered the Bzſ{ rd upon 
ſuch a perſon, whoſe ſtock of Reputation 1s, I fear, little 
enough for maintenance of his own numerous Leg #tinrate 
Ofj- ſpring of that kind. It would have been much Icfs ins 
Jurious, if it had pleaſed the Author to put forth ſome of 
my Writings under his owz name, rather than his own un- 
der mine: He had been in that a more pardonable Pla- 
gary, and had done leſs wrong by Robbery, than he does 
by ſuch a Bounty; for no body can be juſtiftred by the [nr- 

utation even of anothers Merit ; and our own coarſe 
Cloaths are like to become us better, than thoſe of ano- 
ther mans, though never ſo rich : but thele, to ſay the truth, 
were {o beggarly, that I my ſelf was aſhamed to wear chem. 
Ic was tn vain for me, that I avoided cenſure by the con- 
cealment of my own writings, it my reputation could 
be thus Executed in Effigie ; and impoſlible it is for any 
good Name to be in ſafety, if the malice of Witches have 
the power to conſume and deſtroy it in an Image of their 
own making. This indeed was ſo ll made, and fo unlike, 
that I hope the Charm took no effec. So that Iefteem 
my ſelf leſs prejudiced by it, than by that which has been 
done to me fince, almoſt in the fame kind, which 1s the 
publication of ſome things of mine without my content 
or knowledge, and thoſe {o mangled and imperfect, that 
I could neither with honour acknowledge, nor with ho- 


neſty quite diſavow them. Of which fort, was a Comedy 
called 
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called the Guardian, printed in the year :640. bur made 
and ated before the Prince, 1n his paſſage through Cam- 
bridge towards York, at the beginning of the Jate unhappy 
War ; or rather neither made nor aSted, but rough-drawn 
only, and repeated; for the haſte was fo great, that it 
could neither be reviſed or perfeHed by the Author, nor 
learned without book by the AStors, not ſet forth in any 
meaſure tolerably by the Officers of the College. Afﬀeer 
the Repreſentation (which, I confeſs, was ſomewhat of the 
lateſt) 1 began to look it over, and changed it very much, 
ſtriking our {ome whole parts, as that of the P-er and the 
Seuldier ; but I have loſt the Copy, and dare not think it 
deſerves the pains to write it again, which makes me 
omit it 1n this publication, though there be {ome things 
in it which I am not aſhamed of, taking the excuſe of 
my age and ſmall experience in humane converſation 
when I made it. But as it 1s, it 1s only the haſty forft-ſer- 
ting of a Picture, and therefore like to reſemble me ac- 
cordingly. From this which has hapned to my {1f, I be- 
ran to refle& on the fortune of almoſt all Writers, and 
eſpecially Poets, whoſe Works (commonly printed af- 
rer their deaths) we find ſtuffed out, either with connter- 
feit picces, like falſe Money put in to fill up the Bag, though 
it adde nothing to the ſum; or with ſuch, which though 
of their own Coyn, they would have called in themſelves, 
for the baſeneſs of rhe Allay : whether this proceed from 
rhe indiſcretion of their Friends, who think a vaſt heap of 
Stones or Rubbiſh a better Monument, than a lictle Tomb 
of Marble, or by the unworthy avarice of ſome Stationers, 
who are content to diminiſh the value of the Azthor, {o 
they may encreaſe the price of the Book ; and like Vrnt- 
mers with ſophiſticate mixtures, ſpoil the whole Vellel of 
wine,to make it yield more profrt. This hach been the caſe 
with Shakeſpear, Fletcher, Johnſon, and many others; part 
of whoſe Poems I ſhonld take the boldnels to prune and 
lop away, if the Gare of replanting them in print did be- 
long to me ; neither would I make any ſcruple to cut off 
from ſome the unneceſlary young Suckers,and from others 
the old withered Branches; for a great Wit is no more 
tyed to hve in a Vaſt Volume, than in a Gigantick Body; on 

the 


UMI 


JMI 


The Preface. 
the contrary, it is commonly more vigorous the leſs ſpace 
It animates, and as Statins ſays of little Tydens, 


ago Totos infuſa per artus 
Mayor in exigu0o regnabat corpore wirtus. 


I am not ignorant, that by ſaying this of others, I expoſe 
my ſelf to ſome Raillery, for not uſing the ſame ſevere 
diſcretion in my own cale, where it concerns me nearer : 
But though I publiſh here, more than in ſtri& wiſdom Þ 
ought to have done, yet 1 have ſuppreſt and caſt awa 
more than T pwolzſh; and for the eaſe of my ſelf and others, 
have off, I belteve too, more than Goth. And upon theſe 
confiderar1onsT have been perſwaded to overcome all the 
zuſt repvgrances of my own modeſty, and to produce theſe 
Poems to the light and view of the World , not as athin 
that 1 approved of in ir ſelf, bur as a lefs evil, which I 
choſe rather than ro ſtay til] it were done for me by ſome 
body eiſe, eirner ſurreptitiouſly before, or avowedly af- 
cer my death: and this will be the more excuſable, when 
the Reader ſhall know in what reſpeQs he may look upon 
me as a Dead, or ar leaſt a Dying Perſon, and upon my 
Mu/e in this action, as appearing, like the Emperor Charles 
the Fifth, and aſſiſting at her own Funeral. 

For to make my ſelf abſolutely dead in a Poetical ca- 
pacity, my reſolution at preſent, is never to exerciſe any 
more that faculty. It is, | confels, bur ſeldom ſeen that the 
Poet dies before the Man ; for when we once fall in loye 
wich that bewirching Art, we do not uſe to court it as a 
Mftreſs, but marry it as a Wiſe, and take it for better or 
worie, as an Inſeparable Companion of our whole life. But 
as the Marriages of Infants do but rarely proſper, ſono man 
ought to wonder at the diminution or decay of my affe- 
Ction to Poeſi? 3 ro which | had contracted my lelf fo much 
under Age, and {o much to my own prejudice in regard 
of thoſe more prohtable matches which I might have 
made 2mong the richer Sciences, As for the Portion 
which this brings of Fame, it is an Eftate (if itbe any, 
for men are not ofcner deceived in their hopes of Widows, 
than ia their opinion of, Exegi wronumentum are perennius ) 


that hardly ever comes in whilſt we are Living to enjoy ity 
but 
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but is a fantaſtical 4ind of Rewerſion to our _ ſelves : 
neither ought any man to envy Poets this poſthumous and 
imaginary happineſs, ſince they find commonly fo little 


' in preſent, that it may be truly applied to them, which 


Cic. de 
Clare. Oras 
for. 


S. Paul peaks of the firſt Chriſtians, If their reward be in 
this life, they are of all men the moſt miſerable. 

And if in quiet and flouriſhing times they meet with ſo 
{mall — what are they to expect-in rough 
and troubled ones ? if Wir be {ach a Plant, thar it ſcarce 
receives heat enough to preſerve it alive even in the Sum- 
mer of our cold Climate, how can it chulſe bir wither in a 
long and ſharp Winter ? A warlike, various, and a tragical 
Age is beſt-ro write of, but worlt ro writein, And 1 may, 
thongh in a very unequal proportion, aſſume that ro my 
ſelf, which was ſpoken by TzUy ro a much better perſon, 
upon occaſion of the Crvil Wars and Revolutions in his 
time, Sed im te intuens, Brute, doleo, cujus in adoleſcenti- 
am per medias laudes quaſs z quadrigis vehentem tranſwerſa 
incarrit miſera fortuna Rerpublice. 

Neither is the preſent conſtitution of my Mind more 
proper than that of the Times for this exerciſe, or rather 
divertiſement. There is nothing that requires ſo much 
ſerenity and chearfulneſs of Spirit ; it muſt not be either 
overwhelm-d with the cares of Life, or overcaſt with the 
Clouds of Melancholy and Sorrow, or ſhaken and diſturbed 
with the ſto:ms of injurious Fortune; it muſt like the 
Halcyon, have fair weather to breed in. The Soul muſt be 
filled with bright and delightfull Idea's, when jt under- 
takes to communicate dejight to others; which is the main 
end of Poeſte. One may {ee through the ſitle of O-31 de 
Trift. the humbled and de: Red condition of Sprrit with 
which he wrote 1t; there {carce remains any tootſteps of 
that Genius, 


Quem nec Towvis ira, nec ignes, OX. 


The cold of the Country had ſtrucken through all his fa- 
culties, and benummed the very feet of his Verſes. He is 
himſelf, merhinks, like one of the Storzes of his own M-ta- 
morphoſis ; and though chere remain ſome weak reſemblan- 
ces of Ovid at Rome, It is but as he ſays of Nzobe, 


In 
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{n wulty color eſt ſine ſanguine, lumina maſtis 

Stant immota genis ; aibil eſt in [Imagine vivum, 

Flet tamen---- 
The truth is, for a man to write well, it 15 neceſlary to be 
in good humor 3 neicher is Wit lets eclipſed with the un- 


quiertneſs of Mind, than Beauty with the Indiſpoſition of 


Body. So that tis almoſt as bard a thing to be a Poet in 
deſpight of Fortune, as it 1s 1n deſpighr of Nature. For 
my own part,neirher my obligations to the Maſes, nor ex- 
pecations from them are fo great, as that I ſhould ſuffer 
my ſelf on no conſiderations to be divorced; of that I 
ſhould ſay like Horace, 


Quiſquis ertt wvite, Scribam, color. 


I ſha!l rather uſe his words in another place, 


Vixi Camonis nuper illonens, 
Et militavi non ſine gloria, 
Nunc arma defun&tumg; bello 
B-rbiton hic paries habebit. 


And this reſolution of mine does the more befit me, be- 
cauſe my delire has been for ſome years paſt (though the 
execution has been accidentally diverted) and PR Rill 
vehemently continue, to retire my ſelf to ſome of our 
American Plantations, not to ſeek for Gold, or inrich my 
ſelf with the traffick of thole parts (which is the end of 
moſt men that travel thither ; ſo that of theſe Indies it 1s 
truer than it was of the former, 


Improbus extremos currit Mercator ad Inidos 
Pauperiem fugiens---- ) 


But to forſake this World for ever, with all the Vanities 
and Vexations of it, and to bury my ſelf there in ſome 
obſcure retreat (bur not without the conſolation of 
Letters and Philoſopby.) 


Oblitiſq; meorum, obliviſcendus &+« illis. 


As my former Author {peaks too, who has inticed me here, 
I know not bow, into the Pedantry of this heap of Lotine 
Sentences. And | rhink DoGor ma Sun-Dyal in a Grave 
is 


ety 


Ovid. Met; 
{th. 6. 


Hor. Sat. I: 
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L. 3. Cat: 
Ode 26. 
Vixi puel- 
lis, &c. 
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is not more uſeleſs and ridiculous than Poetry would be in 
that retirement. As this therefore 1s in a true ſenſe a kind 
of Death to the Maſes, and a real literal quitting of thi: 
World : So, methinks, I may make a juſt claim to the un- 
doubted priviledge of Deceaſed Poets, which is to be read 
with more favozr, than the Living ; 


Mart. Tanti eſt ut placeam tibi, Perire. 


Having been forced for my own neceflary juſtification 
to trouble the Keader with this long Difcourſe of the Rea- 
ſens why I trouble him alſo with all the reſt of the Book ; 
I ſhall only add ſomewhat concerning the ſeveral Parts 
of it, and ſome other Pieces, which | have thought fit to 
reje& in this Publication : As firſt, all thoſe which I 
wrote at School from the age of ten years, till after fifteen ; 
for even ſo far backward there remain yer ſome traces of 
me in the little footſteps of a Child ; which though they 
were then looked upon as commendable extravagances in a 
Boy (men ſetting a value upon auy kind of fruit before 
the uſual ſeaſon of it ) yer | would be loth to be bound 
now to read them all over #:y ſelf; and therefore ſhould do 
ill coexped that patience from others. Belides, they have 
already paſt through ſeveral Editions, which is a longer 
Life.than uſes to be enjoyed by Infants that are born be- 
fore the ordinary terms. They had the good fortune then 
tofind the world ſo indulgent (for confidering the time of 
their production, who could be ſo hard-hearted to be 
ſevere? ) that 1 ſcarce yer apprehend {o much to be cen- 
ſured for them, as for not having made advances after- 
wards proportionable to the {peed of my ſerting out, and 
am obliged too in a manner by Diſcretion to conceal and 
ſuppreſs them, as Promiſes and Inſtruments under my own 
Kaka, whereby I ſtood engaged for more than T have been 
'able'to perform; in which-truly, if 1 have failed;'I have 
the real excuſe of the honefteſt fort of Bankrapts, which 
is, to have been made »nſo/vable, not fo much by their 
own negligence and ill-busbandry, as by ſome notorious 
:accidents arid publick diſaſters. In the next place, I have 
*Gaft-away' all {ach pieces 'as'T wrote during the time-of the 
*Fite-tfoubles, With any relation ro the differences'that 
- cauſed 
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cauſed them as among others,three Books of the Civil War 
it ſelf, reaching as far as the firſt Battelat Newbury, where 
the ſucceeding misfortunes of the party ſtopt the work. 

As for the enſuing Book, it conſiſts of four parts : The 
firſt is a Miſcellanie of ſeveral Subjefs, and ſome of them 
made when I was very young, which it is perhaps ſuper- 
fluons, to tell the Reader; I know not by what chance [ 
have kept Copies of them ; for they are but a very few in 
compariſon of thoſe which I have loſt, and I think they 
have no extraordinary virtue in them, to deſerve. more 
care in preſervation, than was beſtowed upon their Bre- 
thren; for which I am ſo little concerned, that I am 
aſhamed of the arrogancy of the World, when [ ſaid I bad 
loft them. -| 

The Second, is called, The Miſtreſs, or Lowe-Verſes ; 
for ſo it 1s, that Poets are ſcarce thought Free-men of their 
Company, without paying ſome duties, and obliging them- 
ſelves to be true to Lowe. Sooner or later they muſt all 
paſs through that Tryal, like fome Mahumetan Monks, 
chat are bound by their Order, once at leaſt in their life, 
co make a Pilgrimage to Meca, 


In farias ignemque ruunt; Amor omnibus idem. 


But we muſt not always make a judgment of their man- 
ners from their writings of this kind ; as the Romaniſts un- 
charitably do of Beza, for a few laſcivious Sonnets com- 
poſed by him in his youth. Tris not in this ſenſe that Poeſte 
13 ſaid to be a kind of Painting ; it is not the Pifure of the 
Poet, but of things and perſons imagined by him. He may 
be in his own praGice and diſpoſition a Philoſopher, nay 
a Stoick,, and yet ſpeak ſometimes with the ſoftneſs of an 


amorous Sappho. 


Feret & rubus aſper Amomum. 


He profeſſes too much the ule of Fables (though with-- 
out the malice of deceiving) to have his teſtimony taken 
even againſt himſelf. Neither would I here be milſ- 
underſtood, as if I affe&ted ſo much Gravity, as to be 
aſhamed to be thought really in Lowe. Oa the contra- 


ry, I cannot have a good opinion of any man who is not 
| C 2 Ft 
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at leaſt capable of being ſo. But I ſpeak it to excuſe 
ſome expreſſions (if ſuch there be) which may happen 
to offend the ſeverity of ſupercilious Readers; for 
much Exceſs is to be allowed in Love, and even more 
in Poetry; ſo we avoid the two unpardonable Vices in 
both, which are Obſcenity and Profaneneſs, of which I am 
ſure, if my words be ever guilty, they have ill repreſented 
my thoughts and intentions. And if, notwithſtanding all 
chis, the lightneſs of the matter here diſpleaſe any body, 
he may find wherewithall co content his more ſerious 1n- 
clinations in the weight and height of the enſuing Argu- 


ments. 


For as for the Pindarick, Odes (which 1s the third part) 
Tam in great doubt whether they will be underſtood by 
moſt Readers; nay, even by very many who are well 
enough acquainted with the common Roads, and ordinary 
Tracks of Poeſie. They either are, or at leaſt were meant 
to be, of that kind of Stile which Dion. Halicarnaſſus calls 
Msyeacrevis 3 599 2 Seriril&, and Which he attributes to Alc: ; 
The digreflions are many, and ſudden, and ſometimes 
long, according to the faſhion of all Lyriques, and of 
Pindar above all men living. The Figures are unuſual and 
bold, even to Temerity, and ſuch as I durſt not have to do 
withall in any other kind of Poetry : The Numbers are ya- 
rious and irregular, and ſometimes (eſpecially ſome of the 
long ones) ſeem harſh and uncouth, if the juſt meaſures 
and cadencies be not obſerved jn the Pronunciation. So 
that almoſt all their Sweetzeſs and Numeroſity ( which is to 
be found, if I miſtake not, in the rougheſt, if rightly re- 
peated) lies in a manner wholly at the Mercy of the Rea- 
der. I bave briefly deſcribed the nature of theſe Verſes; in 
the Ode entituled, The Reſurre&ion : And though the liberty 
of them may incline a man to believe them eafie to be 
compoled, yet the undertaker will find it otherwiſe. 


=== "Ot frbi quivis 
Speret zdem, multum ſudet frufirdq; laboret 
Auſus idem--«- 
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I come now to the laſt part, whichis Dawideis, or an 
Heroical Poem of the Troubles of David ; which 1 deſi igned 
into Twelve Books ; not for the Tribes ſake, but after the 
Pattern of our Maſter Virgil; and intended toclole all with 
that moſt Poetical and excellent Elegie of Dawids on the 
death of Saul and Fonathan : For I had no mind to Carry 
him quite on to his Anoznting at Hebron, becaule it is the 
cuſtom of Heroick Poets ( as we ſee by the examples of 
Homer and Virgil, whom we ſhould do ill to forſake to 
imitate others). never to come to the full end of their Sto- 
ry; bur only ſo near, that every one may lee it; as men com- 
monly play not out the game, when it is evident that 
they can win it, but lay down their Cards, and take up 
what they have won. This, I ſay, was the whole Deſegn, 
in which there are many noble and ferti] Arguments be- 
hind; as, The barbarous cruelty of Saul to the Prieſts ar 
Nob, the ſeveral flights and elcapes of David, with the 
manner of his living in the Wildernefs, the Funeral of 
Samuel, the love of Abigail, the ſacking oof Ziglag, the loſs 
and recovery of Davids Wives from the Amalekites, the 
Witch of Endor, the War with the Philiftines, and the 
Battel of Gilboa; all which I meant to interweave upon 
ſeveral occaſions, with moſt of the illuſtrious Stories of 
the Old Teſtament, and to embelliſh with the moſt remark- 
able Antiquities of the Fews, and of other Nations before 
or at that Age. But I have had neither Leiſure hitherto, 
nor have Appetite at preſent to finiſh the work, or ſo much 
as to reviſe that part which 1s done with that care which I 
reſolved to beſtow upon it, and which the Dignity of the 
Matter well deſerves. For what worthter ſubje& could 
have been choſen among all the Treaſuries of paſt times, 
than the Life of this young Prince ; who from ſo {mall 
beginnings, through ſuch infinite troubles and oppoſiti- 
ons, by ſuch miraculous virtues and excellencies, and 
with f{uch incomparable variety of wonderful actions and 
accidents, became the greateſt Monarch that ever fat on 
the moſt famonus Throne of the whole Earth? Whom 
ſhould a Poet more juſtly ſeek to honour, than the highelt 
Perſon who ever hononred his Profeſſion? whoma Chriſtian 
Poet, rather than the wan after Gods own heart, and the 
mMan 
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man who had that ſacred pre-eminence above all other 
Princes, to be the beſt and mightieſt of that Royal Race 
from whence Chriſt himſelf, according to the fleſh, diſ- 
dajned not to deſcend ? When I conſider this, and how 
many other bright and magnificent ſubjeQs of the like 
nature, the Holy Scripture affords and proffers, as it were, 
to Pere, in the wiſe managing and illuſtrating whereof, 
the Glory of God Almighty might be joyned with the ſin- 
gular utility and nobleſt delight of Mankind ; Ir is not 
without grief and indignation that I behold that Divine 
Science employing all her inexhauſtible riches of Wit and 
Eloquence, either in the wicked and beggarly Flattery of 
great perſons, or the unmanly Idolizing of Fooliſh Wo- 
men, or the wretched aftefation of [curril Laughter, or at 
beſt on the confuſed antiquated Dreams of lenſcle(s Fa- 
bles and Metamorphoſes. Amongſt a!l holy and conſecra- 
ted things which the Dez1l ever ſtole and alienated from 
the ſervice of the Deity 3 as Altars, Temples, Sacrifices, 
Prayers, and the like ; there is none that he ſo univerſally, 
and ſo long uſurpt, as Poetry. It is time to recover it out 
of the Tzrants hands, and to reſtore it to the Kingdow of 
God, who 1s the Father of it. It is time to Baprize it in For - 
dan, for it will never become clean by bathing in the Wa- 
ter of Damaſcus. There wants,methinks, but the Conwer fron 
of That,and the Fews,for the accompliſhment of the K ing- 
dom of Chrift. And as men before their receiving of the 
Faith, do not without ſome carnal reluQancies, apprehend 
the bonds and fetters of it, but find ic afterwards to be 
the trueſt and greateſt Liberty : Ic will fare no otherwiſe 
with this Art, after the Regeneration of it ; it will meet 
with wonderful variety of new, more beautiful, and more 
delightful ObjeSs 3 neither will it want Room, by being 
confined to Heaven. There is not fo great a Lyeto be found 
is any Poct, as the vulgar conceit of men, that Lying is 
Eſſential to good Poetry. Were there never ſo wholeſom 
Nouriſhment to be had ( but alas, it breeds nothing bur 
Diſeaſes) out of theſe boaſted Feaſts of Lowe and Fables, 
yet, methinks, the unalterable continuance of the Diet 
ſhould make us Nanſeate it: For it is almoſt impoſlible 
to ſerve up any new Diſh of that kind. They are all bur 
the 
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the Cold meats of the Ancients, new-heated, and new ſer 
forth. I do not at all wonder that the old Poets made 
ſome rich crops out of theſe grounds ; the heart of the 
Sozl was not then wrought out with continual Tzl{lage : But 
what can we expect now, who come a Gleaning, not after 
the firſt. Reapers, bur after the very Beggars ? Beſides, 
though thoſe mad ſtories of the Gods and Heroes, ſeem 
in themſelves fo ridiculous ; yer they were then the whole 
Body ( or rather Chaos) of the Theologie. of thoſe times. 
They were believed by all bur a few Philoſophers, and 
perhaps ſome Atheiſts, and ſerved to good purpoſe among 
the vulgar, (as pitiful things as they are) in ſtrengthening 
the authority of Law with the terrors of Conſcience, and 
©xpecation of cerrain rewards, and unavoidable puniſh- 
:nents. There was no other Relz9zon, and therefore that 
was b:tter than zone at all. But to us who have no need of 
them, to us who deride their folly, and are wearied with 
their 2zzpertinencies, they ought to appear no better argu- 
ments for Verſe, than thoſe of their worthy Succeſſors, the 
Knights Errant. What can we imagine more proper for 
the ornaments of Wit or Learning in the ſtory of Deucali- 
on, than in that of Noah ? why will not the aQions of Sam- 
ſon afford as plentiful matter as the Labours of Hercules ? 
why is not Fephtha's daughter as good a womanas Tphigenia ? 
and the friendſhip of David and fFonathan more worthy 
celebration, than that of Theſes and Perithous ? Does not 
the paſſage of Moſes and the Iſraelites into the Holy Land, 
yield incomparably more Poetica] variety, than the' v 
ages of Vlzſſes or Aneas? Are the obſolete thread- bare 
tales of Thebes and Tr:y, half ſo ſtored with great, heroical 
and {upernatural aGions { fince Verſe will needs find or 
make ſuch) as the wars of Foſhna, of the Fudges, of David, 
and divers others? Can all the Transformations of che 
Gods give ſuch copious hints to flouriſh and expariate on, 
as the true Miracles of Chriſt, or of his Prophets, and 
Apoſiles ? What do 1 inſtance in thele few Particulars ? 
All the Books of the Brble are either already moſt admi- 
rable, and exalted picces of Poeſze, or are the beſt Materi- 
als inthe world for it. Yet, though they be in themſelves 
ſo proper to be made ule of for rhis purpoſe , None bur a 
good 
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good Artiſt will know how to doit: neither muſt we 
think to cut and poliſh Dzamonds with ſo little pains and 
$kill as we do Marble. For it any man defign to compoſe 
a Sacred Poem, by only turning a ſtory of the Scrip:ure, 
like Mr. Quarls's, or ſome other godly matter, like Mr. 
Heywood of Angels, into Rhyme ; he is ſo far from cleva-« 
ting of Poeſre, that he only abaſes Divinity. In brief, he 
who can write a Prophane Poem well, may write a Divine 
one better ; but he who can do that but Jl, will do this 
much worſe. The ſame fertility of Inventzon ; the ſame 
wiſdom of Diſpoſition ; the ſame Judgment in obſervance 
of Decencies; the ſame luſtre and vigour of Elocation ; 
the ſame modeſty and majeſty of Namber; briefly the 
ſame kind of Habit, is required to both 3 only this latter 
allows better ſtuff, and therefore would look more defor- 
medly, if ill dreſt in it. Tam far from aſſuming to my 
ſelf ro have ſulfilled the duty of this weighty. underta- 
king : Bur ſure 1 am, that there 1s nothing yer in our 
Language ( nor perhaps in any) that is 1n any degree an- 
{werable to the Idea that I conceive of it. And I ſhall be 
ambitious of no other fruit from this weak and imperfe& 
attempt of mine, but the opening of a way to the cou- 
"rage and-induſtry of ſome other perſons, who may be 
better able to perform it throughly and ſucceſsfully. 
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Hat ſhall I do to be for ever known, 
And make the Ag- to come mv own 2 
I ſhall like Beaſts or Common People dy, 
Unleſs you write my. Elegy; 
Whilſt others great by being born are grown, 
Their Mothers Labour, not their own. , 
In this ſcale Gold, in th' other Fame does Iy, 
The weight of that mounts this ſo high. 
Theſe men are Fortunes Fewels, moulded bright ; 
Brought forth with their own fire and light. 
If I, her v#lgar ſtore for either look ; 
Out of »zy ſelf it muſt be ſirook. 
Yet I muſt on; what ſound is't ſtrikes mine ear * 
Sure I Fames Trumpet hear. 
It ſounds like the /aſt Trampet; for it can 
Raiſe up the bar ied Mar. 
Unpaſt Alpes ſtop me, but I'll cut through all, 
And march, the M/uſes Hannibal. 
Heace all the flattering vanities that lay | 
Nets of Roſes in the way. ; 
D Hence 
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Hence the defire of Honours, or Eſtate ; 
And all, that 1s not above Faxe. 

Hence Love himſelf, that Tyrant of my days, 
Which intercepts my coming praile. 

Come my beſt Frzerds, my Books, and lead me on; 
'Tis time that I were gon. 

Welcome great Stagirite, and teach me now | 
All I was born to know. | 

Thy Scholars vi&G'ries thou doſt far out-do ; | 
He conquer'd th' Earth, the whole World you. 

Welcome learn'd Cicero, whoſe bleſt Torgne and Wit 
Preſerves Romes Oreatneſs yet. | 

Thou art the firſt of Ord'tors; only he 
Who beſt can praiſe Thee, next muſt be. 

Welcome the Mantna'n Swan, Virgil the Wife, 
Whole verſe walks higheſt, but not fllics. 

Who brought green Poeſie to her perfet Age; 
And made that .4rt which was a Rage. | 

Tell me, ye mighty Three, what ſhall I do 
To be like one of you. 

But you have climb'd the 270xztains top, there fit 
On the calm flouriſhing head of it, 

And whilſt with wearied ſteps we upward go, | 
See Us, and Clouds below. | 


ODE. 
Of Wt. 


I. 
| bs me, O tell, what kind of thing 1s it, 
Thou who Maſter art of it. | 
For the ,Fzrſt matter loves Variety lels ; 
Leſs omen love't, either in Love or Dreſs. 
A thouſand different ſhapes it bears, 
Comely in thouſand ſhapes appears. | 
Yonder we ſaw it plain; and here 'tis now, 
Like Spirits in a Place, we know not How. 


2. 

London that vents of falſe Ware ſo much ſtore, 

In no Fare deceives us more. 
For men led by the Coloxr, and the Shape, 
Like Zexxes Birds fly to the painted Grepe 3 

Some things do through our Judgment paſs 

As through a Maltiplying Glaſs. | 
And ſometimes, if the 0bjeF be too far, 


We take a Falling Meteor for a Star. 
Henee 
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3 | 

Fence 'tis a 7/7 that greateſt word of Fame 

Grows ſuch a common Name, 
And Wits by our Creation they become, 
fuſt fo, as Tit lar Biſhops made at Rome. 

'Tis not a Tale, 'tis not a Feſ# 

Admir'd with Larghter at a Feaſt, 
Nor florid Talk which can the 7zle gain; 
The Proofs of Wit for ever muſt remain. 


4. 
"Tis not to force ſome lifeleſs meet 
With their five gowty feet. 
All ev'ry where, like A27azs muſt be the Sozl, 
And Reaſon the Tnferiour Powers controul. 
Sach were the Numbers which could call 
The Stores into the Theban Wall. 
Such Miracles. are ceas'd; and now we ſee 
No Torrs or Houſes rais'd by Poetrze. 


, J* | 
Yet 'tis not to adorn, and gild each part; 
That ſhows more Coſ# than Art. 
Fewels at Noſe and Lips bur ill appear 
Rather than a// things Wit, let none be there. 
Several Lights will not be ſeen, 
If there be nothing elſe between. 
Men doubt, becauſe they ſtand ſo thick i'th' skie, 
If thoſe be Stars which paint the Galaxze. 


6. 

'Tis not when two like words make up one noiſe ; 

Jeſts for Dutch Men, and Engliſh Boys. 
In which who finds out 7/77, the ſame may ſee 
In Ar'grams and Acroſtiques Poctrie. 

Much lefs can that have any place 

At which a 77rgin hides her face, 
Such Droſs the Fire mult purge away ; 'tis juſt 
The Author bluſh, there where the Reader mult. 


* 
'Tis not ſuch Tzzes as almoſt crack the Stace. 
When Bajazet begins to rage. 
Nor a tall et phor 1n the Bowbaſt way, 
Nor the dry chips of ſhort-lung'd Seneca. 
Nor upon all things to obtrude, 
And force ſome odd $imzlitude. 
What 1s it then, which like the Power Divine 


\Ve only can by Negatzves define ? 
D-1 {ts 
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8. 

In a true piece of 7/7t all things muſt be, 

Yet all things there agree. 
As in the Ark, joyn'd without force or ſtrife, 
All Creatures dwelt ; all Creatures that had Life. 

Or as the Primitive Forms of all 

(If we compare great things with ſmall ) 
Which without Diſcord or Confuſor lie, 
In that ſtrange A77rror of the Deztie. 


9. 
But Love that moulds Oze Mar up out of Two, 
Makes me forget and injure you. 
I took you for my ſelf ſure when I thought 
That you in any thing were to be Taxght. 
Correct my error with thy Pen ; 
And if any ask me then, 
What thing right 777t, and height of Gezzzs is, 
Ill only ſhew your Lizes, and ſay, *Tis this. 


To the Lord Falkland. 


For his ſafe Return from the Northern Expedition againſt the 
SCOTS. 


Reat is thy Charge, O North ; be wiſe and juſt, 
J Ezgland commits her Falkland to thy truſt ; 
Return him ſafe : Learnizg would rather chooſe 
Her Bodley, or her Yaticaz to looſe, 
All things that are but wrzt or Printed there, . 
In his unbounded Breaſt exgraver are. 
There all the Sciences together meer, 
And every Art does all her Xizdred greet, 
Yet juſtle not, nor quarrel; bur as well 
Agree as in ſome Common principle. 
So in an Army govern'd right we ſee 
(Though out of ſeveral Countries rais'd it be } 
That all their Order and their Place maintain, 
The Ezgliſh, Dutch, the Frenchmen and the Dare, 
So thouſand divers Speczes fill the aire, 
Yer neither crowd nor mix confus'dly there, 
Beaſts, Houſes, Trees, and Men together lie, 
Yet enter #zdiſzarb'd into the Eye. 
And this great Prince of Knowledge is by Fate 
Thruſt into th' noiſe and buſineſs of a State. 


MISCELLANIES. 5 


j All Virtzes, and ſome Caxſtoms of the Conrt, 
E Other mens Laboxr, are at leaſt his Sport. 
Whilſt we who can no action undertake, 
Whom 7dleneſs it ſelf might Learmed make, 
Who hear of nothing, and as yet ſcarce know, 
Whether the Scot- in England be or no, 
Pace dully on, oft tire, and often ſtay, 
Yet ſee his nimblePegaſus fly away. 
| 'Tis Natures fault who did thus partial grow, 
| And her Eſtate of IVit-on One beſtow, 
| Whileſt we like younger Brothers, get at beſt 
But a ſwzall ſtock, and muſt work out the reſt. 
How could he anſiver't, ſhould the State think fit 
To queſtion a 4oopoly of Wit 2 
Such is the Mar whom we require, the ſame 
We lent the North; untouch't as 1s his Fame. 
He is too good for Yar, and ought to be 
As far from Danger, as from Fear he's free. 
Thoſe Mer alone (and thoſe are uſeful too) 
Whoſe Yaloxr 1s the only Art they know, 
Were for ſad ar and bloody Battles born ; 
Let Thezz the State Defend, and He Adorn. 


I I Unger: 
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On the Death of Sir Henry Wootton. 


7 Hat (hall we ſay, ſince {lent now is He 
Who when he Spake, all things would $7lezt be? 

Who had ſo many Langnages in ſtore, 
That only Fame (hall ſpeak of him in A27ore. 
Whom England now no more return'd muſt ſee, 
He's gone to Heaven on his Fourth Embaſſze. 
On Earth he travell'd often ; not to ſay 
H'had been abroad, or palſs'd looſe Time away. 
In what ſo ever Land he chanc'd to come, 
He read the Mex and arzers, bringing home 
Their 3:ſdom, Learning, and their Pietie, 
As 1f he went to Conquer, not to See. 
So well he underſtood the moſt and beſt 
Of Tozgnes that Babel ſent into the eſt, | 
Spoke them ſo truly, that he had { you'd ſwear) 
Not only Liv'd, but beer Born every where. 
Juſtly each Natzors Speech to him was known, 
Who for the /orld was made, not Us alone. 
Nor ought the Largzage of that Man be leſs 
Who in his Breaſt had a/ things to expreſs. 
We ſay that Learnizg's endlefs, and blame Fate 
For not allowing Lite a longer date, 
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He did the utmoſt Boxrds of Knowledge find, 
He found them not ſo large as was his AX17zd. 
But, like thegbrave Pelear Youth, did mone 
Becauſe that 4r# had no more worlds than Ore. 
And when he ſaw that he through all had paſt, 
He dy'd, leſt he ſhould 7dle grow at laſt. 


On the Death of Mr. Jordan, 


Second Maſter aft Weltminſter $chool, 


| [RS and make room for me, all you who come 


Only to read the Fpztaph on this Tombe. 
Here lies the Maſter of my tender years, 
The Guardian of my Parents Hope and Fears, 
Whoſe Government ner ſtood me in a Tear; 
All weeping was reſerv'd to ſpend it- here. 
Come hither all who his rare virtues knew, 
And mourn with Ae - He was your Twtor too. 
Let's joyn our $7ghs, till they fly far, and ſhew 
His native Beleia what ſhe's now to do. 
The League of grief bids her with us lameat ; 
By her he was brought forth, and hither ſent 
In payment of all Men we there had loſt, 
And all the Engliſh Blood thoſe Wars have coſt. 
Wiſely did Natare this learn'd 2/az divide ; 
His Birth was Theirs, his Death the mournful pride 
Of Exeland; and tavoid the envious ſtrife 
Of other Lands, all Exrope had his Life, 
But we in chief; our Country ſoon was grown 
A Debter more to Him, than He this Owz. 
He pluckt from youth the follies and the crimes, 
And built up AMez againſt the future times. 
For deeds of Age are in their Caxſes then, 
And though he #a»ght but Boys, he ade them ez. 
Hence 'twas, a 2/aſter in thoſe ancient days 
When men ſought K»owledge firſt and by it Praiſe, 
Was a thing full of Reverexce, Profit, Fame 3 
Father it (elf was but a Second Name. 
He ſcorn'd the profit; his Inſtructions all 
Were like the Science, Free and Lzberal. 
He deſerv'd Honours, but deſpis'd them too 
As much as thoſe who have them, others do. 
He knew not that which Compliment they call ; 


Could Flatter none, but Himſelf leaſt of all. 


So true, ſo faithful, and ſo juſt as he, 
Was nought on earth, but his own Afemorze. 
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His 47-zzory, where all things written were 

As (ure and tixt as in Fates Books they are. * 
Thus he 1n Arts ſo valt a treaſure gain'd, 
Whileſt {till the Vſe came 1n, and Stock remain'd. 
And having purchas'd all that man can know, 
He labour'd with't to enrich others now. 

Did thus a new, and harder task ſuſtain, 

Like thoſe that work 1n XMzes for others gain, 
He, though more nobly, had much more to do, 
To ſcarch the Yezz, dig, purge, and mint it too, 
Though my Excuſe would be, I muſt confeſs, 
Much better had his Dzligence been leſs. 

But if a 2/«ſe hereafter ſmile on me, 

And ſay, Be thou a Poet, men ſhall ſee 

That none could a more grateful Scholar have ; 
For what I ow'd his LZzfe, Ill pay his Grave. 


On bis Majeſties Return out of Scotland. 


I. | 
Elcome, great Sir, with all the joy that's due 
To the return of Peace and Toy. | 
Two greateſt Bleſſings which this age can know, 
For that to Thee, for Thee to Heav'ns we ow. 
Others by War their Congueſts gain, 
You like a God your ends obtain. 
Who when rude Chaos for his help did call, 
Spoke but the Word, and ſweetly Order'd all. 


Is | 
This happy Coxcord in no Blood 1s. writ, 

None can grudge Heav'n full thanks for it. 
No Mothers here lament their Chzl/drens fate, 
And like the Peace but think it comes #00 ate. 

No ':dows hear the jocund Be/s, 

And take them for their Hxsbands Knells. 
No drop af: Blood is ſpilt which might be ſaid 
To mark our joyful Holiday with Red. 


3. - 
'Twas only Heaw'z: could work this wondrous thing, 
And only work't by ſuch'a King. 
Again the Northern Hindes may ſing and plow, 
And fear no harm but from the weather now. 
Again may Tradeſmen love their pain 
By knowing now for whom they gain. 
The Armozr now may be hung upto fight, 
And only in their HaZs the Children fright. 
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4 

The gain of C7227 Wars will not allow 

Bay to the Conquerours Brow. 
At ſuch a Game what fool would venture in, 
Where one muſt /oſe, yet neither fide can win ? 

How juſtly would our Nezehboxrs ſmile. 

At theſe mad quarrels of our Ile 
Swell'd with proud hopes to ſnatch the whole away, 
WhiP(t we Bet all, and yet for nothing pay? 


How was the filver T7zze fighted before, 
And durſt not kiſs the armed ſhore ? 
His waters ran more ſwiftly than they uſe, 
And haſted to the Sera to tell the News. 
The Sea 1t ſelf, how rough ſo ere 
Could ſcarce believe ſuch fury here. 
How could the Scots and we be Enemies grown ? 
That, and its Maſter Charles had made us Ore. 


6. 

No Blood (o loud as that of Civil War; 

It calls for Dangers from afar. 
Let's rather go, and feek out Them, and Fame; 
Thus our Fore-fathers got, thus left a Name. 

All their rich blood was ſpent with gains, 

But that which ſwells their Chzldrens Veins. 
Why fit we ſtill, our Spir'zts wrapt up in Lead? 
Not like them whileſt they Z7v'd, but now they're Dead. 


7 * 

This noife at home was but F ates policie 

To raiſe our Spir'its more high. 
So a bold Lyox ere he ſeeks his prey, 
Laſhes his ſides, and roars, and then away. 

How would the German Eagle fear, 

To ſee a new Gxſtavas there ? 
How would it ſhake, though as't was wont to do 
For Fove of old, it now bore Thunder too ! 


8. 
Sure there are aQions of this height and praiſe 
Deſtin'd to Charles his days. 
What will the 777#»--phs of his Battels be, 
Whoſe very Peace it ſelf is YiGForie £ 
When Heavez: beſtows the beſt of Kings, 
It bids us think of mighty things. 
His Palour, Wiſdom, Off-ſpring (peak no leſs ; 


And we the Prophets Sons, write not by Gueſs. 
Ox 
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On the Death of Sir Anthony Vandike, 


The famous Painter. 


Andike is Dead; but what Bold Auſe ſhall dare 

(Though Poets in that word with Pairters ſhare) 
Teexpreſs her ſadneſs ? Po'efe muſt become 
An Art, like Painting here, an Art, that's Damb. 
Let's all our ſolemn grief in ſilence keep, 

Like ſome ſad PiFure which he made to weep, 
Or thoſe who ſaw't, for none his works would view 
Unmov'd with the ſame Paſſrons which he drew. 
His pieces fo with their live 04je&-s (ſtrive, 

That both or P;&rres ſeem, or both 4live. 
Nature her {elf amaz'd, does doubting ſtand, 
Which 1s her own, and which the Painters Hand, 
And does attempt the like with leſs ſucceſs, 
When her own work in Twizs {he would expreſs. 
His All-refembling Pexcil did out-paſs 

The mimick 7magry of Looking-glaſs. 

Nor was his Life leſs perfe& than his Art, 

Nor was his Hard leſs erring than his Heart. 
There was no falſe, or fading Colonr there, 

The F7gures (weet and well proportion'd were: 
Moſt other men, ſet next to him in view, 
Appear'd more ſhadows than the Men he drew. 
Thus 'ti]] he liv'd till Heav'n did for him call, 
Where reverend Luke ſalutes him firſt of all: 
Where he beholds new lights, divinely fair; 

And could almoſt wiſh for his Pexczl there; 

Did he not gladly fee how all things ſhine, 
Wondrouſly painted in the Mind Divine, 
Whilſt he for ever raviſht with the ſhow 

Scorns his own Art which we admire below. 

Only his beauteous Lady (till he loves ; 
(The love of heav'oly Objefts Heav'n improves) 
He fees bright Angels in pure beams appear, 
And thinks on her he left fo like them here: 
And you, fair Widow, who ſtay here alive, 

Since he fo much rejoyces, ceaſe to grieve, 

Your joys and priefs were wont the ſame to be; 
Begin not now, bleſt Pazr, to Diſagree. 

No wonder Death mov'd not his gen'rous mind, 
You, and a zew born Ton, he left behind. 

Even Fate exprelt his love to his dear Wife, 

And let him end your PiGare with his Life. 
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Prometheus lll- painted. 


# FOw wretched does Prowethens ſtate appear, 

i -þ Whileſt he his Second Mis'ry futfers here ! 
Draw him no more, left as he tortur'd (tands, 

He blame great Foves leſs than the Painters hands, 
It would the Yulturs cruelty outgo, 

If once again his Liver thus ſhould grow. 

Pity him Jove, and his bold Theft allow, 

The Flames he once ſtole from thee grant him now. 


TS Wea HEWITT o_ _—_— > _ 
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ODE. 


T. 
* FEre's to thee Dick; this whining Love defſpile; 
i} Pledge me, my Friezd, and drink till thou be'(t wiſe. 

It ſparkles brighter far than he - 

'Tis pure, and right without deceit ; 

And ſuch no womar ere will be : 


No 3; they are all Sophiſticate, b 


2, 
With all thy ſervile pains what canſt thou win, 
But an z/-favonr'd, and wncleanly Sin? 
A thing ſo vile, and fo ſhort-liv'd, 
That Yenws Foys as well as ſhe 
With reaſon may be ſaid to be 
From the neglected Foam derivd 


3, 
Whom would that painted toy a Beauty move, 
Whom would it ere perſwade to court aid loye, 
Could hea womans Heart have ſeen, 
(But, oh, no Light does thither come) 
And view d her pcrfealy within, 
When he lay ſhut up in her wox2b ? 


Ys 

Follies they have fo numberleſs in ſtore, 

That only he who loves them can have more. 
Neither their $7ghs nor Tears are true ; 
Thoſe idlely blow, theſe idlely fall, 
Nothing like to ours at all. 
But $7ghs and Tears have Sexes too. 


C. 
Here's to thee again ; thy ſenſeleſs ſorrows drown'd ; 
Let the Glaſs walk, till all things too go round ; 


Again 


MISCELLANIES. 


Again; till theſe Two Lights be Foxr ; 
No error here can dangerous prove ; 
Thy Paſſron, Man, deceiv'd thee more; 
None Doxble ſee like Men in Love. 


Friendſhip in abſence. 


I. 

Hen chance or cruel bufineſs parts us two, 
What do our Soxls I wonder do ? 
Whilſt ſleep does our dull Bodies tie 
Methinks, at home they ſhould not ſtay, 

| Content with Dreams, hos boldly flie 

Abroad, and meet each other half the way. 


A 

Sure they do meet, enjoy each other there, 
And mix I know not How, nor #/here. 
Their friendly Lights together twine, 
Though we perceive't not to be ſo, 
Like loving Stars which oft combine, 

Yet not themſelves their own Conjun@®ions know, 


3. 

'Twere an ill World, I'll ſwear, for every friend, 
If Diſtance could their Union end : 
But Love it ſelf does far advance 
Above the power of Time and Space, 
It ſcorns ſuch outward Circumſtance, 

His Time's for ever, every where his Place, 


4+ 
T am there with Thee, yet here with Me thou art, 
Lodg'd in each others heart. 
Miracles ceaſe not yet in Love, 
When he his mighty Power will try, 
Abſence it lelf does Bounteoxs prove, 
And ſtrangely eva our Preſence Multiply. 


5 | 
Pure is the flame of Friexzd/hip, and divine 


Like that which in Heay'ns Sxz does ſhine ; 


He in the upper ayr and sky 

Does no effets of Heat beſtow, 

But as his beams the farther fly 
He begets Warmth, Life, Beanty here below. 


| & 

Fraendſhip is leſs apparent when too nigh, 

Like 0bjeFs, if they touch the Eye. 
E 2 
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Leſs Meritorious than is Love, 

For when we Friends together ſee 

So much, ſo much Bozh Ore do prove, 
Tinat their Love then ſeems but Self love to be. 


; 
Each day think on me, and each day I ſhall 
For thee make Hoxrs Canonical. 
By every Wind that comes this way, 
3nd me at leaſt a ſigh or two, 
Such and fo many Il repay 
As (hal! themſelves make 777xds to get to you, 


G. 
\ thouſand pretty ways we'll think upon 
To mock our Separation. 
Alas, ten thouſand will not do; 
My heart will thus no longer ſtay, 
No longer 'twill be kept from you, 
But knecks againſt the Freaſt to get away. 


And when no Art affords on help or eaſe, 
I ſeek with Verſe my griefs tappeale. 
Juſt as a Bird that flies about. 
And beats it-ſelf againſt the Cage, 
Finding at laſt no paſſage out 

{t fits and (ings, and ſo o'recomes Its rage. 


To the Biſhop f1 ME 


Upor his Enlargement out of the Ti ower. 


Ardon, my Lord, that I am come ſo late 
T expreſs my joy, for, your return of Fate. 
So when injurious Chance did you deprive 
Of Zzberty, at firſt I could not grieve ; 
My thoughts a while, like you, Izpriſon'd ay : 5. 
Great Foys as well as Sorrows make a Stay; . 
They hinder one another .jn the Crowd, 
And none are heard, whilſt all would ſpeak aloud.. 
Should every mans officious gladneſs haſt, 
And be atraid to ſhey it ſelf the laſt; 
The throng of Gratulations now would be 
Another Loſs to you of Lzibertze. 
When of your freedom men the news did hear 
Where it was wilht. for, that is eyery where, 
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"Twas like the Speech which from your Lips does BY 7 


As ſoon as it was heard it raviſht all. 

So Eloquent Tully did from exile come ; 

Thus long'd for he return'd, and cheriſht Rome, 
Which could no more his Tongze and Counſels mils; 
Rome, the Worlds head, was nothing without Hz. 
Wrong to thoſe tacred Aſhes I ſhould do, 

Should I compare any to Hi but Tox ; 

You to whom Art and Nature did diſpence 

The Con ſulſhip of Wit and Eloquence. 

Nor did your Fate differ from his at all, 

Becauſe the doom of Exzle was his fa!l, 

For the whole 1/orld without a native home 

Is nothing but a Przs'oz of larger room. 

But like a melting 1Yomar ſuffter'd He, 

He who before onut-did Humanzitze. + | 
Nor could his Sp7'ri# conſtant and ftedfaſt prove, 
Whole Art 'thad been, and greateſt end to ove. 
You put z/ Fortune in ſo good a dreſs 

That it out-ſhone other mens Happineſs, 

Had your Proſper ity always clearly gon 

As your high Arits would have led it on, 
You'had Ha/f been loſt, and an Zxample then 

But for the Happy the leaſt pare of men. 

Your very ſufferings did fo graceful ſhe, 

That ſome ſtraight exvy'd your Af!i#iox too, 

For a clear Conſcience and Heroick Mind 

In 7s their Buſimeſs and their Glory find, 

So though leſs worthy ſtones are drown'd in #7ght, 
The faithful Diamond keeps his native Lzght, 

And is oblig'd to Darkreſs for a ray 

That would be more opprejt than helpe by Day. 
Your $o#l then moſt ſhew'd her unconquer'd power, 
Was ſtronger and more armed than the Tower. 
Sure unkind Fate will tempt your $p7'r;# no more, 
Sh' has try'd your Feakreſs and your Strexgth before. 
T'oppoſe him ſtill who once was Corguer'd fo, 
Were now to be your Rebel, not your Foe. 
Fortune henceforth will more of Provi dence have, 
And rather be your Friend, than be your Slaves. :. 
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To a Lady who made Poſies for Rings. 


l. 
Little thought the time would ever bee, 
| That I ſhould 177t in Dwarfiſh Poſtes ſee. 
As all Words in Few Letters live, 
Thou to few Words all Senſe doſt give. 
'Twas Natare taught you this rare art 
In ſuch a Lzytthe Much to ſhew, 
Who all the good ſhe did impart 
To Womankind Epitormiz d in you. 


2 

If as the Ancients did not doubt to ſing, 

The turning Tears be well compar'd to a Azzg, 
Well write what 'ere from you we hear, 
For that's the Poſe of the Tear. 
This difference only will remain, 
That Tie his former face does ſhew 3 
Winding into himſelf again, 

But your unweartd 7: is always' New. 


-N 

'Tis faid that Copjarers have an Art found out 
To carry 8p7rits confin'd in Rizgs about. 

The wonder now will leſs appear 

When we behold your Magick here. 

You by your Rigs do Pris ners take, 

And chain them with your myſtick Spells. 

And the ſtrong witchcraft full to make, 
Love, the great Dev'zt, charm'd to thoſe Circles dwells. 


They who above do ES... Circles find, 

Say, like a Ring th' Zquator Heav'n: does bind, 
When Heaven ſhall be adorn'd by thee 
(Which then more Heev'z than 'tis will be) 
"Tis thou muſt write the Poſte there, 

For it wanteth one as yet, 
Though the $# paſs through't twice a year, 

The $#» who is eſteem'd the God of 7777. 


5. 
Happy the Hands which wear ſacred Rzrgs, 
They'll reach thoſe Hands to write myſterious things. 


Let 


— — 
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Let other Rings with Jewels bright, 
Caſt around their coltly l:ohr, 

Let them want no noble Store 

By Nature rich, and Art refin'd, 

Yet ſhall thy R7zgs give place to none, 
But only that which mult thy Afarrzage pind. 
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Before the Prince. 


7 FX 5 HO lays the Times do Learning diſallow ? 

Z Y/ "Tis falſe; *'Twas never Hoonur'd fo as Now. 
When you appear, Great Prixce, our Niebt is done ; 
You are our Morning Star, and {hall be our Sz. 
But our Scere's London now 5; and by the rout 
We periſh, if the Rozndhbeads be about, 

For now no ornament the Head muſt wear, 

No Bays, no Aitre, not ſo much as Hazy. 

How can a Play pals ſaiely when ye know 
Cheapſide Croſs talls for making but a $how, 
Our only Hope is this, that it may be 

A Play may paſs too, made Extexpore. 

Though other Arts poor and neglected grow, 
They'l admit Poeſre which was always fo. 

But we contemn the fury of theſe days, 

And ſcorn no leſs their Cenſure than their Praiſe. 
Our Muſe, bleſt Prince, does only on you relye; 
Would gladly Zive, but not refuſe to Dye. 
Accept our haſty zeal ;, a thing that's play'd 
Ere't 1s a Play, and Aed ere 'tis Made. 

Our Ter orance, but our Duty too WE ſhows 

I would a/ ;grzorant People would do fo! 

At other Times expect our W/zt or Art; 

Fhis Comedy 1s Aded by the Heart. 


— — ——— 
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SE mm ND CCC ama eee EO ER _ 


"F"HE Play, great Sir, 1s done; yet needs mult fear, 


Though you brought all your. Fathers Aercies here, 


It may offend your H7ghneſs, and we have now 
Three hours done Treaſoz here for ought we know, 
But power your Grace can above Natzre give, 

Tt can give power to make Abortives Live. 

In which if our bold wiſhes ſhouid be croſt, 

'Tis but the Life of one poor weck 't has loſt ; 
Though it ſhould fall beneath your mortal ſcorn, 
Scarce could it Dye more quickly than twas Borr. 


Oz the Death of Mr. William Hervey. 


Immodicis brevis eſt etas, & rara SeneFus, Mart, 


I. 
T was a diſmal, and a fearful Night, 

[ Scarce could the Morn drive on th'unwilling Light, 
Whea Sleep, Deaths Image, left my troubled breſt 

By ſomething /zker Death poſlelt. 
My eyes with Tears did uncommanded flow, 

And on my Soul hung the dull weight 

Ot ſome T7xtolerable Fate. 
\W hat Bell was that? Ah me! Too much I know. 


"2 

My tweet Companion, and my gentle Pecre, 
Why haſt thou left me thus unkindly here, 
Thy Ed for ever, and my Life to mone ? 

O thou haſt left me all alone! 
Thy Soul and Body when Deaths Agonie 

Belteg'd around thy noble heart, 

Did not with more reluqance part 
Than 7, my deareſt Friend, do part from Thee. 


I. 
My deareſt Friend, would I had dy'd for thee! 
L.ife and this Forld henceforth will tedious be. 
Nor ſhall I know hereafter what to do 
[f once my Grzefs prove fedions too. 


Sitent 
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Silent and ſad I walk about all day, 
As ſullen Ghoſts ſtalk ſpeechleſs by 
Where their hid Treaſures ly ; 
Alas, my Treaſure's gone, why do I ſtay ? 


4. 
He was my Friend, the trueſt Friezd on earth ; 
A ſtrong and mighty I-fluence joyn'd our Birth. 
Nor did we envy the moſt ſounding Name 
By Friendſhip given of old to Fame. 
None but his Brethren he, and Siſters knew, 
Whom the kind youth preferr'd to Me ; 
And ev'n in that we did agree, 
For much above my ſelf I lov'd them too. 


6 
Say, for you ſaw us, ye immortal Lzebts, 
How oft unwearid have we ſpent the Nights ? 
Till the- Ledeax Stars fo fam'd for Love, 
Wondred at us from above. 
We ſpent them not in toys, 1a luſts, or wine ; 
But ſearch of deep Philoſophy, 
Wit, Eloquence, and Poetry, 
Arts which I lov'd, for they, my Friend, were Thine. 


6. 
Ye fields of Cambridge, our dear Cambridge, ſay, 
Have ye not feen us walking every day ? 
Was there a Tree about which did not know 
The Love berwixt us two ? 
Henceforth, ye gentle Trees for ever fades; 
Or your ſad branches thicker joyo, 
And into darkſome ſhades combine ; 
Dark as the Grave wherein my Friend 1s laid, 


Fa 
Henceforth no learned Toxths beneath you fing, 
Till all the tuneful Birds to'your boughs they bring ; 
No tuneful Bzzds play with their wonted chear, 
And call the learned Toxths to hear; - 
No whilſtling #7:#ds through the glad branches fly, 
But all with ſad ſolemnitie, 
Aute and unmoved be, 
Myte as the Grave wherein my Friend does ly. 


8. 
To him my M#ſe made haſte with every ſtrain 
Whilſt it was new, and war: yet from the Brazz, « 
He loy'd my worthleſs Rhzz#zes, and like a Friend 
Would find out ſomething to commerd. 
F 


Hence 
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Hence now, my 4#ſe, thou canſt not me delight ; 
Be this my Jateſt verſe 
With which I now adorn his Her /e, 

And this my Grzef, without #4y help ſhall write. 


8, 
Had I a wreath of Bays about my brow, 
I thould contemn that flouriſhing honour aow, 
Conrdemn it to the Fire, and joy to hear 
[t rage aud crackle there. 
Inſtcad of Bays, crown With ſad Cypreſs me; 
Cypreſs which Tombs does beautifie ; 
Not Phebas grievd fo much as [ 
For him, who tirſt was made that mournful Tree. 


. I 0. 

Large was his $ozl ; as large a Soxl as ere 
Submitted to izforr a Body here. 
High as the Place *twas fhortly' in Heaven to have, 

But low, and humble as his Grave. 
vo high that all the Yirtzes there did come 

As to their chiefeſt ſeat 

Confpicous, and great ; 
v9 low that for Me too 1t made a room. 


IT. 
He ſcorn'd this bufie World below, and all 
That we, Miſtaken Mortals, Pleaſure call ; 
Was fill'd with 1inn'ocent Gallantry and Truth, 
Triumphant ore the fins of Toxth. 
He like the $fars, to which he now 1s gone, 
That ſhine with beams like Flame, 
Yet burn not with the ſame, 
Had all the Light of Youth, of the Fire none, 
I 2, j 
Knowledge he only fought, and ſo ſoon caught, 
As if for him X#zowledge had rather. ſoughr. 
Nor did more Learning ever crowded lie 
Io ſuch a ſhort 2Zortalztze. 
When ere the skilful Toxth diſcours'd or writ, 
Sti}l did the Notz7ozs throng 
About his eloquent Tongue, 
Nor could his 7-4 flow faſter than his 777. 


NO. 
So ftrong a Y:t did Nature to him frame, 
As all znings but his F#dgment overcame; 
His Jadgment like the Heav'nly Aon did ſhow, 


Tempring that mighty Sea below. 
Oh 


— . —_”— ——_— — 
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Oh had h- liv'd in Learnirgs World, what bound 


Would have been able to controu! 
His over-powering Soul ? 
\We'bave loſt in him Arts that not yet are found. 


I 4. 
His 277rth was the pure Spirits of various Wit, 
Yet never did his God or Friends forget. 
And when deep talk and wildom came 1n view, 
Retir'd and gave to them their due. 
For the rich help of Books he always took, 
Though his own ſearching mind before 
Was ſo with Not7ozs Written o're 
As if wiſe Nature had made that her Book. 


I5. 
So many YVirtxes joyn'd in him, as we 
Can ſcarce pick here and there in Hiſtorze. 
More than old Friters PraGice ere could reach, 
As much as they could ever teach. 
Theſe did Religion, 2xcer of Virtues ſway, 
And all their ſacred A/0tiozs ſtear, 
Juſt like the Firſt and Higheſt Sphere 
Which wheels about, and turns all Heav'zz one way, 


I'S. 
With as much Zeal, Devotion, Pietie, 
He always Liv'd, as other Saints do Dze. 
Still with his Soul ſevere account he kept, 
Weeping all Debts out ere he flept. 
Then down in peace and innocence he lay, 
Like the Szzs laborious light, 
Which {till in Water ſets at Night, 
Unſullied with his Fourney of the Day. 


17; 


Wondrous young Mav, why wert thou made ſo good, 


To be ſnatcht hence ere better arderſtood 2 
Snatcht before half of thee enough was ſeen! 
Thou Ripe, and yet thy Life but Green / 
Nor could thy Friends take their laſt fad Farewell, 
But Danger and z7feFioz5 Death 
Maliciouſly ſeiz'd on that Breath 
Where Life, Spirit, Pleaſure always us'd to dwell, 


I8. 
But happy Thou, ta'ne from this frantick age, 
Where 7gn0'rance and Hypocriſte does rage ! 
A fitter #7-ze for Heav n no Soul ere choſe, 
The place now only free from thoſe. 
G2 
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There 'mong the Bleſ# thou doſt for ever ſhine, 
And whereloc're thou caſts thy view 
Upon that white and radiant crew, 

Sce'ſt not a Sor] cloath'd with more Light than Thixe. | 
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And if the glorious $a7zzts ceaſe not to know 
Their wretched Friends who fight with Life below; 
Thy Flame ro Ae does ſtill the ſame abide, 

Only more pure and rariti d. 
There whilſt immortal Hymns thou doſt reierſe, 3 

Thou doſt with holy pity ſee 

Our dull and earthly Poeſee, | 
Where Grief and ivery can be Joyn'd with 7erſe. ] 


— WOOODAIEGICS > ve wo — m—— <— 
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ODE. 
Iz Imitation of Horaces Ode, ” F 
Duis multa gracilis te pure in ros4 ; 
Perfuſus, &c. Lib. 1. Od. 5. 
F, | 
O whom now Pyrrha, art thou kind 2? | 
To what heart-raviſht Lover | 
Doſt thou thy golden locks unbind, ; 
Thy hidden ſweets diſcover, : 
And with large bounty open ſet ' 
A!l the bright ſtores of thy rich Cabinet £2 / 


2. 
Ah fiwple Youth, how oft will he 
Of thy chang d Faith complain > 
And his own Fortxzes find to be 
So airy and fo vain, 
Of. ſo Careleon-like an hew, 
That (till zheir colour changes with z# too ? 


2, 
How oft, alas, will he admire 
The blackneſs of the Skies ? 
Trembling to hear the Winds ſound ! higher | 
And ſee the Billows riſe ; | 
Poor xzexperienc'd He j 
Who n'ere, alas, before had been at Sea / 


He 
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He enjoys thy calmy S##-ſhine now, 

And no breath ſtirring hears, 
In the clear heaven of thy brow, 

No ſmalleit Cloud appears. 

He fees the gentle, tair, and gay, 
And truſts the faztheſs April of thy May. 


$ 
Unhappy ! thrice unhappy He, 
T' whom Thou wntry ed dot ihine! 
But there's no danger now for 2e, 
Siace o're Loretto's Shrine 
In witneſs of the Shipwrack paſt 
My conſecrated Yefel hangs at laſt. 


—_—_——_— —  ——  — IR a —— i 
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In imitation of Martials Epigram. 
$i tecum mihi chare Martialis, ec. L. 5. Ep. 21. 


F, deareſt Friend, it my good Fate might be 

T'enjoy at once a quict Life and Thee ; A 
If we for Happineſs could leiſure find, 
And wazrdring Time into a Method bind, 
We ſhould not ſure the Great wens favour need, 
Nor on long Hopes, the Courts thin Diet, feed. 
We ſhould not Patience tind daily to hear 
The Calumnies, and Flatteries fpoken there. 
We ſhould not the Lords Tables humbly uſe, 
Or talk in Ladies Chambers Love and News : 
But Books, and wiſe Diſcourſe, Gardens and Fields, 
And all the joys that 7w-mixt Nature yields, 
Thick Summer ſhades where Winter ſti}] does Iy, 
Bright Winter Fires that Summers part ſupply. 
Sleep nor controll'd by Cares, coniin'd to Nzebr, 
Or bound in any rule but Appetzfe. 
Free, but not ſavage or ungracious A17rth, 
Rich 1/ines to give it quick and eaijle. birth. 
A few Companions, which our felves ſhould chuſle, 
A Gentle Miſtreſs, and a Gentler Muſe. 
Such, deareſt Friend, fuch without doubt ſhould be 
Our Place, our Buſineſs, and our Company. 
Now to Himſelf, alas, does neither Lzve, 
But ſees good $x#s, of which we are to give 
A ſtrict account, ſet and march thick away ; 
Knows a man how to Live, and does he ſtay ® 


The 
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A Ballad. 


I, 
1 rrp firſt poſleſt, 
If I remember wel], my brett, 
Margarita firſt of all ; 
But when a while the wanton Maid | 
With my reſtleſs Heart had plaid, 
| Martha took the flying Ball. 


-X 
Aſtrtha ſoon did it reſign 
To the beauteous Catharine. 
Beauteous Catharize gave place 
(Though loth and angry ſhe to part | 
With the poſſeſſion of my heart ) 
To Eliſa's conquering face. 


ORIEL = tt Y 
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El;ſa till this Honr might reign 
Hed ſhe not Evil Connſels ta'ne, 
Fundamental Laws (he broke, | 

And (till new Favorites ſhe choſe, 
Till up in Arms my Paſſrons role, 
And caſt away her yoke. 


4 + 
ary then and gentle Arr 
Both to reign at once began. 
Alternately they ſway'd, 
And ſometimes ary was the Farr, 
And ſometimes 4»# the Crown did wear, 
And ſometimes Both I obey'd. 


IJ. Z 
Another Mary then aroſe | 
And did rigorous Laws impoſe. | 
| A mighty Tyrant ſhe! ; 
Long, alas, ſhould I have been . 
Under that 7roz-Scepter'd Bueen, 
Had not Rebecca ſet me free. 


When 
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6. 
When fair Rebecca ſet me free, 
'Twas then a golden Time with me. 
But ſoon thoſe pleaſures fled, 
For the gracious Princeſs dy'd 
In her Youth and Beauties pride, 
And Jadith reigned in her ſted. 


% 
One Month, three Days, and half an hour 
Judith held the Soveraign Power. 
Wondrous beautiful- her Face, 
But ſo weak and ſmall her Wir, 
That ſhe to govern was unkit, 
And ſo S#ſanne took her place. 


8. 
But when Tſabe/lz came 
Arm'd with a refiſtleſs lame 
And th' Artillery of her Eye, 
Whilſt ſhe proudly marcht about 
Greater Conquelts to find out, 
She beat out Szſar by the By, 


9. 
But 4n her place I then obey'd 
Black-ey'd Beſs, her Yiceroy-Maid, 
To whom enſu'd a Yacancy. 
Thouſand worſe Paſſzons then poſleſt 
The Tnterregnnm of my brelt. 
Bleſs me from ſuch an Azarchy / 


I ©» 
Gentle Hemriette than 
And a third Mary next began, 
Then Foxe, and Fare, and Audria. 
And then a pretty Thomaſine, 


And then another Katharire, 
And then a long Et cetera. 


= 
But ſhould I now to you relate, 
The ſtrength and riches of their ate, 
The Powder, Patches, and the Pre, 
The Rzbbans, Fewels, and the Rings, 
The Lace, the Paint, and warlike things 
That make up all their A/agazins - 


It 
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£93. 
If I ſhould tell the politick Arts 
To take and keep mens hearts, 
The Letters, Embaſſies, and Spies, 


The Frowns, and Smiles, and Flatteries, | 
The Quarrels, Tears, and Perjuries, © 


Numberleſs, Nameleſs Myſteries / 


I 3: 
And all the Little Lime-twies laid 
By Matchavil the Waiting-Maid 3 
I more voluminous ſhould grow 


(Chiefly if I like them ſhould tell 


All Change of 7reathers that betfell) 


Than Holinſhead or Stow. 


I 4. 
But I will briefer with them be, 
Since few of them were long with Me. 
An higher and a nobler ſtrain 
My prefent Zpereſs does claim, 
Heleonora, Firſt o'th Name; 
Whom God grant long to reign. 


To Sir William D'avenant. 
Upon his two firſt Books of Gundibert, finiſhed before his 


Voyage to America. 


Ethinks: Herozck Poeſte till now . 

Ik Like ſome fantaſtick Fairy Land did ſhow, 
Gods, Devils, Nymphs, Witches and Gyants race, 
And all but Marin Mars chief work had place. 
Thou like ſome worthy Xz7ght with ſacred Arms 
Doſt drive the A7o-fters thence, and end the Charms. 
In ſtead of thoſe doſt Mer and Manners plant, 
The things which that rich $927 did chiefly want. 
Yet even thy Mortals do their Gods excell 
Taught by thy Muſe to Fight and Love fo well. 

By fatal hands whilſt preſent Empires fall, 

Thine from the Grave paſt Momarchies recall. 
So much more thanks from humane kind does merit 
The Poets Fury, than the Zelot Spirit. . 
And from the Grave thou mak'eſt this Expzre.riſe, 
Not like ſome dreadful Ghof# rafftright our Eyes, 
But with more Luſtre and triumphant ſtate, 


Than when it crow#'d at proud Yerona (ate. 
So 
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So will our God rebxild mans periſht frame, 

And raiſe him up much Be##er, yet the ſame. 

So God-like Poets do paſt things rehearſe, 

Not charge, but heighten Nature by their Verſe. 
With ſhame, methinks, great 7taly muſt ſee 

Her Corquerors rais'd to Life again by Thee. 

Rais'd by ſuch pow'erful Verſe, that ancient Roxe 

May bluſh no leſs to ſee her #/3t o'recome. 

Some men their Farczes like their Faith derive, 

And think all Il but that which Rome does give. 

The Marks of 0/4 and Catholick would find, 

To the ſame Chair would Trath and Fi&7oz bind. 

Thou in thoſe beaten paths diſdain'ſt to tread, 

And ſcorn'lt to L7ve by robbing of the Dead. 

Since Time does all things change, thou think'ſt not fit | 

This latter Age ſhould ſee a// New but 7t. » 

Thy Fancy like a Flame its way does make, 

And leave bright Tracks for following Pens to take. 

Sure *twas this noble boldneſs of the 1nſe 

Did thy defire to ſeek new #orlds infule, 

And ne're did Heave'a ſo much a 7ozage bleſs, 

If thou canſt Plant but there with like ſucceſs. 


An Anſwer to a Copy of Verſes ſent me to 


erley. 


S to a Northern People (whom the Sun 

Uſes juft as the Rowwih Church has done 
Her Prophane Laztz, and does afſlign 
Bread only both to ſerve for Bread and Wine) 
A rich Canary Fleet welcome artives ; 
Such comfort to us here your Letter gives, 
Fraught with brisk racy Yerſes, in which we 
The Soil from whence they came, taſte, ſmell and ſee : 
Such, is your Preſext to us; for you mult know, 
Sir, that Yerſe does not in this ſand grow 
No more than Sack; One lately did not fear 
(Without the 2ſuſes leave) to plant 1t here. 
But it produc'd ſuch baſe, rough, crabbed, hedge 
Rhymes, as ev'n ſet the hearers Ears on Edge. | 
Written By -— _ E ſquire, the 
Tear of our Lord ſix hundred thirty three. 
Brave Ferſey Muſe ! and he's for his high ſtyle 


Call'd to this day the Homer of the 7//e. * The 
Alas to men here no #ords leſs hard be | _— 
_ To Rhime with, than* 2ourt Orgueil 15 to me. Caſtles in 
G Mount Joly. 
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Mount Orgueil, which in ſcorn o'th' uſes law 
With no yoke-felow Word will daign to draw. 
Stubborn Mount Orgueil! 'tis a work to make it 
Come into AKhize, more hard than 'twere to take it. 
Alas, to bring your Tropes and Figares here, 
Strange as to bring Camels and Elephants were. 
And Metaphor is ſo unknown a thing, 
'Twould need the Preface of God ſave the King. 
Yet this I'll ſay for th' honor of the place, 
That by Gods extraordinary Grace 
C Which (hows the people have jadgement, if not Wit ) 
The land is andefil'd with Clinches yet. 
Which in my poor opinion I confeſs, 
Is a moſt fing ular blefling, and no leſs 

— Than Trelands wanting Spiders. And fo far 

E From th' AFnal Sin of Bombaſt too they are, 
( That other Crying $in o'th' Evgliſh Muſe ) 
That even Sataz himſelf can accuſe 
None here (no not ſo much as the Dzvzzes) 
For th' Motus primb primt tO Strong lines. 
Well, fince the ſoil then does not natu'rally bear 
Perſe, who ( 4 Devil) (hould zwport it here? 
For that to me would ſeem as ſtrange a thing 
As who did firſt 71d Beaſts into' 7//ands bring. 
Unleſs you think that it might taken be 
As Green did Gond'ibert, in a Prize at Sea. 
But that's a Fortune falls not every day ; 
"Tis true Greex was made by it; for they ſay 
The ParF amezt did a noble bounty do, 


And gave him the whole Prize, their Texths and Fiſteenths too. 


—_ —— 


The Tree of Knowledee. 
That there is no K nowledge. 


Againſt the Dogmatiſts. 


|| far Sacred Tree midſt the fair Orchard grew, 
The Phenix Truth did on. it reſt, | 
And built his. pertum'd Neſt, gan 
That right Porphyriax Tree. which did true Logick fhew, 
Each Leaf did learned Notzons, give, | | 
And th' Apples.' were Demonſirative. 
Ha So clear their Coloxr aud divine, 39s 
\* The very ſrade they caſt did other Lights out-ſhine, 


Taſte 
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I. 
Taſte not, ſaid God; 'tis zine and Angels meat ; 
A certain Death doth fit 
Like an il] Form 1'th' Core of it. 
Ye cannot Kzow and Lzve, nor Live, or Know and Eat. 
Thus ſpoke God, yet mar did go 
Ignorantly on to Know 3 
Grew ſo more blind, and ſhe. 
Who tempted him to this, grew yet wore blind than He. 


Ts 

The only &8c7exce Man by this did get, 
Was but to 4-ow he nothing Knew - 
He ſtraight his Nakedzeſs did view, 

His ign'orant poor eſtate, and was aſham'd of it. 
Yet ſearches Probabzlitzes, 
And Rhetorick, and Fallacies, 
And ſeeks by uſeleſs pride 

With flight and withering Leaves that Nakedzeſs to hide. 


4+ 

Henceforth, ſaid God, the wretched Sons of Earth 
Shall ſweat for Food in vain 
That will not long ſuſtain, 

And bring with Zabor forth each fond 4bortive Birth. 
That Serpezt too, their Przde, 
Which aims at things deny'd, 
That learn'd and eloquent Lf? 

Inſtead of A/0rting high, ſhall creep upon the Dxſt. 


The Reaſon. 


The uſe of it int DO gs 
>, 


WI 
I. 
Ome L1id themſelves, 'cauſe poſlibly they may 

Be led by others a right way 3 

They build on $azds, which if unmov'd they find, 
'Tis but becauſe there was no #izd. 

Leſs hard 'tis, not to Erre our ſelves, than know 
If our Fore-fathers err'd or no. 

When we truſt ez concerning God, we then 
Truſt not God concerning Mem. 
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2. 
Viſions and Inſpirations ſome expect 
Their courſe here to direct, 
Like ſenſeleſs Chymiſts their own wealth deſtroy, 
Imaginary Gold terjoy. 
So Stars appear to drop to us from Skie, 
And gild the paſſage as they fly : 
But when they fall, and meer th'oppoling ground, 
What but a ſordid Slime 1s found ? 


Sometime their Fancies al 'bove Reaſor let, 
And faſt that they may dream of mear. 
Sometimes zl $Sp7rits their fickly Souls delude, 
And Baſtard-Forms obtrude. 
So Endors wretched Sorcereſs, although - 
She Saul through his diſguiſe did know, 
Yet when the Dev'z/ comes up diſenzs'd, ſhe cries, 
Behvld the Gods ariſe. 


4+ 
In vain, alas, theſe outward Hopes are try'd ; 
Reaſon within's our only Guide. 
Reaſon, which (God be prais'd! ) ſtill alks, tor all 
. Its old Original Fall. 
And ſince it ſelf the boundleſs Godhead joyn'd 
With a Reaſonable Mind, 
It plainly ſhows that Myſteries Divine, 
May with our Aeaſor joyn. © 


\ 
The Holy Book, like the eighth Sphere, does ſhine 
With thouſand Lights of Trath Divine. 
So numberleſs the Stars, that to the Eye, 
It makes bur all one Galaxze. 
Yet Keaſor mult affiſt too, for in Seas 
So valt and daygerous as theſe, 
Our courſe by Stars aBove we cannot know, 
Without the Compaſs too below. 


x *-aa3-:Q 6 7 bo | 
Though Aeaſon cannot through Faiths Myſteries (ee, 
It fees that There and ſuch they be ; 


Leads to Hea'vens Door, and there does humbly keep, 
And there through Chinks'and Key-holes;peep. 


Though it, like 27oſes by a ſad command 
Muſt not come into th' Holy Land, 

Yet thither it infallibly does Gxzde, 

| And from afar 'tis all Deſcry'd. 
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Oz: the Death of Mr. Craſhaw. 


RE 


Oet and Saznt / to thee alone are given 
P The two moſt ſacred Names of Earth and Heav'r. 
The hard and rareſt V#z70z which can be 
Next that of Godhead with Humanitzie. 
Long did the 27uſes banifht Slaves abide, 
And built vain Pyramids to mortal pride; 
Like 7oſes Thou (though Spells and Charms withſtand) 
Haſt brought them nobly home back to their Holy Land. 
Ah wretched We, Poets of Earth ! but Thou 
Wert Living the ſame Poet which thou'rt Now. 
Whilſt A4zgels ſing to thee their ayres divine, 
And joy in an applauſe ſo great as thine. 
Equal ſociety with them to hold, 
Thou needſt not make ew Sozgs, but ſay the 01d. 
And they (kind Spirits!) ſhall all rejoyce to fee 
How little leſs than They, Exalted Man may be. 
Still the old Heather Gods in Numbers dwell, 
The Heaverlieſt thing on Earth ſtill keeps up Hell. 
Nor have we yet quite purg'd the Chriſtian Land ; 
Still 7dols here, like Calves at Bethel ſtand. 
And though Pars Death long fince all Oracles broke, 
Yet ſtill in Rhyme the Fiend Apolo ſpoke: 
Nay with the worſt of Heathen dotage We 
(Vain men!) the Monſter Woman Deifie ; 
Find Stars, and tye our Fates ihere in a Face, 
And Paradiſe in them by whom we loſt it, place. 
What different faults corrupt our 34»ſes thus ? 
Wanton as Girles, as old Wives, Fabulous ! 
Thy ſpotleſs 27uſe, like X/ary, did contain 
The boundleſs Godhead ; ſhe did well diſdain 
That her eternal Verſe employ'd ſhould be 
On a leſs ſubject than Frernitie; 
And for a ſacred 21iſtreſs (corn'd to take, 
But her whom God himſelf ſcorn'd not his Sponſe to make. 
It Cin a kind) her Miracle did do; 
A fruitful Atother was, and Virgin too. 
* How well (bleſt Swan _) did Fate contrive thy death ; * Mr. Cra- 


And made thee render up thy tuneful breath anion 
In thy great Miſtreſs Arms? thou molt divine ar” Larerts, 
And richeſt Offering of Loretto's Shrine ! being new- 
Where like ſome holy Sacrifice texpire, - rg 
A Fever burns thee, and Love lights the F7re. of that 
Angels (they ſay brought the fam'ed Chappel there, — 


And bore the ſacred Load in Triumph through the air. 
"mY 
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'Tis ſurer much they brought thee there, and They, 
And Thox, their charge, went ſinging all the way. 
Pardon, my Mother Church, if I conſent 

That Angels led him when from thee he weat, 
For even in Error ſure no Dazger 1s 

Whea joyn'd with ſo much Pzety as His. 

Ah, mighty God, with ſhame I ſpeak't, and grief, 
Ah that our greateſt Fax/ts were in Belzef! 

And our weak Reaſoz were ev'en weaker yet, 
Rather than thus our 7711s too ſtrong for it. 

His Faith perhaps in ſome nice Tenents might 

Be wrong 3 his Lzfe, I'm ſure, was 772 the right. 
Aad I my ſelf a Catholick will be, 

So far at leaſt, great $4aizf, to Pray to thee. 
Hail Bard Triumphant ! and ſome care beſtow 
On xs, the Poets Militant Below ! 

Oppos'ed by our old En'emy, adverſe Chance, 
Attacqu'ed by Envy, and by Ignorance, 
Enchain'ed by Beauty, tortur'ed by Deſeres, 
Expog'ed by Tyrant-Love to ſavage Beaſts and Fires. 
Thou from low earth in nobler Flames didf(t rife, 
And like El/zjah, mount alive the Skies. 
Eliſha-like ( but with a wiſh much leſs, 

More fit thy Greatzeſs, and my Littleneſs) 

Lo here I beg (I whom thou once didſt prove 

So Humble to Eſteem, ſo Good to Love) 

Not that thy Spzrit might on me Doxbled be, 

I ask but half thy mighty $pzrz# for Me. 

And when my «ſe ſoars with ſo ſtrong a Wing, 
'Twill learn of things Dzvize, and firſt of Thee to ſing. 


UMI 
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Anacreontiques ; 


OR, 


Some Copies of Verſes Tranſlated 
Paraphraſtically out of 


@Alnacreon. 


[. 


Love. 


'Il fing of Heroes, and of Xizgs; 
[ In mighty Numbers, mighty things, 
Begin, my M#ſe; but lo the ſtrings 
To my great Song rebellious proye 
The ſtrings will ſound of nought but Love. 
I broke them all, and put on new; 
'Tis this or nothing ſure will do. 
Theſe ſure (ſaid I) will me obey; 
Theſe ſure Herozck, Notes will play. 
Straight I began with thundering Fove, 
And all th'immortal Powers but Zove. 
Love ſmil'd, and from my' enfeebled Zyre 
Came gentle airs, ſuch as inſpire _ 
Melting Love, ſoft deſjze. © 
Farewell then Heroes, farewel Kings, 
And mighty Numbers, mighty Thivgs 3 
Love tunes my Heart juſt to my. firings. 
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I I. 
Drinkzng. . 


T5 E thirſty Earth ſoaks up the Raze, 
And drinks, and gapes for drink agaia. 


The Plants ſuck in the Earth, and are 
With conſtant drinking freſh and fair. 
The Sea it ſelf, which one would think 
Should have but little need of Drink, ' 
Drinks ten thouſand Azvers up, 

So fill'd that they o reflow the Cxp. 

The buſie xx (and one would guels 
By's drunken fiery face no leſs) 

Drinks up the Sea, and when has done, 
The 14907 and Stars drink up the Sx. 
They drink and dance by their own light, 


They drink and revel all the night. 


Nothing in Natare's Sober found, 

But an eternal Health goes round, 

Fill up the Bow! then, fill-it high, 

Fill all the Glaſſes there, for why 
Should every creature drink but 7, 
Why, Mer of Morals, tell me why? 


I1.. 


\ _ Beauty, 


I Iberal Nature did diſpenſe ; rs 2 21 


To all things Arms for their defence; 
And ſome ſhe arms with-fin'ewy force, + 
And ſome with fiviftnef&-in-the courſe ;* 
Some with hard Hoofsz\or forked clays; 
And ſome with Horns, or tusked Jaws. 

And ſome with Scales, and ſome with Wings, 

And ſome with Teeth, and ſome with Stings. 

Wiſdom to Man ſhe did afford, 

Wiſdom tor Shield, and Wit for Sword. 

What to beauteous Woman-kind, 

What Arzs, what Armour has ſhe' aſſign'd? 

Beauty is both; for with the Fair 

What Arms, what Armozr can compare? 
What 


e ; 
® 


0 CY 
5 
a v4 ,..a4 


MISCELLANIES. 33 


What Steel, what Gold, or Diamond, 
More 1mpaſſible 1s found ? 

And yer what Flame, what Lightning ere 
So great an AFive force did bear? 

They are al weapor, and they dart 

Like Porcupines from every part. 

Who can, alas, their ſtrength expreſs, 
Arm'd, when they themſelves undreſs, 
Cap-a-pe with Nakedneſs ? 


I V. 


The Duel. 


ES, I will love then, I will love, 

I will not now Loves Rebel prove, 
Though I was once his Exemy 3 
Though 11]-advis'd and ſtubborn TI, 

Did to the Combate him defie, 

An Helmet, Spear, and mighty Shield, 
Like ſome new Ajax I did wield. 
Love 10 one hand his Bow did take, 
In th' other hand a Dart did ſhake. 
But yet in vain the Dar? did throw, 
In vain he often drew. the Bow. 

So well my Armor did reſiſt, 

So oft by flight the blow I milſt. 

But when I thought all danger paſt, 
His 2zver empty 'd quite at laſt, 
Inſtead of Arrow, or of Dart, 

He ſhot Himſelf into my Heart. 

The Lzving and the Killing Arrow 
Ran through the Skin, the Fleſh, the Blood, 
And broke the Bones, and ſcorcht the Marrow, 
No Trench or Work of Life withſtood. 
In vain I now the 7alls maintain, | 
T ſet out Gnards and Scoxts in vain, 
Since th' Ex'emy does within remain. 

In vain a Freaſiplate now I wear, 
Since 1n my Breaſt the Foe I bear. 

In vain my Feet their ſwiftneſs try ; 
For from the Body can they fly ? 
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V. 
Age. 


Ft am I by the Women told, 
Poor Azacreonr thou grow'lt old. 
Look how thy hairs are falling all ; 
Poor Amacrcon how they fall! 
Whether I grow old or no, 
By th'etiefts I do not know. 
This I know without being told, 
'Tis time to Live it I grow Old. 
*Tis Time ſhort pleaſures now to take, 
Of little Zife the beſt to make, 
And manage wiſely the laſt ſtake. 


V I. 
The Account. 


Hen all the Stars are by thee told, 
( The endleſs Sums of heav'nly Gold ) 
Or when the Hazrs are reckon'd all, 
From fickly Autumns Head that fall, 
Or when the drops that make the Sez, 
Whilſt all her Sazds thy Comnters be; 
Thou then, and Thou alone muſt prove 
Th' Arithmetician of my Love. 
An hundred Loves at Athens ſcore, 
At Corinth write an hundred more. 
Fair Corizth does ſuch Beauties bear, 
So few is an Eſcaping there. 
Write then at Chzos ſeventy three ; 
Write then at Lesbos (let me ſee) 
Write me at Lesbos ninety down, 
Full ninety Loves, and half a One. 
And next to theſe let me preſent | 
The fair Ton7an Regiment. 
And next the Carian Company, 
Five hundred both EfeG@7vely. 
Three hundred more at Rhodes and Crete: 
Three hundred 'tis Yam ſure complete. 
For arms at Crete each Face does bear, 
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And every Eye's an Archer there. 
Go on; this ſtop why doſt thou make? 
Thou think'ſt, perhaps, that I miſtake. 
Seems this to thee tao great a Summe 2 
Why many Thoxſards are to come; 
The mighty Xerxes could not boaſt 
Such ditfterent Natzozs in his Hoſt. 
On; for my love, if thou be'ſt weary, 
Muſt find ſome better Secretary. 

I have not yet my Perſian told, 

Nor yet my Syrian Loves enroll'd, 
Nor Indian, nor Arabian; 

Nor Cypriaz Loves, nor African? 

Nor Scythian, nor Ttalian flames; 
There's a whole Map behind of Names. 
Of gentle Love 1th” #emeperate Zoxe, 
And cold one's in the Frigid One, 
Cold frozen Loves with which I pine, 
And parched Loves beneath the Lize. 


VII. 
Gold. 


Mighty pain #0 Love it 1s, 
A And 'tis a paia that pain to iſs, 
But of all pains the greateſt pain 
It is to love, but love 1n vain. 
Yirtue now nor noble Blood, 
Nor Fit by Love 1s underſtood. 
Gold alone does Paſſion move, 
Gold monopolizes Love! 
A curſe on her, and on the Man 
Who this traffick firſt began ! 
A curſe on him who found the Ore! 
A curſe on him who digg'd the ſtore! 
A curſe on him who did refine it! 
A curſe on him who firſt did coyn it! 
A curſe all curſes elſe above 
On him, who us'd it firſt in Love / 
Gold begets in Brethren hate, 
Gold 10 Families debate ; 
Gold does Friendſhips ſeparate, 
Gold does Civil Wars Create. 
Theſe the ſmalleſt harms of it! 
Gold, alas, does Love beget. 
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VIIE. 


The Epicure. 


Il! the Bowl with roſie Wine, 
Around our temples Roſes twine, 
And let us chearfully awhile, 
Like the Y7ze and Roſes ſmile. 
Crown'd with Roſes we contemn 
Gyges wealthy Diadem. 
To day 1s Ours; what do we fear? 
To day 1s Ours; we have 1t here. 
Let's treat it kindly, that it may 
Wiſh at leaſt with us to ſtay. 
Let's baniſh Z»ſeſs, baniſh Sorrow ; 
To the Gods belongs To morrow. 


IX. 
- Another. 


Nderneath this Myrtle-ſhade, 

On flowry beds ſupinely laid, 
With od'orous Oyls-my head o'reflowing, 
And around it Roſes growing, 

What ſhould I do but drink away 

The Heat, and troxbles of the Day ? 

In this more than X2zzgly ſtate, 

Love himſelf ſhall on me wait. 

Fill to me, Love, nay fill it up; 

And mingled caſt into the Cup, 

Wit, and Mirth, and noble Fires, 
Vigorous Health, and gay Deſeres. 

The heel of Life no lefs will ſtay 

In a ſmooth than rzgged way. 

Since it equally doth flee, 

Let the Ayotioz pleaſant be. 

Why do we precious Oyztments ſhower, 
Nobler wires why do we pour, 
Beauteous Flowers why do we ſpread, 
Upon the Mon'uments of the Dead 2 
Nothing they but D#ſ# can ſhow, 

Or Bones that haſten to be ſo. 
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Crowa me with Roſes whileſt I Lzve, 
Now your wines and Oyrtments give. 
After Death I nothing crave, 

Let me Al;zve my pleaſures have, 

All are Sfozcks 1n the Grave. 


X. 


The Graſhopper. 


| Appy T1#ſeF, what can be 

In happineſs compar'd to Thee > 
Fed with nouriſhment divine, 
The dewy Mornings gentle Wine ! 
Natare waits upon thee ſtill, 
And thy verdant Cup does fill ; 
*'Tis filFd wherever thou doſt tread, 
Natare ſelfe's thy Ganymed. 
Thou doſt drink, and dance, and fing ; 
Happier than the happieſt Xizg / 
All the Fields which thou doſt ſee, 
All the Plazts belong to Thee, 
All chat S#»2z2ex Hoxrs produce, 
Fertile made with early juice. 
Man for thee does ſow and plow; 
Farmer He, and Landlord Thou ! 
Thou doſt innocently joy ; 
Nor does thy Lxxary deſtroy ; 
The Shepherd gladly heareth thee, 
More Harmonions than He. 


Thee Countrey Hinds with gladneſs hear, 


Prophet of the ripened year ! 

Thee Phebas loves, and does inſpire; 
Phebas is himſelf thy S7re. 

To thee of all things upon earth, 
Life 1s no longer than thy Afreh. 
Happy 1-ſe#, happy Thou, 

Doſt neither Age, nor Winter know. 


But when thou'ſt drunk, and danc'd, and ſung 


Thy fill, the flowry Leaves among 
( Poluptuoms, and Wiſe withal, 
Epicurean Animal ! ) 

Satiated with thy Summer Feaſt, 
Thou retir'eſt to endleſs Refs. 
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> Wy 


The Swallow. 


Ooliſh Prater, what do'ſt thou 
So early at my window do 
With thy tuneleſs Serexade £ 
Well 't had been had Terexs made 
Thee as Dumb as Philomel ;, + 
There his Knife had done but well. 
In thy undiſcover'ed Neſt . 
Thou dot all the winter reſt, 
And dreameſt o're thy Summer joys 
Free from the ſtormy ſeaſons noiſe : 
Free from th'1ll thou'ſt done to me; 
Who diſturbs, or feeks out Thee? 
Had'(t thou all the charming notes 
Of the Woods Poetzich Throats, 
All thy Art could never pay 
What thou'ſt ta'ne from me away ; 
Cruel Bzrd, thou'ſt ta'ne away 
A Dream out of my arms to day, 
A Dream that ne're muſt equall'd be 
By all that wakzzg Eyes may ſee. 
Thou this damage to repair, 
Nothing half ſo ſweet or fair, 
Nothing half ſo good can'ſt bring, 
Though men ſay, Thou bring ſt the Spring. 
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ELEGTE 


UPON 


ANACREON, 


Who was choaked by a Gxavrt-Srtows. 


—— 


Spoken by the God of Love. 


OW (hall I lament thine end, 
H My beſt Servant, and my Friend 2 
Nay and, if from a Dezty 

So much Deifr'ed as I, 
It ſound not too prophane and odd, 
Oh my Maſter, and my God /! 
For 'tis true moſt mighty Poex, 
C Though I like not Men ſhould know it 
I am in naked Natxre lels, » 
Leſs by much than in thy Dreſs. 
All thy Verſe is ſofter far 
Than the downy Feathers are 
Of my Wings, or of my Arrows, 
Of my Mothers Doves or Sparrows. 
Sweet as Lovers freſheſt 4z/es, 
Or their riper following bliſles, 
Gracefull, cleanly, ſmooth and round, 
All with Yerzs Girdle bound. 
And thy Life was all the while 
Kind and gentle as thy $zz/e. 
The ſmooth-pac'd Hoxrs of every day 
Glided numerouily away. 
Like thy Yerſe each Hour did paſs, 
Sweet and ſhort, like that it was. 

Some do but their Youth allow me, 
Juſt what they by Nature owe me, 
The Time that's 2z7ze, and not their owy, 
The certain Tribxte of my Crow, 
When they grow old, they grow to be 
Too Buſte, or too wiſe for me. 
Thou wert wzſer, and did'ſt know 
None too wiſe for Love can grow. 


L ove 
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I ove was With thy Life entwin'd 
Cloſe as Heat with Fire 1s joyn'd, 
A powerful Brand preſcrib'd the date 
Of thine, like Aeleagers Fate. 
Th' Artiperiſtaſis of Age 
More enflam'd thy amorous rage, 
Thy flver Hairs yielded me more 
Than even eolden Curls betore. 

Had | the power of Creatioz, 
As I have of Generation, 
Where I the matter muſt obey, 
And cannot work P/ate out of Clay, 
My Creatures ſhould be all like Thee, 
'Tis Thou ſhould'ſt theig 7dea be, 
They like Thee, ſhould throughly hate 
Bus'tneſs, Honour, Title, State. 
Other wealth they ſhould not know 
But what my Living Mines beſtow ; 
The pomp of Kings they ſhould confeſs 
At their Crown7ngs to be leſs 
Than a Lovers humbleſt guile, 
When at his Miſtreſs feet he lies. 
Rumour they no more ſhould mind 
Than Men ſafe-landed do the 73d, 
Wiſdom it (elf they ſhould not hear 
Whea it preſumes to be Severe. 
Beauty alone they ſhould admire g 
Nor look at Fortwnes vain attire, 
Nor ask what Parezts it can ſhew 
With Dead or 01d 't has nought to do. 
They ſhould not love yet AZ, or Any, 
But very Much, and very Mary. 
All their Life ſhould gilded be. 
With Mirth, and Wit, and Gayety, 
Well remembring, and 4pplyzng 
The Neceſſity of Dyizg. 
Their cheartul Heads ſhould alwayes wear 
All that crowns the flowry year. 
They ſhould always laugh, and fing, 


And dance, and ſtrike th' harmonious ſtring. 


Ferſe ſhould from their Tongue ſo flow, 
As if 1t 1n the Mouth did grow, 
As ſwiftly anſwering their command, 
As tunes obey the artful Haxd. 
And whilſt I do thus diſcover 
Th'ingredients of a happy Lover, 
'Tis, my Azacreor, for thy lake 
I of the Grape no mention make. 

Till my Aracreon by thee fell, 
Curſed Plant, I lov'd thee well, 
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And 'twas oft my wanton uſe 

To dip my Arrows tn thv juice. 

Curſed Plant, *tis true I ſee. 

Th' old report that goes of Thee, 
Fhat with Gzarnts blood the Earth 
Stain'd and poys'ned gave thee birth, 
And now thou wreakſt thy ancient ſpight 
On Az 1n whom the Gods delight. 
Thy Patroz Bacchws, 'tis no wonder, 
Was brought forth in Flames and Thunder, 
In rage, 1n quarrels, and in fights, 
Worſe than his Tygers he delights; 

In all our Heav'n I think there be 

No ſuch zI/-zatur'd God as He. 

Thou pretendeſt, Traytrons Wine, 

To be the Muſes friend and Mzre. 
With Love and Wit thou doſt begin, 
Falſe Fires, alas, to draw us 1n. 
Which, if our courſe we by them keep, 
Miſguide to Madneſs, or to Sleep. 
Sleep were well ; thou'haſt learnt a way 
To Death it ſelf now to betray. 

It grieves me when I ſee what Fate 
Does on the beſt of Atarkind wait. 
Poets or Lovers let them be, 

"Tis neither Love nor Poeſte 

Can arm againſt Deaths (ſmalleſt dart 

The Poets Head, or Lovers Heart. 

But when their Life in its decline, 
Touches th' Inevitable Line, 

All the World's Mortal to'em then, 

And Fine 1s Aconite to men. 

Nay in Death's hand the Grape-ſtoze proves 
As ſtrong as Thunder is in Joves. 
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The Requeſs. 


bs 
'Have often wiſht to love; what ſhall I do > 
Me (till the cruel Boy does ſpare ; 
And I a double rask mult bear, 
Firſt to woo hizz, and then a Miſtreſs too. 
Come at laſt and ſtrike for ſhame ; 
If thou art any thing belides a ze. 
Ile think Thee elſe no God to be; 
But Poets rather Gods, who firſt created Thee. 


As 
I ask not one in whom all beauties grow, 
Let me but /ove, whate're ſhe be, 
She cannot ſeem deformz'd to mes 
And I would have her ſeem to others fo. 
Deſire takes wings and ſtraight does fly, 
It ſtays not dul/ly to enquire the 7 hy. 
That Happy thing a Lover grown, 
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I ſhall not ſee with others Eyes, ſcarce with »:#e own. 
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If ſhe be coy and ſcorn my noble fire, 

If her chill heart I cannot move, 

Why Ile enjoy the very Love, 
And make a Miſireſs of my own Deſire. 

Flames their moſt vigorous heat do hold, 
And pureſt light, if compaſt round with cold - 

So when ſharp Winter means moſt harm, 
The ſpringing Plants are by the Szow it ſelf kept warm. 


But do not touch my heart, and ſo be gone; 
Strike deep thy burning arrows in : 
Lukewarmneſs I account a (in, 

As great in Love, as 11 Religioz. 

Come arm'd with flames, for I would prove 

All the extremities of mighty Love. 

Th' exceſs of heat 1s but a fable ; 
We know the #orrid Zone is now found habitable. 


C. 
Among the Woods and Foreſts thou art found, 
There Bores and Lyons thou doſt tame ; 
Is not my heart a nobler game ? 

Let Yerns, Men; and Beaſts, Diana wound. 
Thou doſt the Birds thy SubjeFs make; 
Thy nimble Feathers do their wings oretake : 

Thou all the Sprzzg their Songs doſt hear, 
Make zze Love too, I'll ſprg to thee all the year. 


6. 

What ſervice can #2#te Fiſhes do to Thee ? 
Yet againſt them thy Dart prevails, 
Piercing the armour of their Scales; 

And ſtill thy Sea-borz Mother lives 1th' Sea. | 
Doſt thou deny only to me 

The no-great priviledge of Captivitzie ? 

I beg or chal/enge here thy Bow ; 
Either thy pity to me, or elſe thine axger ſhow. 1 


| 7, 
Come; orT1l teach the world to ſcorn that Bow : - 
I'll teach them thouſand wholſom arts 
Both to reſiſt and cure thy darts, 
More than thy skilful 02:4 e're did know. 
Muſick, of ſighs thou ſhalt not hear, 
Nor drink one wretched Lovers taſtefil Tear : 
Nay, unleſs ſoon thou woundeſt me, 
My Verſes ſhall not only wonrrd, but marther Thee. 
The 
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The Thraldome. 


= 
[| Came, 1 ſaw, and was undone ; 
Lightning did through my bones and marrow run ; 
A pointed pain piercd deep my heart 
A (wift, cold trembling ſeiz'd on every part ; 
My head turn'd round, nor could it bear 
The Po;ſor that was enter'd there, 


2 
So a Deſtroying Angels breath 

Blows in the Plagze and with it haſty Death. 
Such was the pain, did ſo begin 

To the poor wretch, when Leg7oz entred in. 
Forgive me, God, I cry'd ; for [ 
Flatter'd my ſelf I was to dze. 


9 
But quickly to my Coſt I found, 

*T was cruel Love, not Death had made the wound : 
Death a more generous rage does uſe, 

Quarter to all he conquers does refuſe, 
Whilſt Love with barbarous mercy ſaves 
The vanquiſht lives to make them /aves. 


4- 
I am thy $/4ve then; let me know, 

Hard Aſaſter, the great task I have to do: 
Who pride and ſcorn do undergo, 

In Tempeſts and rough Seas, thy Galleys row ; 
They pant and groan, and ſigh, but find 
Their fighs encreaſe the angry wind. 


N 
Like an Egyptian Tyrant, ſome 
Thou wearieſt out, in building but a Tomb. 
Others with ſad and tedious art, 
Labour 1'th' @xerries of a tony Heart, 
Of all the works thou doſt aſlign, 
To all the ſeveral ſlaves of thine, 
Employ me, mighty Love, to dig the Mine. 


The 
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The Given Lowe. 


b. 

j 'LL on; for what thould hinder me 

From Loving, and Enjoying Thee? 
Thou canſt not thoſe exceptions make, _— 
Which vulgar ſordid Aortals take, __ 
That my Fate's too mean and low; 
'Twere pity I ſhould love thee o, * 
If that dull cauſe could hinder me 
In Loving, and Enjoying thee. 


-. 
It does not me a whit diſpleaſe, 
That the rich all honours ſeize ; 
That you all Tz#les make your own, 
Are Valiant, Learned, Wiſe alone. 
But if you claim o'r FPomer too 
The power which over Mer ye do; 
If you alone muſt Lowers be; | 
For that, Sirs, you muſt pardon me. 


J. | 
Rather than loſe what does ſo near 
Concern my Life and Being here, 
Il ſome ſuch crooked wayes invent, 
As you, or your Fore-Fathers went : 
I'll flatter or oppoſe the K3zg, 
Turn Puritan or Any Thing 5 
Ill force my Aind to arts fo new : 
Grow X#7ch, and Love as well as Toy. 


But rather thus let me remain, 

As man in Paradiſe did reign ; 

When perfet&t Love did ſo agree 
With T-mocerce and Povertze. 

Adam did no Foynture give, 

Himſelf was Joynture to his Eve : 
Untoncht with Av-arice yet or Pride, 
The Z7b came freely back to's ſede. 


Zs | 
A curſe upon the man who taught 


Women, that Love was to be bought ; 
Rather 
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Rather dote only on your Gold; 
And that with greedy av'rice hold; 
For if Woman too ſubmit 

To that, and ſell her ſelf for it, 
Fond Lover, you a Miſtreſs have 
Of her, that's but your Fe/ow-ſlave. 


6. 
What ſhould thoſe Poets mean of old 
That made their God to woo in Gold 2 
Of all men ſure they had no cauſe 
To bind Love to ſuch coftly Laws ; 
And yet I ſcarcely blame them now; 
For who, alas, would not allow, 
That omen ſhould ſuch gifts receive, 
Could They, as He, Be what They give? 


—- ; 
If thou, my Dear, Thy ſelf ſhouldſt prize, 
Alas, what value would ſuffice ? 

The $pariard could not do't, though he 
Should to both Tndies joywture thee. 
Thy beauties therefore wrong will take, 
If thou ſhouldſt any bargaiz make z 

To give Al will befit: thee well; 

But not at Under-rates to ſell. 


0. 
Beſtow thy Beauty then on me, 
Freely, as Nature gave't to Thee ; 
'Tis an exploded Popzfh thought 
To think that Heaver may be boxght. 
Pray 'rs, Hymns, and Praiſes are the way ; 
And thoſe my thankfull 24»ſe ſhall pay ; 
Thy Body in my verfe enſhrin'd 
Shall grow 7zmortal as thy Mind. 


9. 
Fil fix thy title next in fame 

To Sachariſſas well-ſung name. 

So faithfully will I declare 

What all thy wondrous beauties are, 
That whea at the laſt great 4ſſrſe, 

All Yomerx (hall together riſe, 

Men ſtraight ſhall caſt their eyes on Thee 
And know at firſt that Thox art She. 


K 
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The Spring. 


b. 
Hough you be abſent here, I aceds muſt fay 
| The Trees as beautequs are, aud flowers as gay 
As ever they were wont to be; 
Nay the B:rds rural muſick too 
Is as melodious and free, 
As if they ſung to pleaſure you : 
I aw a Roſe-bud ope this mora; I'll ſwear 
The bluſhing 240r-27mg open'd not more fair. 


2 

How could it be ſo fair, and you away ? 
How could the Trees be beauteous, Flowers, ſo gay? 

Could they remember but laſt year, 

How you did Ther, They yox delight, 

The ſprouting leaves which ſaw you here, 

And call'd their Fe/ows to the fight, 
Would, looking round for the ſame fight in vain, 
Creep back into their ſilent Barks again 


3. 

Where e're you walk'd Trees were as revereat made, 
As when of old Gods dwelt in every ſhade. 

Is't poſſible they ſhould not know, 

What loſs of honour they ſuſtain, 

That thus they ſmile and flouriſh now, 

And (till their former pride retain; 
Dull Creatzres / 'tis not without Cauſe that ſhe, 


Who fled the God of Wit, was made a Tree. 


Ia ancient times ſure they much wiſer were, 
When they rejoyc'd the Thracien Verle to hear ; 
In vain did Natxre bid them ſtay, 
When Prphens had his Song begun, 
They call'd their wondring roots away, 
And bad them filent to him run. 
How would thoſe learned Trees have followed you? 
You would have drawn Thee, and their Poet too. 


5. 
But who can blame them now ? for, ſince you're gone, 
They're here the only Fair, and Shine alone. 


Yon 
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You did their Natural Rights invade; 

Where ever you did walk or lit, 

The thickeſt Bonghs could make no /hade, 

Although the Sun had granted 1t : 
The faireſt Flowers could pleaſe no more, near You, 

. Than Painted Flowers (et next to them, could do. 
6. C 

When-e're then you come hither, that ſhall be 
The time, which this to others is, to Ae. 

The little joys which here are now, 

The name of Puniſhments do bear ; 

When by their fight they let us know 

How we depriv d of greater are. 
'Tis you the belt of Seaſons with you bring 
This is for Beaſts, and that for men the Spring. 


Written in Juice of Lemmon. 


I. 
Hile(t what I write I do not ſee, 
I dare thus, even to you, write Poetr7e. 
Ah fooliſh Muſe, which do'lt fo high aſpire, 
And know'(t her judgment well 
How much it does thy power excell, 
Yet dar'(t be read by, thy juſt doom, the Fzre. 


% 
Alas, thou think'ſt thy ſelf ſecure, 
Becauſe thy form is Tnmocent and Pure : 
Like Hypocrites, which ſeem unſpotted here ; 
But when they ſadly come to dye, 
And the laſt Fire their Truth muſt try, 
Scraul'd ore like thee, and blotted they appear. 


Go then, but reverently go, 
And fince thou-needs mult {zz-, confeſs it too : 
Confeſs't, and with humility clothe thy ſhame 3 
For thou who elſe muſt burned be 
An Heretick, if ſhe pardon thee, 
May'ſt like a Mertyr then enjoy the Flame. 


4. 
But if her wzſdom grow ſevere, 


And ſuffer not her goodneſs to be there ; 
& 3 If 
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If her large mercies cruelly 1t reſtrain; 
Be not diſcourag'd, but require 
A more gentle Ordeal Fire, 
And bid her by Loves-Flames read it again. 


©: 
Strange power of heat, thou yet doſt ſhow 
Like winter earth, naked, or cloath'd with Snow. 
Bur as the quicknivg Sx approaching near, 
The Plants ariſe up by degrees, 
A tudden paint adorns the trees, 
And all kind Natrres Chara@ers appear : 


6. 
So, nothing yet in Thee is ſecn, 
But when a Gerzal heat warms thee within, 
A new-born Food of various Lines there grows ; 
Here buds an A, and there a B, 
Here ſprouts a V, and there a T, 
And all the flouriſhing Lezrers ſtand in Rows. 


7 « 
Still, filly Paper, thou wilt think 

That all this might as well be writ with 72k, 

Oh no; there's ſenſe in this, and Myſterze 3 
Thou now may'(t change thy Authors name, ' 
And to her Hand lay noble claim ; 

For as She Reads, ſhe Makes the words in Thee. 


0. 
Yet if thine own unworthineſs 
W1ll ſtil], that thou art mine, not Hers, confeſs ; 
Conſume thy {ſelf with Fire before her Eyes, 
And ſo her Grace or Pity move; 
The Gods though Beaſts they do not Love, 
Yet like them when they're burnt in 8acrifice. 


OW 
—_ 


Icon ſtancy s 


Ive years ago (ſays Story) I lov'd you, 
For which you call me moſt 7:conſtant now ; 
Pardon me, Madam, you miſtake the ar: ; 
For I am not the ſame that I was than ; 
No Fl? is now the ſame 'twas then in Me, 
And that my 44i#d is chang'd your (elf may ſee. 
The ſame Thoughts to retain ſtill, and 7nterts 
Were more inconſtant far; for Accidents 


Muſt 
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Viuſt of all things moſt ſtrangely '7zconjrant prove, 

if from one $zbjed they t' another move; 

My Members then, the Father Acmbers were 

From whence Theſe take their birth, witch cow are here 
If then this Body love what tHother 41d, 

'Twere 7nceft; which by Nature is forbid. 

You might as well this Day nnconitant name, 

Becauſe the JYVeather 1s not {till the fame, 

That it was yeſterday : or blame the Year, 

Cauſe the Sprizg, Flowers z and Antunm, Fruit docs bear, 
The World's a Scene of Changes, and to be 

Conſtant, in Nature were Inconſtancie; 

For 'twere to break the Laws her ſclt has made : 

Our $Svbſtarces themſelves do fleet and fade 

The moſt fixt Being {till does move and fly, 

Swift as the wings of Tizze "tis meaſur'd by. 

T'imagin then that Love ſhould never ceaſe 

(Love which is but the Ormament of thele ) 

Were quite as ſenſeleſs, as to wonder why 

Beauty and Colour itays not when we dye, 
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[S very true, I thought you once as fair, 
| As women 1n th' 7dea are, 
Whatever here ſeems beauteous, ſfeem'd to be 
But a faint Aetaphor of Thee. 
But then (mcthoughts) there ſomething ſhin'd within, 
Which caft this Lxſtre o're thy 5kin. 
Nor could I chuſe but count that the Sys Light, 
- Which made this Cloud appear ſo bright. 
But ſince I knew thy fallhood and thy pride, 
And all thy thouſand faults beſide 3 
A very Moor (methinks_) plac'd near to Thee, 
White as his Teeth, would ſeem to be, 
So men (they ſay) by Hells deluſions led 
Have t'ane a Succaubys to their bed ; 
Believe it fajr, and themſelves happy call, 
Till the cleft Foot diſcovers all : 
Then they ſtart from't, half Ghoſts themſelves with fear 
And Devil, as 'tis, 1t doth appear. 
So ſince againſt my will I found Thee fozl, 
Deform'd and crooked in thy Soxl, 
My reaſon ſtraight did to my Senſes (hew, 
That they might be zriſtake:: too : 
Nay when the world but knows how falſe you are, 
There's not a man will think you fair, 


Th 
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Thy ſhape will monſtrous in their fancies be, 
They 1 call their Eyes as falſe as Thee, 

Be what thou wilt; Hate will preſent thee fo, 

As Puritans do the Pope, and Papiſts Luther do. 


Plitonick E. cwe. 


I. 
| Ndeed I mult confeſs, 
When Sozls mix 'tis an Happineſs; 
But not compleat till Bodzes too combine, 
And cloſely as our minds together joyn ; 
But half of Heaven the Soxls in glory taſt, 
'Till by Love 1n Heaven at laſt, 
Their Bodzes too are plac't. 


*: 
In thy immortal part 
Man, as well as I, thou art. 
But ſomething 'tis that differs Thee and 21; 
And we mult oze even in that difference be. 
I Thee, both as a 22ar, and womar prize; 
For a perfe&t Love implies 
Love in all Capacities. 


- 
Can that for true love paſs 
When a fair omar courts her glaſs E 
Something «like muſt in Loves likeneſs be, 
His wonder 1s, 0-27, and Yarietze. 
For he, whoſe ſox! nought but a ſol can move, 
Does a new Narci//as prove, 
And his own Tmage love. 


4. 
That Soxls do beauty know, 
'Tis to the Bodies help they owe; 
If when they know't, they ſtraight abuſe that truſt, 
And ſhut the Body from't, 'tis as unjuſt, 
As if I brought my deareſt Friend to ſee 
\ My Miſtreſs, and at th'inſtant He 
MN Should ſteal her quite from 2c. 
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The Change. 
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I. | 
Ove in her Sunny eyes does basking play ; 
'F Love walks the pleaſant Mazes of her Hair ; 
Love does on both her Lips for ever ſtray ; 
And ſows and reaps a thouſand kz//es there. 
Ia all her outward parts Love's always ſeen ; 
But, oh, He never went within. 


2. 
Within Love's foes, his greateſt foes abide, 
Malice, Inconſtancy, and Pride. 
So the Earths face, Trees, Herbs, and Flowers do dreſs, 
With other beauties numberleſs: 
But at the Certer, Darkneſs is, and Hell; 
There wicked Spirits, and there the Damned dwell. 


With me alas, quite contrary it fares; 
Darkneſs and Death lies in my weeping eyes, 
Deſpair and Paleneſs in my face appears, 
And Grief and Fear, Love's greateſt Enemies ; 
But, like the Perſian Tyrant, Love within 

Keeps his proud Coxr?, and ne're is ſeen. 


4+ 
Oh take 2y heart, and by that means you'l prove 
Within too ſtor'd enough of Lowe - 
Give me but Yours, I'll by that change ſo thrive, 
That Love in all my parts ſhall live. 
So powerful is this change, it render can, 
My ontſide Woman, and your infide Man. 


Clad all in White. 


| BY thing that ſhines below, 

Why in this robe doſt thou appear > 
Would(t thou a white moſt perfe&t ſhow, 
Thou muſt at all zo garment wear - 
Thou wilt ſeem much whiter fo, 

Than #iuter whea 'tis clad with ſnow. 


'Tis 
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"Tis not the Linzen ſhews ſo fair : 
Her $kin ſhines through, and makes it bright 
So clouds themſelves like Sxzs appear, 
When the $z# pierces them with Light : 
So Lil/lies in a glaſs encloſe, 
The Glaſs will ſeem as white as thoſe. 


4-2, 
Thou now oze heap of beauty att; 
Nought outwards, or within 1s foul : 
Condenſed beams make every part; 
Thy Bod)y's Clothed like thy Soul. 
Thy Soxl, which does it ſelf difplay, 
Like a Star placd i'th' 21l,ze way. 


12491 tho 
Such robes the 8azzts departed wear, 
Woven all with Light divine 3 | 
Such thejr exalted Bod7zes are, | a 9 
And with ſuch full glory fhine. 
But they regard not mortals pain 3 
Men pray, I fear, to both 1n vain. 


5. 
Yet ſeeing thee ſo gently pure, 
My hopes will needs continue till ;- 
Thou wouldft not take. this garment ſure, 
Whea thou hadſt an intent to 4z/. 
Of Peace and yielding who would doubt, 
When the whire Flag he ſees hung out ? 


.” 


Leaving Me, and then loving Many. 


_ Men, who once have caſt the Truth away, 
...) Forſook by God, do ſtrange wild luſts obey ; 
So the vatn Gentiles, when they left t'adore 
One Deity, could not ſtop at thouſands more. 
Their Zeal was ſenſeleſs ſtraight and boundleſs grown 3 
They worlhipt many a Beaſt, and many a Store. 
Ah fair A4poſtate / couldſt thou think to flee 
From Trath and Goodneſs, yet keep Unitie 2 

I reign d alone; and:my bleſt Self could call 
The Urzverſal Monarch of her AL. - 

Mine, mine, her fair Eaſt-1-dies were above, 


Where thoſe $z7s riſe. that chear the world of Love;  - 
k Where 
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Where veanrties ſhine like Gems of richeſt price 
Where Cora! grows, and every breath is ſpice - 
Nine too ter rich Weſt-Indies were below, 
\Where A1:77es of Gold and endleſs treaſures grow. 
But, as witzen the Pe/zarn Congueronr dy'd, 

Many imail Przzces did his Crowz divide, 

So, lince my Love his vanquiſht world forſook, 
Murther'd by poyſons from her falſhood took, 
An hundred petty Kizgs claim each their part, 
And rend that glorious Empire of her Heart. 


—— —_— PR 


My Heart diſcovered. 


[- ER body is fo gently bright, 
q 4 Clear and tranſparent to the fight, 
(Clear as fair Cryſtal to the view, 
Yet foft as that, e're Store 1t grew) 
Thas through her fleſh, methinks, 1s ſeen 
The brighter Sox! that dwells within : 
Our eyes the ſubtile coverizg pals, 
And fee that Lzl/ly through its Glaſs, 
E throygh her Breaſt her Heart eſpy, 
As Souls in Hearts do Souls deſcry, 
I ſee't with gentle Motions beat ; 
[ ſee Light in't, but find no Heat. 
Within, like Argels 1n the sky, 
A thonland gilded thoughts do fly: 
Thouchts of bright and nobleſt kind, 
Fair and chaſt, as Mother- Mind. 
But, oh, what other Heart 1s there, 
Which ſighs and crowds to her fo near 2 
"Tis all on flame, and does like fre, 
To that, as to its Heavey, aſpire. 
The wounds are many 1in't and deep ; 
Still does 1t bleed, and (till does weep. 
Whoſe ever wretched heart 1t be, 
I cannot chuſe but grieve to ſee; 
What pity in my Breaſt does raign ? 
Methinks I fee/ too all its pain. 
So torn, and ſo defac'd it lyes, 
That it could ne're be known by th' eyes ; 
Bur, oh, at laſt I heard it groan, 
And knew by th' Yozce that 'twas z2ine own. 
So poor Alcyone, when ſhe ſaw 
A ſhipwrackt body tow'ards her draw 
Beat by the Waves, let fall a Tear, 
Which only then did Pz#z. wear : 

L But 
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But when the Corps on ſhore were caſt, 

Which ſhe her Hxsband found at laſt ; 

What ſhould the wretched Widow do? 

Grief chang'd her ſtraight ; away ſhe flew, 
Turn'd to a Bird - and fo at laſt ſhall T, 

Both from my Murther'd Heart, and Murthrer fly. 


— — = - FeiRnmngre— Ira Corio <. — -—- 


Anſwer to the Platonicks. 


C9 Angels love; ſo let them love for me; 
iD When Iam a/ Soul, ſuch ſhall zzy Love too be; 
Who nothing here but like a Spiri# would do, 


| In a ſhort time (believ't_) will be one too : 


But ſhall our Love do what in Beaſts we ſee? 
E'ven Beaſts eat too, but not fo well as Ie. 

And you as juſtly might in thirſt refuſe 

The uſe of 77ine, becauſe Beaſts Water uſe: 

They taſte thoſe pleaſures as they do their food; 
Urndreſt they tak't, devour it raw and crude : 

But to us Aer, Love cooks it at his fire, 

And adds the poignant ſawce of ſharp deſire. 
Beaſts do the fame : *tis true z but ancient fame | 
Says, Gods themſelves tura'd Beaſts to do the ſame. 
The Tharderer, who, without the Female bed, 
Could Goddeſſes bring forth from out his head, 
Choſe rather AMortals this way to create ; 

So much he'eſteem'd his pleaſure 'bove his ſtate. 
Ye talk of Fires which ſhine, but never burn ; 

In this co/d World they'l hardly ſerve our turn; 

As uſcleſs to deſpairing Lovers grown, 

As Lambent flames, to men 1th' Frigid Zone. 

The $8 does his pure fires on Earth beſtow, 
With nuptial warmth, ta bring forth things below ; 
Such is Loves nobleſt and divineſt heat, 

That warms like his, and does, like his, beger. 

Luft you call this; a name to yours more jult, 

If an Izordinate Deſire be Luft - 

Pygmalion, loving what none can enjoy, 

More /xſtful was than the hot youth of Troy. 
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The vain Lowe, 


_ — ——_ —— — > — 


Loving one firſt becauſe ſhe contd love no body, afterwards 
loving her with deſire. 


Hat new-found Witchcraft was in thee ; 
ww With thine own Cold to kindle Ate 2 : 
Strange art! like him that ſhould devife 
To make a Burzring-Glaſs of Ice; 

When T/7zter ſo, the Plants would harm, 
Her ſzow it ſ{clf does keep them war; 
Fool that I was! who having found 
A rich, and ſunny Diamond, 
Admir'd the hardzeſs of the Stoxe, 
But not the Light with which it ſhone : 
Your brave and haughty ſcorn of all 
Was ſtately, and Monarchical. 
All Geztleneſs with that eſteem'd 

A dull and flaviſh virtue ſeem'd ; 
| Should(ſt thou have yielded then to me, 
Thou'dſt loft what I moſt lov'd in thee ; 
For who would ſerve one, whom he ſees 
That he can Conquer if he pleaſe ? 
It fared with me, as if a ſave 
In Tri#4zph led, that does perceive 
With what a gay majeſtick pride 
His Conqueror through the ſtreets docs ride, 
Should be coxtented with his wo, 
Which makes up ſuch a comely ſhow. 
I ſought not from thee a return, 
But without Hopes or Fears did burn ; 
My Covetoxs Paſſror did approve 
The Hoarding up, not Uſe of Love. 
My Love a kind of Dream was grown, 
A Fooliſh, but a Pleaſant one : 
From which I'm waker'd now. but, oh, 
Priſoners tO die are wakened ſo. 
For now th' EffeFs of Loving are 
Nothing, but Loxgizgs with deſpair. 
Deſpair, whole torments no men ſure, 
But Lovers and the Dawz'd endure. 
Her ſcorn ] doted once upon, 
Il 0bje@& for AfﬀeG#on, 
But (1nce, alas, roo much 'tis prov'd, 
That yer 'twas ſomething that I lov'd ; 


2 Now 
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Now my defires are worſe and fly 

At an Tmpoſſubility : 

Deſires, which whilſt ſo high they ſoar, 
Are Proud as that I lov'd before. 
What Lover can like me complain, 
Who firſt lov'd vainly, next in vain! 


The Soul. 


I. 

F mine Fyes do e're declare 
| They've ſeen a ſecond thing that's fezr 
Or Ears, that they have Muſick found, 
Beſides thy Yoice in any Soxnd ; | 
If my Taſ# do ever meet, 
Afﬀer thy Kiſs, with ought that's ſweet ; 
If my 'abuſed Torch allow 
Ought to be ſz»00th, or ſoft, but Tor; 
If, what ſeaſonable Springs, 
Or the Eaſtern Summer brings, 
Do my Smell perſwade at all, 
Ought Perfume, but thy Breath to call; 
If all my ſerſes ObjeFs be 
Not coentraGed into Thee, 
And ſo through Thee more powe'rful paſs, 
As Bears do through a Burning-glaſs 5 
If all things that in Natzre are 
Either ſoft, or ſweet, or fair, 
Be not in Thee ſo Epitomrig'd, 
That nought -aterial's not compriz'd 5 
May I as worthleſs ſeem to Thee 
As all, but Thox, appears to Me. 


2, 
It I ever Azger know, 
Till ſome wrozg be dene to Yox; 
If Gods or Kings my Envy move, 
Without their Crowns crown'd by thy Love ; 
Tf ever I an Hope admit, 
Without thy 7--age ſtampt on it ; 
Or any Feer, till I begin 
To find that Yox're concern'd therein ; 
If a Foy ere come to me, 
Thar Taſts of any thing but Thee ; 
If any Sorrow touch my Mind, 
Whilſt You are well, and not ankind ; 
If I a minutes ſpace debate 


Whether I ſhall curſe and hate 
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The things beneath thy hatred fall, 
Though all the World, My ſelf and al; 
And for Love, if ever [ 

Approach to it again ſo nigh, 

As to allow a Toleration 

To the leaſt glimmmering Inclination ; 
If thou alone dot not controul 

All thoſe Tyrants of my Soul, 

And to thy Beauties ty'{t them fo, 
That conſtant they as Habits grow 3 

If any Paſſroz of my Heart, 

By any force, or any arf, 

Be brought to move one (ſtep from Thee, 
May'ſt Thou no Pa{/zor have for Ac. 


3, 
If my bufie* Tmagination 

Do not Thee in all things faſhion 3 
So thar all fair Speczes be 
Hieroglyphick, marks of Thee 

If when She her ſports does keep 
(The lower Soul being all afleep ) 
She play one Dreazz with all her art, 
Where Thou haſt not the longeſt part. 

If ought get place in my Remembrance, 
Without ſome badge of thy reſemblance; 
So that thy parts become to me 

A kind of Art of Aemorze. 

If my Uncerſtanding do 

Seek any Knowledge but of You, 

If ſhe do near thy Body prize 

Her Bodzes of Philoſophies. 

If She to the 7/1 do ſhow 

Ought deſirable but You, 

Or if 7hat would not rebell, 

Should ſhe another dodrine tell ; 

If my #/:{ do not refign 

All her liberty to thine 3 

If (he would not follow Thee, 

Though Fate and Thox ſhouldlt diſagree; 
And if (for I a curſe will give, 

Such as ſhall force thee to believe) 

My Sozl be not entirely Thine; 
May thy dear Body ne're be Mine. 


The MISTRESS. 


The Paſſrons. 


I. | | 

= Hate, Fear, Hope, Anger, and Envy free, 

And all the Paſſions elle that be, 

In vain I boaſt of Libertze, 

In vain this State a Freedom call; 

Since I have Love, and Love is all - 
Sot that I am, who think it fit to brag, 
That I have no Dzſeaſe beſides the 'Plague / 


2 

So in a zeal the Sons of Tſrael, 
Sometimes upon their 7dols fell; . 
And they depos'd the Powers of Hell, 
Baal, and Aſftarte down they threw, 
And Accaron and Moloch too: 

All this 3z-perfe# Piety did no good, 

Whilſt yet, alas, the Calif of Bethel ſtood. 


\ Zo 
Fondly I boaſt, that I have dreſt my Yzze 
With painful art, and that the #7ze 
Is of a taſt rich and divine, 
Since Love by mixing Poyſor there, 
Has made it worſe than 77z7gere. 
Love even the taſte of NeFar changes ſo, 
That Gods chuſe rather water here below, 


4. 

Fear, Anger, Hope, all Paſſions elſe that be, 

Drive this one Tyrant out of me, 

And practiſe all your Tyrarnze. 

The change of ills ſome good will do: 

Th' oppreſſed wretched Indians fo 
Be'ing ſlaves by the great Spaniſh Monarch made, 
Call in the States of Holland to their aid. 
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Wiſdom. 


T oeni ua vous. mona tt hp,. att* cn —_— Rt BD Rau aun —_— 


? IS mighty iſe that you would now be thought 
With your grave Azxles from muſty Atorals brought 

Through which ſome ſtreaks too of Divirity ran, 

Partly of Monk, and partly Puritar ; 

With tedious Repetztzons too yave ta'ne 

Oiten the name of Yanity in vain. 

Things, which, I take it, friend, you'd ne're recite, 

Should ſhe I love, but ſay t'you, Come at night. 

The Yiſeſt King refus'd all pleaſures quite, 

Till 7/:/d4oz2 from above did him enlight ; 

But when that gift his ign'orance did remove, 

Pleaſures he choſe, and plac'd them all in Love. 

And if by event the Counſels may be ſeen, 

This wiſdom 'twas that brought the Southern Queen. 

She came not; like a good old Wife, to know 

The wholſome Nature of all Plants that grow: 

Nor did ſo far from her own Country rome, 

To cure ſcal'd heads, and broken ſhins at home ; 

She came for that, which more befits all 73ves, 

The art of Giving, not of Savirg Lives. 


—— _— - - —_ = © > 


The Deſpair. 


| 

Eneath this gloomy ſhade, 

By Nature only for my ſorrows made, 

I'll ſpend this vozce 1n cryes, 

In tears I'll waſte theſe eyes 

By Love ſo vainly fed ; 
So Luſt of old the Deluge puniſhed. 

Ah wretched yonth ! ſaid I, 

Ah wretched youth ! twice did I fadly cry: 
Ah wretched youth ! the fields and floods reply. 


2. 

When thoughts of Love I entertain, 

I meet no words but Never, and In vaim. 
Never (alas) that dreadful Name 


Which fewels the infernal flame : 
Never, 
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Never, my time to come muſt waſte ; 

In vain, torments the preſent, and the paſt. 
In vain, in vain! ſaid I; 

Tr vain, in vain ! twice did I ſadly cry; 

In vain, in vain; the fields and floods reply. 


.; 
No more ſhall fields or floods do fo; 
For I to ſhades more dark and filent go : 
All this worlds noiſe appears to me 
A dull ill-acted ComedZe : 
No comfort to my wounded fight, 
In the $4zs buſte and imperti'nent Light. 
Then down I laid my head; 
Down on cold carth ; and for a while was dead, 
And my freed Soxl to a ſtrange Somewhere fled. 


4. 
Ah ſottiſh $oxl, ſaid I, 
When back to 'its Cage again TI ſaw it fly ; 
Fool to reſume her broken Chain ! 
And row her Galley here again! 
Foo], to that body to return 
Where it condemn'd and deſtin'd is to bury / 
Once dead, how can it be, 
Death ſhould a thing ſo pleaſane ſeem to Thee, 
That thou ſhouldſt come to live it o're again in Me £ 


The IWiſh. 


\f 
Ell then; I now do plainly ſee, 
This bufic world and I ſhall ne're agree ; 
The very Honey of all earthly joy 
Does of all meats the ſooneſt cloy, 
And they (methinks) deſerve my pity, 
Who for it can endure the ſtings, 
The Crowd, and Buz, and Murmurings 
Of this great Hzve, the Cty. 


2, 
Ah, yet, Ere I deſcend to th' Grave 
May I a ſmall Howſe, and large Garden have! 
And a few Friends, and #1any Books, both true, 
Both wiſe, and both delightfull too! 


UMI 


The MISTRESS. WW 
And ſince Love ne're will from me flee. | 


A Miſtreſs moderately fair, 
And good as Guardian- Angels are, 
Only belov'd, and loving me ! 


2. | 
Oh, Fountains, when in you ſhall I 
My ſelf, eas'd of unpeaceful thoughts, eſpy ? 
Oh Fields ! Oh Woods ! when, when ſhall i be made 
The happy Terart of your ſhade ? 
Here's the Spring-head of Pleaſures flood ; 
Where all the Aches lie, that ſhe 
Has coyn'd and ſtampt for good. 


; 4 + 
Pride and Ambition here, 
Only in far-fetcht Metaphors appear ; | 
Here nought but wizds can hurtful Murmyrs ſcatter, 
And nought but Eccho flatter. 
The Gods, whea they deſcended, hither 
From Heav'a did always chuſe their way ; 
And therefore we may boldly ſay, 
Fhat 'tis the way too thither. 


5. 
How happy here fhould TI, 
And one dear $he live, and embracing die? 
She who is all the world, and can exclude 
In deſarts ſolitude. 
I ſhould have then this only fear, 
Leſt men, when they my pleaſures ſee, 
Should hither throng to live like me, 
And fo make a Cty here. 


My Dret, 


I. 
OW by my Love, the greateſt 04th that is, 
N None loves you half ſo well as I: 
I do not ask your Love for this ; 
But for Heave'ns fake belzeve me, or I die. 
No Servant e're but did deſerve 
His after ſhould believe that he does ſerve ; 
And Fll ask no more wages, though I ſtarve. 


M "Tis 
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'Tis no luxurious Dict this, and (ure 
[ ſhall not by't too Lyfty prove 
Yet {hall it w illingly endure, 
It 'c can but keep together Tife and Love. 
Being your Priſo wer and your /lave, 
do not Feaſts and Bangaets look to have, 
A little Bread and JYater s all 1 crave. 


2. 
On 'a $7ch of Pity I a year can live, 
One Tear will keep me twenty at leaſt, 
Fiity a gentle Look will give : 
An hundred years on one 477d word Hl feaſt : 
A thouſand more will added be, 
If you an Izclinaticn have for me 3 
And all beyond is valt Eternitic. 


The Thief, . 


. 
Hou rob'{t my Days of bus'neſs and delights, 
Of ileep thou robit my Nzebts 
Al, ovely Thief, what wilt thou do? 
\What? rob me of Heaven too 2 
Fhou even my Prayers doſt (teal from me, 
And I with wild 7dolatrze, 
Begin, to God, and cnd them all, to Thee. 


Fs it a $87z to Þ ove, that it ſhould thus, 
Like an 7 Conſcience torture us ? 
Whatere I do, where cel go, 
( None Guilteſs ere was haunted ſo ) 
Still, (till, me thinks thy face I view, 
And ſtill thy ſhape does me purſue, 
As 1f, rot pox A7e, but 7 had wurthered Tow. 


From Books I ſtrive ſome. motos to take,. - 4107 
But thy Naze all the Letters BAgdee 5-1 
What ere *tis writ, L ind Thrat;there, 
[ ike Points and GCommeze s every! where 3. 
Ve blett for thjsilet no "ap NEIA\L 
For [, as Ao aid of, old < nee i 

Periſh by tarning ev'ry thing 19 Cold, 

| What 
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4 
what do I ſeek, alas, or why do I 
Attempt in vajn from thee to fly * 
For making thee my Dezty, 
I gave thee then Ubiquity. 
My pains reſemble Hell in this ; 
The Divine Preſence there too is, 


' But to torment Men, not to give them b/;ſ, 
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All-ower Love. 


I. 
'—TIS well, 'tis well with them (ſay I ) 
Whoſe ſhort-liv'd Paſſcozs with themſelves can die : 
For none can be unhappy, who 
*Midſt all his 111s a time does know 
(Though ne're ſo long) when he ſhall not be fo, 


_ 
Whatever parts of Me remain, 

Thoſe parts will ſtill the Love of thee retain ; 
For 'twas not only in my Heart, 
But like a God by pow'rfull Art, 

"Twas al in a, and all in every Paxt, 


2. 
My 'Aﬀe@Gion no more periſh can 
Than the Fzirſ# Matter that compounds a Man. 
Hereafter if one Duſt of Me 
Mixt with anothers ſubſtaxce be, 
'Twill Leaver: that whole Lump with Love of Thee, 


4 
Let Nature if ſhe pleaſe diſperſe 
My 4toms over all the Univerſe, 
At the laſt they eaſily ſhall, 
Themſelves know, and together call, 
For thy Love, like a XMark, is {tamp'd on all. 
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Lowe and Life. 


T. 
O W ſure within this twelve month paſt, 


I have /ov'd at leaſt ſome twenty years or more : 


The account of Love runs much more faſt 
Than that, with which our Life does ſcore: 

So though my Life be ſhort, yet | may prove 
The great AMethnſalem of Love. 


vs. 
Not that Loves Hours or Minutes are 
Shorter than thoſe our Beizg's meaſur'd by : 
But they're more cloſe compad#ed far, 
And ſo in leſſer room do lye. 
Thin airy things extend themſelves in ſpace, 
Things ſo/id take up little place. 


JÞ 
Yet Love, alas, and Life in Me, 
Are not two ſeveral things, but purely one, 
At once how can there in it be 
A double different Motion ? 
O yes, there may : for ſo the ſelf ſame 8x, 
At once does ſlow and ſwiftly run. 


4+ . 
Swiftly his dazly journey he goes, 

But treads his 4zz#ual with a itatelier pace, 
And does three hundred Rounds encloſe 
Within one yearly Circles ſpace, 

At once with doxble courſe in the ſame Sphere, 
He ras the Day, and Walks the Tear. 


When Sox! does to _ ſelf refer, 

"Tis then my Life, and does but ſlowly move ; 
But when ir does relate to her, 
It ſwiftly flies, and then is Love. 

Love's my Diurnal courſe, divided right 
'Twixt Hope and Fear, my Day and Night. 


The 
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TI. 
DD heed, take heed, thou lovely Maid, 
Nor be by glittering ills betraid ; 
Thy felt for Morey £ oh, let no man know 
The Price of Beauty faln fo low / 
What dangers ought'it thou not to dread, 
When Love that's Blind 1s by blind Fortune led ? 


2. 
The fooliſh 7-d7ar that ſells 
His pretious Gold for Beads and Bells, 
Does a more wiſe and gainful traffick hold, 
Than thou who fſell'ft thy ſelf for Gold. 
What gains in ſuch a bargain are ? 
Hee'l in thy A4zzes dig better Treaſures far. 


I. 
Can Gold, alas, with Thee compare ? 
The $xz, that makes it 's not ſo fair ; 
The $x- which can nor make, nor ever ſee 
A thing ſo beautifull as Thee, 
In all the journeys he does paſs, 
Though the Sea ſerv'd him for a Lookzng-Glaſe. 


4- | 
Bold was the wretch that cheapred Thee, 
Since Mages, none (o bold as he: 
Thou'rt ſo divine a thing, that Thee #o bay, 
Is to be counted $7029 3 
Too dear he'l find his fordid price, 
Has forfeited that, and the Berefice. 


5. 
If it be lawfull Thee to bay, 
There's none can pay that rate but 7; 
Nothing on Earth a fitting price can be, 
But-what oa earth's moſt /zke to Thee. 
And that my Heart does only bear ; 
For there Thy ſelf, Thy very ſelf is there. 


| 6. 
So much #hy ſelf does in me live, 


That whea it for thy ſe/fI give. 
'Tis 
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'Tis but to change that piece of Gold for this, 
Whoſe ftamp and valze equal 1s. 

And that full eight too may be had, 

My Soul and Body, two Grains more, Ill add, 


Oo C——— — 


Toe Long Life. 


'P 
Ove from Times wings hath ſtoln the feathevs ſure, 
[ He has, and put them to his owz ; 
For Hours of late as long as Days endure, 
And very Minutes, Hours are grown. 


at | 


The various Motiozs of the turning Tear, 
Belong not now at all to Me: 

Fach Summers Night does Lucies now appear, 
Each Vinters day St. Barnaby. 


-N 
How long a ſpace, ſince firſt I lov'd, it is? 
To look into a Glaſs I fear; 
And am ſurpriz'd with wonder when I mils 
Gray-hairs and wrinkles there. 


4+ 
Th' old Patriarchs age and not their happ ineſs too, 
Why does hard Fate to us reſtore ? 
Why does Loves Fire thus to Mankind renew, 
What the Flood waſht away before ? 


5 
Sure thoſe are happy people that complain, 
O'th' ſhortneſs of the days of man : 
Contra mine, Heaven, and bring them back again 
To th' ordinary Spar. 


6. 
If when your gift, Log Life, I diſapprove, 
I too ingratefull ſeem to be; 
Puniſh me juſtly, Heav'n 5 make Her to love, 
And then 'twill be 200 ſhort for me. 


Connſel. 
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"2 
£ Ently, ah gently, Madam, touch 
4 7 The wo und, which you your ſelf have made; 
That pain muſt needs be very much, 
Which makes me of your hand afraid. 
Corclials of Pity Eve me now, 
For [ too weak for Purgings grow. 


= 


Do but a while with. patience ſtay 3 
bor Connjel yet will do no good, 
Fill Tiave, ani Reſt, and Feav'n allay 
The violent burnings of my blood. 
For whot clic from this-can flow, 
To chide men drunk, for being lo 2 


S] 

2. 
iarhaps the Phyſteg's good you give, 

Pur pre to me can uictul prove 
Arte eines may Cure, but not Revrves 

And fam not Sick, but Dead in Love. 
In Loves Hell, not his IForld, am T3; 
At once 1 Live, am Dead, and: Die. 


* 4.» 
What ncw found Rhetorrch is thine ? 
rEvnthy Di//waſrons me perſwade, 
And ihy creat power does cleareſt ſhine, 
When thy Commatrds are d;ſobey A. 
In vain thou bidit me to forbear ;' 
Obedience were Res here. | 


*&# 5 x'2 


Ls 


o. 
Thy Torgne comes in, as if it meant 
Againſt thine Eyes rallift my HearP 
But ditterent far was his intents 7-4 
For ſtraight the Tha#tby took'their part, 


And by this new foe I'th/bereft' 3 ? wa 3:4 


Of all that L.z#frle which was left. 


6. 
The Act I muſt confeſs was wiſe, 
+. As a diltoneſt act could be: 


Well! 
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Well knew the Tozgue (alas) your Eyes 
Would be too ſtrong for That, and Af. 


And part o'th' Trizmph chole to get, 
Rather than be a part of it. 


— — -  —_ 
— — 


—— 


Reſolved to be B:lowed. 


I. 
" IS true, Thave lov'd already three or four, 
| And ſhall three or four hundred more; 
111 love each fair one that I ſee, 
Till 1 fifd one at laſt that ſhall love ze. 


2. 
That ſhall my Canaa# be, the fatal ſoil, 
That ends my wandrings and my toil. 
711 ſettle there and happy grow 3 
The Country does with 241k and Honey flow. 


3. 
The Needle trembles ſo, and turns about, 
Till it the Northern Point find out : 
But conſtant then and fixt does prove. 
Fixt, that his deareſt Pole as ſoon may z2ove. 


4 
Then may my Veſſel torn and ſhipwrackt be, 
If it put forth again to Sea - 
It never more abroad ſhall rome, 
Though't could next voyage bring the Zydies home. 


Zo 
But I muſt ſiyeat in Tove, and labour yet, 

Till ] a Cormpetency get. 

They're ſlothful Fools who leave a Trade, 
Till they a moderate Fortune by't have made. 


6. 
Fariety I ask not; give me One 
To live perpetually upon. 
The perſon Love does to us fit 
Like Manna, has the Tafte of all in it. 
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The Same. 


Fj 

OR Heavens ſake, what d' you mean to do > 
k* Keep me, or let me go, one of the two z 
Yonth and warm honrs let me not idlely loſe, 

The [;ttle Tixze that Love does chuſe ; 

If always here I muſt not ſtay, 

Let me be gone, whileſt yet 'tis day; 
Leſt I faint, and benighted loſe my way. 


| 2: 

'Tis difinal, Oe ſo long to love 
In vain; till to love wore as vain mult prove : 
To hunt ſo long on nimble prey, till we 

Too weary to take others be; 

Alas, *tis folly to remain, 

And waſte our Army thus in vain, 
Before a City which will ne'ce be ta'ne. 


At ſeveral hopes wiſely to fly, 
Ought not to be eſteem'd T2conſtarcy 
"Tis more Incorſtant always to purſue 
A thing that always f:es from you; 
For that at laſt may meet a bound, 
But no end can to this be found, 
"Tis nought but a perpetual fruitleſs Ronnd. 


4. 

When it does Hardzeſs meet and Pride, 
My Love does then rebound tanother fide 3 
But if ought that's ſoft and yzelding hit ; 

It lodges and (tays 1n it. 

Whatever *tis ſhall firſt love me, 

That it my Heavez may truly be, 
I ſhall be ſure to giv't Zternztie. 
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The Diſcovery. 


I. 
Y 'Heaven T1] tell her boldly that 'tis She ; 
Why ſhould ſhe aſham'd or angry be, 
To be belov'd by Me? 
The Gods may pive their Altars o're ; 
They'l ſmoak but ſeldom any more, 
If none but Happy er: muſt them adore. 


* 
The Lightning which tall 0aks oppoſe in vain, 
To ſtrike ſometimes does not diſdain 
The humble Fxrzes of the Plain. 
She being ſo high, and I ſo low, 
Her power by this does greater ſhow, 
Who at ſuch diſtance gives ſo fare a blow. 


Compar'd with her all PRA ſo worthleſs prove, 
That nought on earth can tow'rds her move, 
Tilt be exalted by her Love. 
Equal to her, alas, there's none ; 
She like a Deity is grown, 
That muſt Create, or elſe muſt be «love. 


If there be man, who thinks himſelf ſo high, 
As to pretend equality, 
He deſerves her leſs than 7, 
For he would cheat for his relief; 
And one would give with leſſer grief, 
Toan zndeſerving Beggar than a_Thref. 


Againſt Fruition. 


O; thou'rt a fool, I'll ſwear, if e're thou grant : 
Much of my Yereration thou muſt want, 
When once thy 4:zdneſ7 puts my Ignorance out 3 
For a learr'd Age is always leaſt devour. 

Keep ſtill thy diſtance; for at once for me 
Goddeſs and Womar too, thou canſt not be ; 


Thou'rt 
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Thou'rt ®@xcer: of all that ſees thee ; arid as ſuch 
Muſt neither #yrarn7ize, nor yreld too much ; 
Such freedoms give as may admit Commarnd, 

But keep the Forts and Mag azines in thine hand. 
Thou'rt yet a whole world to me, and do'lt fill 
My large ambition 3 but 'tis dang'rous ſtill, 

Leſt I like the Pellzar Prince ſhould be, 

And weep for other worlds having conquer'd thee; 
When Love has taken all thou haſt away, 

His ſtrength by too much riches will decay. 

Thou in thy Farcy doſt much higher ſtand, 
Than IPomen can be plac'd by Natares hand ; 

And I muſt needs, I'm ſure, a loſer be, 

To change Thee, as Thou rt there, for very Thee, 
Thy ſweetneſs is ſo much within me plac'd, 

That ſhouldſt thou Ne&ar give, 'ewould ſpoil the traſt. 
Beanty at firſt moves wonder, and delight ; 

*'Tis Natures jugling trick to cheat the ſight, 

W' admire it, whilſt unknown, but after more 
Admire our ſelves, for liking it before. 

Love, like a greedy Hawk, it we give way, 

Does over-gorge himſelf, with his own Prey ; 

Of very Hopes a ſurfeit he'll ſuſtain, 

Unleſs by Fears he caſt them up again : 

His ſpirit and ſweetnels dangers keep alone; 

If once he loſe his #zzg, he grows a Drome. 


— 


Love undiſcovered, 


8 
Ome others may with ſafety tell 
z ) The moderate Flames, which in them dwell ; 
And either find ſome Med" cize there, 
Or cure themſelves ev'n by Deſpair ; 
My love's ſo great, that it might prove 
Dang'rous, to tell her that 1 love. 
So tender is my wound, it muſt not bear 
Any ſalute, though of the kindeſt air. 


2. 

I would not have her know the pain, 

The torments for her I ſuſtain, 

Leſt too much goodneſs make her throw 

Her /ove upon a Fate too low. 

Forbid it Heaven my Lzfe ſhould be 

Weigh'd with her leaſt converiencie - 
No, let me periſh rather with my grief, 
Than to her diſadvantage find relief. 

| |, + Yet 
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3. 

Yet when I die, my laſt breath ſhall 

Grow bold, and plainly tel] her all. 

Like covetous Men who ner defcry 

Their dear hid Treaſures till they dze, 

Ah faireſt Maid, how will it chear 

My Ghoſt, to get from Thee a tear / 
But take heed; for if-me thou P7#7zeſt then, 
Twenty to one but I ſhall live agen, 


— 


The given Heart. 


T. 
Wonder what thoſe Lovers mean, who ſay, 
They have giv'a their Hearts away. 
Some good kind Lover tell me howz 
For mine 1s but a Tormext to me now. 


3. 
If fo it be, one place both hearts contain, 
For what do they complain ? 
What courtelie can Love do more, 
Than to joyz Hearts, that parted were before ? 


- 
Wo to her ſtubbern Heart, if once mine come 
Into the ſc: If ſame room; 
'Twill tear and blow up all within, 
Like a Granado ſhot into a Magazin. 


4- 
Then ſhall Zove keep the aſhes, and torn parts, 
Of both our broken Hearts - 
Shall out of both oe new one make, 
From hers, th* Al/ay 3 from mine the Metal take. 


For of her heart he "I. the flames will fiad 
But little left behind ; 
Mine only will remain entire 

No droſs was there, to periſh in the fire. 


The 


LIMI 


The MISTRESS. 


The Prophet. 


I 
Each »e to Love? go teach thy ſelf more wit; 

I chief Profeſſor am of it. 

Teach craft to Scots, and thrift to Fews, 

Teach boldneſs to the Stews ; 

In Tyrants Courts teach ſubtle flattery, 
Teach Jeſuits, that have travel{d far to lie. 

Teach Fire to 'burn, and Winds to blow, 

Teach reſtleſs Fountains how to flow, 

Teach the dull Earth, fixt to abide, 
Teach Women kind Tnconſtancy and Pride. 
See if your diligence here will uſefull prove ; 
But, pr'ithee, teach not me to Love. 


As 

The God of Love, if ſuch a thing there be, 

May learn to love from 2c. 

He who does boaſt that he has bin 

In every Heart fince Adams fin, 
111 lay my Life, nay Miſtreſs on't, that's more ; 
Fll teach him things he never knew before 

I'll teach him a Recezpt to make 

Ivords that weep, and Tears that ſpeak, 

FIl teach him $7ghs, like thoſe in Death, 
At which the Soxls go out too with the breath : 
Still the Soul ſtays, yet (till does from me run ; 

As Light and Heat does with the Sx. 


'Tis I who Love's Columbus am; *tis TI, 
Who muſt new Worlds in it deſcry : 
Rich Worlds, that yield of Treaſure more 
Than all that has bin known before. 

And yet like hzs (I fear) m2y Fate mult be, 

To find them out for others; not for Me. 
Me Times to come, I know it, ſhall 
Loves laſt and greateſt Prophet call, 
But, ah, what's that, if ſhe refuſe 

To hear the wholſome Do@rines of my Muſe £ 

If to my ſhare the Prophets fate muſt come 3 

Hereafter Fame, here Martyrdome. 
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T he Reſolution. 


b. 
HE Devil take thoſe fooliſh men, . 
Who gave you firſt ſach powr's ; 
We ſtood on even grounds till then; 
If any odds, Creation made it ours. 


2, 
For ſhame let theſe weak Chains be broke; 
Let's our ſlight bonds, like Sampſon, tear; 
And nobly caſt away that yoke, 
Which #e nor our Fore-Fathers e're could bear. 


-N 
French Laws forbid the Female Reign ; | 
Yet Love does them to ſlavery draw, 
Alas, if we'll our rights maintain, 
'Tis all 2Zankind muſt make a Saliqne Law. 


T * 


Called 1 nconſtant. 


I. 
A! ha! you think yhave 4il/d my fame; | 
By this not #rderſiood, yet common Name : 
A Name, that's full and proper when aflign'd 
To Woman-kind : 
But when you call xs ſo, 
[c can at beſt but for a Met aphor go. 


2. 
Can you the ſhore 1conſtant call, 
Which ſtill as Faves pals by, embraces all; 
That had as leif the ſame Waves alwayes love, 
Did they not from him ove 2 - 
Or can you (fault with Pzlofs find 
For changing courſe, yet never blame the wind 2 


Since dru»k with vanity you fell, 


The things turn ro#zd to you that ſtedfaſt dwell ; 
And 
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And you your ſelf, who from us take your flight, 
Wonder to find us out of ſight. 
So the ſame errour ſeizes you, 

As Men in Motion think the Trees move too. 


The Welcome. 


I. 
Ed let the fatted Calf be kill'd ; 
F My Prodigal's come home at laſt; 
With noble reſolutions fill'd, 
And fill'd with ſorrow for the paſt. 
No more will burn with Love or Wine, 
But quite has left his omen and his Swire. 


26} --- 
Welcome, ah welcome my poor Heart ; 
Welcome; I little thought, T'11 ſwear, 
CTis now ſo long fince we did part.) 
Ever again to ſee thee here : 
Dear Warderer, ſince from me you fled, 
How often have I heard that Thou wer't dead. 


2. 
Haſt thou not found each Womans breaſt 
(The Lands where thou haſt travelled) 
Either by Savages poſleſt, 
Or wild, and azizhabited £2 
What joy could'ſt take, or what repoſe 
In Conrntries lo xnciviliz'd as thoſe ? 


4+ 
Luſt, the ſcorching Dog-ſtar, here 
Rages with immoderate heat; 
Whilſt Pride the rugged Northern Bear, 
In others makes the Cold too great. 
And where theſe are temp'rate known, 
The Soyls are barren $44, or rocky Stone. 


When once or twice you chance to view 
A rich, well-govern'd Heart, 
Like Chixa, it admitted You 
But to the Frontier-part. 
From Par adiſe ſhut for evermore, 
What good is't that an Argel kept the Door £ 


—— 
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Well fare the Pride, and the Diſdair, 
And Vanities with Beauty joynd, 

I ne're had ſeen this Heart again, 
If any Fair Oxe had been kind : 
My Dove, but once Jct looſe, I. doubt 


Would ne're return, had not the Flood been onr, 
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The Heart fled anam 


I. | 
JF Alle, fooliſh Heart ! did(t thou not fay, 
* * That thon would(ſt never leave me more ? 
Behold again 'tis fled away, 
Fled as far from me as before. 
[ (trove to bring 1t back again, 
{ cry d and hollow'd after it in vain. 


2, 
Even ſo the gentle Tyrian Dame, 
When neither Grief nor Love prevail, 
Saw the dear objct of her flame, 
Thingrateful Trojaz hoiſt his Sail : 
Aloud ſhe call'd to him to ſtay ; 
The wind bore 43m, and her loſt words away. 


2. 
The doleful A4riadne 1o, 
On the wide fhore forſaken ſtond : 
Falſe Theſens, whither doſt thou go £ 
Afar falſe Theſexs cut the flood. 
But Bacchus came to her relief ; 
Bacchus himſelf's too weak to eaſe my prief. 


4 
Ah ſenſeleſs Heart, to take no reſt, 
But travel thus eternally ! 
Thus to be froz'z in every breaſt / 
And to be ſcorcht in every Eye / 
Waadring about hke wretched Cain, 
Thrufz vut, i/{-us 4 by all, but by none flair 1- 


Go 
Well; hince thou wilt not here remain, 
11! even to live without Thee try ; 
My Head (hall take the greater pain, 
And all thy dates ſhall ſupply ; 
I can more eaſily live I know 
Withont Thee, than without a Aiftreſs Thox. 


Women: 
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Womens Superſtition. 


T. 
R I'm a very Duzce, or Womankind 
( [s a moſt unintelligible thing : 
I can no Serce, nor no Cortextare find, 
Nor their looſe parts to Azethod bring, 
I know not what the Zears'd may ſee, 
But they're ſtrange Hebrew things to Me. 


% 
By Cuſtoms and Traditions they live, 
And tooliſh Ceremorzes of antique date, 
We Lovers, new and better Do@rixs give, 
Yet they continue obſtinate ; 
Preach we, Loves Prophets, what we will, 
Like Jews, they keep their old Law (till. 


- 
Before their others Gods, they fondly fall, 
Vain 1dol Gods that have no Senſe nor Mind : 
Hononr's their Aſhteroth, and Pride their Baal, 
The thnndering Baal of Woman-kind. 
With twenty other Devzls more, 
Which They, as we do Ther, adore. 


4. 
But then, like men both Covetous and Devort, 
Their Coſily Szperſiztion loth to'omit, 
And yet more loth to iſſue Moneys out, 
At their own charge to furniſh it, 
To theſe expenſive Deztzes, 
The Hearts of men they Sacrifice. 


I — 
"4. 
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The Soul. 


I. 
gy dull Phzilos'opher when he hears me ſay, 
©) My Sozl is from me fled away ; 
Nor has of late intorm'd my Body here, 

But in another's breaſt does ly, 

That neither 7s, nor wz/l be 7, 


As a Form Servient and Aſſzſting there, —— 
O Will 
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2, 

Will cry, Abſurd ! and ask me, how I live: 
And $Syllogiſms againlt it give. 

A curſe on all your vain Phzloſophies, 
Which on weak Natxres Law depend, 
And know not how to comprehend 

Love and Religion, thoſe great Myſterier. 


| 5 | 
Her Body is my Soxl; laugh not at this, 
For by my Life 1 ſwear it 1s. 
*'Tis that preſerves my Being and my Breath, 
From that proceeds all that I do, 
Nay all my Thonghts and ſpeeches too; 
And ſeparatioz from it is my Death. 


— 
_ 4 A. wc 


Eccho. 


© 1h rn 


I. 
{| fr with rough denyals of my Prayer, 
From that hard ſhe whom I obey, 
i come, and find a Nymph, much gentler here, 
That gives coſerrt to all I ſay. 
Ah gentle Ny-ph who lik'ſt ſo well, 
[a hollow, ſolitary Caves to dwell, 
Her Heart being ſuch, into it go, 
And do but once from thence anſiver me ſo. 


$. 

Cormplaiſant Nymph, who do'ſt thus kindly ſhare 
In griefs, whoſe cauſe thou do'ſt not know ! 

Hadſt thou but Eyes, as well as Tongue and Ear, 
How much compaſſion wouldit thou ſhow ! 
Thy flame, whilſt I;vizg, or a flower, 

Was of leſs beauty, ayd leſs rav'iſhing power ; 
Alas, I might as eafilie, 

Paint thee to her, as deſcribe Her to Thee. 


By repercuſlion Beams NNE." Fire, 
Shapes by reflection ſhapes beget ; 
The 9vozce it ſelf, when ſtopt, does back retire; 
And a new ,voyce 1s made by it. 
Thus things by oppoſition | 
The gainers grow; my barren Love alone, 
Does from her ſtony breaft rebound, 
Producing neither Zzage, Fire, nor Sound. 


The 
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ihe rich Riwal. 


Hey ſay you're angry, and rant mightilie, 
| Becaute I love the fame as you ; 
Alas! you're very rich; *tis true ; 
But prithee Fool, what's that to Love and Me ? 
You'have Land and Money, let that ſerve; 


- ee eee OI 


And know you'have more by that than you deſerve; 


2. 
When next I ſee my fair Ore, ſhe ſhall know 
How worthleſs thou art of her bed ; 
And wretch, I'll ſtrike thee dumb and dead, 
With noble verſe not underſtood by you ; 
Whilſt thy ſole Rhetorich ſhall be 


Foynture and Fewels, and Our Friends agree. 


2 
Pox o' your friends that dote and Domineere : 
Lovers are better Friexds than they : 
Let's thoſe in other things obey; 
The F ates, and Stars, and Gods mult govern here. 
Vain names of Blood / in Love let none 
Adviſe with any Blood, but with their ow. 


| 4. 

'Tis that which bids me this bright 24434 adore 
No other thought has had acceſs! 
Did ſhe now beg I'd love no Yeſs, 

And were ſhe'an Empreſs, I ſhould love no wore; 
Were ſhe as juſt and true to Me, 

Ah, ſimple Soul, what would become of Thee / 


2 — 


Againſt Hope. 


I. 
H%: whoſe weak Bezzg ruin'd is, 
| Þ Alike if it ſucceed, and if it miſs; 
Whom Good or 7! does equally confound, 
And both the Horns of Fates Dilemma wound. 
Vain ſhadow ! which dot vaniſh quite, 
Both at full Nooz, and perfect Nzght / 
O 2 
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The Stars have not a poſſcbilite 

Of bleſiing Thee ; 
If things then from their F2d we happy call, 
'Tis Hope is the moſt Hopelef/s thing of all. 


2. 
Hope, thou bold Tafter of Delight, 
Who whilſt thou ſhould(it but taft, devour'f? it quite ! 
Thou bring'ſt us an Eſtate, yet leav it us Poor, 
By clogging it with Legaczes betore ! 
The Fozs which we entire ſhould wed, 
Come deflowr'd Yirgins to our bed; 
Good fortunes without gain imported be, 
Such mighty Czſtozs paid to Thee. 
For Joy, like Wine, kept cloſe does better taft ; 
If it take air before its ſpirits waſt. 


-M 
Hope, Fortunes cheating Lo#terze / 
Where for one prize an hundred blanks there be ; 
Fond Archer, Hope, who tak'ſt thy aim fo far, 
That ſtill or fort, or wide thine arrows are! 
Thin, empty Cloud, which th' eye deceives 
With ſhapes that our own Fancy gives ! 
A Cloud, which gilt and painted now appears, 
But muſt drop preſently in #ears / 
Whea thy falſe beams o're Reaſor's light prevail, 
By Tenes fatui for North-Stars we fail. 


4+ 
BrotH#7 of Fear, more gaily clad ! 
The zzerr'zer Fool o'th' two, yet quite as Xad - 
Sire of Repentance, Child of fond Deſire / 
Thou blow'ſt the Chymzicks, and the Lovers fire ! 
Leading them ſt1]l infenfibly 'on 
By the ſtrange witchcraft of Anon /! 
By Thee the one does changing Nature through 
Her endleſs Labyrinths purſue, 
And th'other chaſes Woman, whilſt She goes 
More ways and turns than hunted Nature knows. 


For 
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For Hope. 


F; 
[ ' Ope, of ail Ills that men endure, 
= The only cheap and Univerſal Cure [ 
Thou Captives Freedom, and Thou ſick Mans Health # 
Thou Loſers Vid'ry, and thou Beggars Wealth ! 
Thou Marra, which from Heav'n we eat, 
To every Taſt a ſeveral Meat /! = 
Thou ſtrong Retreat / thou ſure ctail'd Eſtate, 
Which nought has power to alzexate / 
Thou pleaſant, honeſt Flatterer / for none 
Flatter unhappy Men, but thou alone! 


2. 

Hope, thou Firſt-fruits of Happineſs ! 
Thou gentle Dawrizg of a bright Succeſs ! 
Thou good Prepar'ative, without which our Joy 
Does work too (trong, and whilſt it cures, deſtroy 3 

Who out of Fortuzes reach doſt ſtand, 

And art a bleſſing ſtill iz hand ! 
Whilſt Thee, her Earneſt-Money we retain, 

We certain are to galn, 
Whether ſhe her bargaiz break, or elſe fulfill ; 
Thou only good, not worſe, for ending ill! 


I 
Brother of Faith, 'twixt whom and Thee 
The joys of Heav'en and Earth divided be! 
Though Faith be Heir, and have the fxt Eſtate, 
Thy Portion yet 1n Moveables 1s great. 
Happineſs it (elf 's all one 
In Thee, or in poſſeſſaon ! 
Only the Fatare's Thine, the Preſent His ! 
Thine's the more hard and noble bliſs ; 
Beſt apprehender of our joys, which haſt 
So long a reach, and yet canſt hold fo faſt / 


4. 
Hope thou ſad Lowers only Friend / 
Thou way that may'ſt diſpute it with the Ed / 
For Love I fear's a fruit that does delight 
The Taft it ſelf leſs than the Smell and Sight. 
Fruition more deceitfull is 
Than Thox canſt be, when thou doſt mz ſs, oe 
en 
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Men leave thee by obtaining, and (traight flee 
Some other way again to Thee ; 

And that's a pleaſant Conntry, without doubt, 

To which all ſoon return that travel out. 


Lowes Inoratiine. 


I. 
Little thought, thou fond 7ngrateful Sim, 
When fir{t I let thee 1n, 
And gave thee but a part 
In my unwary Heart, 
That thou wouldlit e're have grown. 
So falſe or ſtrong to make it all thine own. 


2, 
At mine own breaſt with care I fed thee ſtill, 
Letting thee ſuck thy fill, _ 
And daintily I nouriſht Thee 
With 7dle thoughts and Poetrie / 
What 111 returns doſt thou allow ? 
I fed thee then, and thou doſt ſtarve me now. 


A 


There was a time, when thou waſt cold and chf, 
Nor had(t the power of doing 1l1 ; 
Into my boſoxz did I take, 
This frozen and benummed Sake, 
Not fearing from it any harm 
But now It ſtizgs that breaſt which made 7t warm. 


4 
What curſed weed's this Love / but one graziz ſow, 
And the whole feld 'twill overgrow 3 
Straight will it choak up and devour 
Each wholſom herb and beauteous flour / 
Nay unleſs ſomething ſoon I do, 
"Twill Kill I fear my very Lawrel too. 


E 
But now all's gone, I now, alas, complain, 
Declare, proteſt, and threat in vain. 
Since by my own wnforc'd conſent, 
The Traztor has my Gov:rnment, 
And is ſo ſettled in the Throze, 


That 'twere Rebe//ioz now to claim ze own. 
The 
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7 
[| Know tis ſordid, and 'tis low; 
| (All this as well as you I know } 
Which 1 ſo hotly now purſue; 
(I know all this as well as you ) 
But whilſt this curſed fleſh I bear, 
And all the Weakzeſ7, and the Baſeneſs there, 
Alas, alas, it will be always ſo. 
2. 
In vain, exceedingly in vain - | 
I rage ſometimes, and bite my Chair: ; 
For to what purpoſe do I bite | 
With Teeth which ne're will break it quite? 
For if the chiefeſt Chriſtian Head, 
Was by this ſturdy Tyrant buffeted, 
What wonder is it, if weak I be ſlain? 


C oldneſs. 


I. 
S water fluid 1s, till it do grow 
Solid and fixt by Cold; | 
So in warm Seaſons Love does looſely flow, 
Froſt only can it hold. 
A Womans rigonr, and diſdain, 
Does his ſwift courſe reſtrain. 


2, 
Though conſtant, and conſflent now it be, 
 _ wa _= kind en @ 
[t melts, and glides apace into the Sea, 
And loſes it ſelf there. 
So the Sx#s amorous play, 
Kiſſes the Ice away. 


The MISTRESS. 


3; 
You may in 7zlgzr Loves find always this ; 
But my Subſtantial Love 
Of a more firm, and perfect Nature is; 
No weathers can it move : 
Though Heat diſſolve the ce again, 
The Cryſtal {olid does remain. 


Hen like ſome nds land thou ſhalt & 
And like the Sea about it 7; 
Thou like fair 4/630, to the Sailers Sight, 
Spreading her beauteous Boſom all-in 1/hite - 
Like the kind Ocean | will be, 
With loving Arms for ever claſping Thee. 


| - 8 
But 111 embrace Thee gentli'er far than ſo; 
As their freſh Banks ſoft Rivers do, 
Nor ſhall the proudeſt Plazet boaſt. a-power 
Of making my full Love to ebb one hour 
It never dry or low can prove, 


Whilſt thy unwaſted Fonrtain feeds my Love. 


- 
Such Heat and Vigour ſhall our X7/es bear, 
As if like Doves we'engendred there. 
No bound nor rule my pleaſures ſha]l endure, 
In Love there's none too much an Ep7cure. 
Nought ſhall my Hands or Lips controul ; 
TF11 kiſs Thee #hroxgh, Ill kiſs thy wery Sol. 


Yet nothing, but the Night our ſport ſhall hk 
Night that's both blizd and ſlext- too. 
Alphens found not a more ſecret trace, 
His lov'd Sicanian Fountain to embrace, 
Creeping (o far beneath the Sea, 
Than I will do t' exjoz, and feaſt on Thee. 


$. 
Men, out of Wiſdom; Women, out of Pride, 
The pleaſant Thetts of Love do hide. 


The MISTRESS 


That may fecure thee 3 but thou 'haſt yet from Me 
A more infallible Securitie. 

For there's no danger [I ſhould tell 
The Joys which are to Me xnſpeakable. 
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Sleep. 


E; 
N vain thou drouſfte God, [I thee invoak ; 
For thou, who doſt from fumes ariſe, 
Thou, who Mars Soul dolt overſhade 
With a thick Cloud by Vapors made, 
Canſt have no power to ſhut his eyes, 
Or paſlage of his Spzr zts to choak, 
Whoſe flame's lo pure, that it ſends up no ſmoak. 


4 
Yet how do Tears but from ſome Papoxrs riſe ? 
Tears, that bewinter all my Year ? 
The fate of Egypt I tuſtain, 
And never feel the dew of Razr, 
From Clouds which in the Head appear ; 
But all my too much Af9yſtyre ow, 
To overflowings of the Heart below. 


4% 
Thou, who doſt er (as Nights to Colours do) 
Bring all to an Equality : 
Come, thou juſt God, and equal me 
A while to my diſdainful She 
In that condition let me ly; 
Ti!l Love does the favour ſhew ; 
Love equals all a better way than Toy. 


4. 
Then never more ſhalt thou be'invokt by me z 
Watchfull as Spirzts, and Gods F ll prove : 
Let her but grant, and then will I, 
Thee and thy Kinſman Death defy. 
For betwixt Thee and them that love, 
Never will an agreement be ; 


Thou ſcorn'lt thi VUzhappy 3 and the Happy, Thee, 


P Beauty. 


——— 
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Be aut Y. 
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3 
Eauty, thou wild fantaſtick Ape, 
B Who doſt ia ev'ry Country change thy ſhape! 
Here black, there brown, here tawny, and there white; 
Thou Flatt'rer which compliſt with every fight ! 
Thou Babe! which confound'ſt the Ey 
With unintelligible warzety / 
Who haſt no certain hat, nor Where, 
But vary'ſt ſti]], and doſt thy ſelf declare 


Inconſtant, 2s thy ſhe-Profeſſors are. 


- 
Beauty, Loves Scene and Maſquerade, 
So gay by well-plac'd Lights, and Diſtance made 
Falſe Coyr, with which th' Tmpoſtor cheats us ſtill ; 
The Stamp and Colour good, but Metal ill! 
Which Light, or Baſe, we find when we 
Weigh by Ezjoyment and examine Thee ! 
For though thy Being be but bow. 
'Tis chiefly 'Night which men to Thee allow : 
And chuſe #enjoy Thee, when Thos leaſt art Thox. 


I. 
Beauty, Thou a@ive, paſſive 111! 
Which Dy'ſ# thy ſelf as faſt as thou doſt 41 / 
Thou Tx/ip, who thy ſtock in paint doſt waſte, 
Neither for Phyſick, good, nor Sell, nor Taſte. 
Beauty, whoſe Flames but Meteors are, 
Short-Jiv'd and low, though thou wouldſt ſeem a Star, 
Who dar't not thine own Home deſcry, 
Pretencing to dwell richly 1n the Eye, 
Whea thou, alas, doſt in the Fancy lye. 


4. 
Beauty, whoſe Corngqueſts (till are made 
O're Hearts by Coward's kept, or elſe betray'd ; 
Weak YVifor | who thy ſelf deſtroy'd muſt be 
When ſickneſs, ſtorms, or Time beſteges Thee! 
Thou'unwholeſome Thaw to frozer Age / 
Thou ſtrong 7ize, which Youths Feaver doſt cnrage, 
Thou Tyrazt which leav'ſt no. man free ! 
Thou ſubtle Thief, from whom nought ſafe can be! 
Thon Arth'rer which haſt kid, and Devil which would 
(Dame me. 


The 
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The P arting. 


[. 
S Men 1n Greer-land left beheld the Sur 
From their Horizon run ; 
And thought upon the fad half year 
Of Cold and Darkzeſs they muſt ſuffer there : 


- 
So on my parting Miſtreſs did IT look, 
With ſuch ſwoln eyes my farewel took ; 
Ah my fair Star / ſaid I; 
Ah thoſe Bleſt Lands to which bright Thoy doſt fly ! 


In vain the Men of Learnizg comfort me ; 
And ſay I'm in a warm degree ; 
Say what they pleaſe; I ſay and ſivear 
'Tis beyond ezghty at leaſt, if you're not here. 


4+ 
It is, it is, I tremble with the Froſe, 
And know that I the Day have loſt; 
And thoſe wild things which ae» they call, 
I find to be but Bears or Foxes all. 


5. 
Return, return, gay Plaxet of mine Eaſt, 
Of all that ſhines thou much the Zeſ# / 


And as thou now deſcend'ſt to Sea; 
More fair and freſh riſe up from thence to Me. 


6. 
Thou, who in many a Proprietie, 
So truly art the Sx# to Me, 
Add one more likeneſs, which I'm ſure you can, 
And let Ae and z»y Sur beget a Mar. 


Fx _ My 
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My PiGure. 
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'Þ 
Ere, take my Likeneſs with you, whillt 'tis ſo ; 
H For when from hence you go, 

The next Suns riſing will behold 

Me pale, and lean, and old. 

The Man who did this PiFare draw, 
Will ſwear next day my face he never ſaw. 


I. 
I really believe, within a while, 
If you upon this ſhadow (mile, 
Your preſence will tuch vigour give, 
(Your preſence which makes all things live) 
And abſence ſo much alter 24, 
This will the Subſtance, I the ſhadow be. 


When from your otic Cabinet you take 1t, 
And your bright looks awake zt 
Ah be not frighted, if you ſee, 
The zew-ſoul'd PiFare gaze on Thee, 
And hear it breath a ſigh or two 3 
For thoſe are the firſt things that it will do. 


4. 
My Rzval-Image will be then thought bleſt, 
And laugh at me as diſpoſleſt; 
But Thox, who (if I know thee right ) 
I'th' /abſtance doſt not much delight, 
Wilt rather ſend again for Me, 
Who then ſhall but my Pi@ures PiGnre be. 


The Concealment. 


2 
O; to what purpoſe ſhould I ſpeak ? 
No, wretched Heart, ſwell till you break ! 
She cannot love me if ſhe woxld ; 
And to ſay truth, *twere pity that ſhe fbould. 
No, to the Grave thy ſorrows bear, 
As ſilent, as they will be there - 


Since 
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Since that lov'd hand this mortal wound does give, 
So handſomly the thing contrive, 
That ſhe may gnz/zleſs of it live. 
So periſh, that her killing Thee 
May a Chance-Medley, and no Atarder be. 
36 
'Tis nobler much for me, that I 
By her Beauty not her Arger dy 5 
Fhis will look juſtly, and become 
An Execution ; that, a Martyrdome. 
The cenfuring world will ne're refrain 
From judging men by Thunder ſlain. 
She muſt be angry fure, if I ſhould be 
$o bold to ask her to make me 
By being hers, happ ier than She. 
I will not; 'tis a milder fate 
To fall by her zot lovizg, than her Hate. 


% 
And yet this death of mine, I fear, ' 
Will omzzzons to her appear : 
When, found 1n every other part, 
Her Sacrifice is found without an Heart. 
For the laſt Tempeſt of my death 
Shall tigh out that too, with my breath. 
Then ſhall the world my noble ruine ſee, 
Some pzitty, and ſome exvy Me, 
Then $he her ſelf, the 2z3ghty She, 
Shall grace my fun'rals with this truth 3 
'Twas only Love deſiroy'd the gentle Tonth. 


The Monopoly. 


I. 
Hat 2/7zes of Sulphur in my breaſt do ly, 
y \ That feed th'eternal burnings of my heart? 
Not Z#tna flames more fierce or conſtantly, 
The ſounding ſhop of Y+lcans ſmoaky art ; 
Yulcaz his ſhop has placed there, 
And Cxpids Forge is ſet up here. 


4 

Here all thoſe Arrows mortal Heads are made, 
That fly ſo thick unſeen through yielding air ; 
The Cyclops here, which labour at the trade 
Are Jealoufte, Fear, Sadneſs and Deſpair, 


Ah 


——— 
—— 
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Ah cruel God ! and why to me 
Gave you this curſt Hoopolie ? 


T. 
I have the #rozble, not the gains of it : 
Give me but the diſpoſal of one Dart ; 
And then (I'll ask no other benefit) 
Heat as you pleaſe your furnace in my Heart. 
So ſweet's Revenge to me, that ] 
Upon my foe would gladly die. 


4. 
Deep into 'her boſome would I ſtrike the dart; 
Deeper than omar ere was (truck by Thee; 
Thou giv'{t them ſmall wounds, and fo far from th' Heart, 
They flutter {till about, inconſtanthie. 
Curſe on thy Goodneſs, whom we find 
Civil to none but Woman-kind ! 


E, 
Vain God ! who women dolt thy ſelf Adore / 
Their wounded Hearts do ſtil] retain the powers 
To travel, and to wander as before ; 
Thy broken Arrows 'twixt that ſex and ours 
So *unjuſtly are diſtributed 
They take the Feathers, we the Head. 


The Diſtance. 


I. 
Have followed thee a year at leaſt, 
[ And never ſtopt my ſelf to reſt. 
But yet can thee o'retake no more, 
Than this Day can the Day that went before. 


2. 
In this our fortunes equal prove 
To Stars, which govern them above ; 
Our Stars, that move for ever round, | 
With the ſame Diſtance ſtill betwixt them found. 


{n vain, alas, in vain I ſtrive 
The wheel of Fate faſter to drive; 
Since if a round it ſwiftlier fly- 
5he 1n 1t mends her pace as much as 7Z. 
Hearts 
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4. 
Hearts by Love ſtrangely ſhuffled are, 
That there can never meet a Pare / 
Tarmelier than Worms are Lovers \lain 
The wounded Heart ne're turns to wound again. 


The Encreaſe. 


I. 
Thought, I'll ſwear, I could have lov'd non + 
i Than I had done before ; 
But you as eaſily might account 
'Till to the zop of Nzmbers you amount, 
As caſt up my Loves ſcore. 
Ten thouſand millions was the ſum ; 
Millions of endleſs Millions are to come. 


2. 

I'm ſure her Beauties cannot greater grow 3 
Why would my Love do 3 
A real cauſe at firſt did move; 

But mine own Farcy now dives on my Love, 
With fadows from it ſelf that flow. 
My Love, as we in Numbers ſee, 

By Cyphers is encreas'd eternallie. 


3s 

So the new-made, and untri'd Spheres above, 
Took their firſt turn from th' hand of Fove 5 
But are ſince that beginning found 

By their own Forms to move for ever round. 
All violent Motions ſhort do prove, 
But by the length 'tis plain to fee 

That Loves a Motion Natural to Me. 


| 
| 
| 
/ 
' 
| 
! 
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Lowes Viſuility... 
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I. 
Ith much of paiz, and all the Art I knew 
\ y Have I endeavour'd hitherto 
To hide my Love, and yet all will not do. 


a } 


The world percetv*s it, and 1t may be, foes 
Though ſo diſcreet and good' ſhe be, 
By hiding it, to teach that skill to Ae. 


"Y 


» bes 
Men without Love have oft ſo cunning grown, 
That ſomething like it they have ſhown, 
But none who had it ever ſcem'd t' have zoze. 


4+ | 
Love's of a ſtrangely open, ſimple kind, 
Can no arts or diſguiſes find, 
But thinks none ſees it cauſe it ſe/f is bl;zd. 


The very Eye betrays our inward ſmart ; 
Love of himſelf left there a part, 
When thorow it he palt into the Heart. 


| ———» 
Or if by chance the Face betray not it, 
But keep the ſecret wiſely, yet, 
Like Drankenneſs, into the Tongue twill get. 


—— 
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Leoking on, and diſconrſing with his Miſtreſs. 


I 
| irs tull two hours now have I gazing been, 
., What comfort by it can I gain? 
To look on Heaver with mighty Gulfs between 
Was the great 47ſers greatelt pain 3 
So near was he to Heavers delight, 
As with the bleſt converſs he might, 


Yet could not get one drop of water by't. 


Ah 
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-F | 
Ah wretch! I ſeem to #oxch her now ; but oh, 
What boundleſs ſpaces do us part ? 
Fortune, and Friends, and all earths empty ſhoiw, 
My Lowreſs and her high Deſert - 
But thefe might conquerable prove ; 
Nothing does me fo far remove, 
Az ner hard Soxls averſion from my Love. 


So Travellers, that loſe da way by night, 
It from afar they chance r'eſpy 

Th' uncertain glimmerings of a Tapers light, 
Take flattering hopes and think it #34 ; 
Till wearied with the fruitleſs pain, 
They fit them down, and weep in vain, 

And there in Darkzeſs and Deſpair remain. 


Reſolved to Love. 


8. 
Wonder what the Grave and 1c 
[ Think of all us that Love; 
Whether our Pretty Fooleries 
Their A2rth or Anger move ; 
They underſtand not Breath, that Words does want : 
Qur $7ghs to them are znſignificant. 


2. 
One of them ſaw me th' other day, 
Touch the dear hand, which I admire ; 
My Soxl was melting ſtraight away, 
And dropt before the Fire. 
This {ly wiſe-mar, who pretends to know, 
Ask't why I look'd fo pale, and trembled ſo 2 


Another from my Miſtreſs? dore 

Saw me with eyes all watry come ; 
Nor could the hidden cauſe explore, 

But thought ſome ſwoak was in the room ; 
Such 1gno'rance from unwounded Learning came; 
He knew Tears made by $:04k, but not by Flame. 


Q If 
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4. 
If /earr'd in other things you be, 
And have in Love no «kill, 
For Gods ſake keep your Arts from me, 
For I'll be zezorart (il. 
Study or 4AFion others may embrace ; 
My Love's my Brulneſs, and my Books her Face, 


C. 
Theſe are but Trifles, I confels, 
Which me, weak Mortal move; 
Nor 1s your buſie Serionſneſs 
Leſs trifling than my Love. 
The wiſeſt K7#g who from his ſacred breſt 
Pronounc'd a// Yanity, choſe it for the beſt. 


— .  — —— 


My Fate. 


bs 
O bid the Needle his dear North forſake, 
J To which with trembling rev*erence it does bend ; 
Go bid the Stores a journey upwards make ; 
Go bid th' ambitious Flame no more aſcend : 
And when theſe falſe to their old #20tz0ns prove, 
' Then ſhall I ceaſe Thee, Thee alone to love. 


2. 
The faſt-link'd Chaiz of Everlaſting Fate 
Does nothing tye more ſtrong, than ze to Tow; 
My fixt Love hangs not on your Love or Hate ; 
But will be (till the ſame, whate're you do. 
You cannot 4z// my Love with your diſdain, 
Wound it you may, and make it /zve i pain. 


"N 
Me, mine example let the Stocks uſe, 
Their ſad and cruel doctrine to maintain, 
Let all Predeſiinaters me produce, 
Who ſtruggle with eternal bonds 1n vain. 
This Fire I'm borz to, but 'tis ſhe muſt tel], 
Whether't be Beams of H:aver, or Flames of Hell. 


4. 
You who mens fortunes 1n their faces read, 
To find out 73ze, look not, alas, on Me ; 
But mark her Face, and all the features heed ; 
For only there is writ my Deſtin7e. 


UMI 


UMI 


_ CC ee a CIR 


The MISTRESS. . = 


ee <> CO ACS Dee ons es — 


Oc if Stars ſhew i it, 9272 not on the Skies : ; 
But ſtudy the Aſtrology of her Fyes. 
of] &N F 
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It thou find there kind 2nd propttious rays, 

What A7ars or Satarz threaten Fil not fear ; 
I well believe the Fate of mortal days 

I; writ in Heav'n ; but, oh wy heav's 1s there. 
What can men learn from Stars they ſcarce can ſee © \ 
Two grcat Liehts rule the World; and her two Me £ | 


the Hear breaking. 


| 

1 T gave a piteons groaz, and ſo it broke; 
E Invain it ſometiing would have fpoke : 

* The Love withia too ſtrong for't was, 
Like Poyſor put 1nato a Yerice-Glaſs. 


2, 

I thought that z4zx ſome ARexzedy might prove, 
But, oh, the mighty Serpert Love, 
Cut by this chance in pieces {mall, 

In all till /zv'd, and (till ir tang in all. 


J 
And now (alas) each little broken part 

Feels the whole pain of all my Heart - 

And every ſmalleſt corner ſtil] 
Lives with that torment which the 1hole did ki. 


4. 
Even fo rude Arzzies when the field they quit, 
And into ſeveral Qzarters get 3 
Each Troop does ſpoil and ruine more, 
Than all joyn'd in one Body did before. 


5. 

How many Loves raign in my boſom now? 
How many Loves, yet all of you? 
Thus have I chang'd with evil fate 

My. Mozarch-Love into a Tyrant-State. 


pe. 
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by 
Hou 'hadt to my Soul notitle or preterce 
I was mine own, and free, 
Tiil f had giv'z my ſelf to Thee ; 

But thou halt kept me Slave and Priſoner \incc, 
Well, fince ſo infolent thou'rt grown, 
Fond Tyrant, Tl depoſe thee from thy Throne 
Such outrages mult not admitted be 
In an Elefive Monarchie. 


| 2 
Part of my Heart by Gift did to thce fall ; 
My Countrey, Kindred, and my belt 
Acquaintance were to ſhare the reſt 
But thou, their Cov'etoys Neighbour, drav'{t out all : 
Nay more; thou mak'(t me worlhip Thee, 
And would (t the rule of my Religion bes 
Was ever Tyrant claim'd ſuch power as you, 
To be both Emp'eronr, and Pope too? 


-M 
The prublick Miſe ries, and my private fate 
Deſerve ſome tears : but greedy thou 
CTnfatiate Maid ! ) wilt not allow 
T hat I one drop from thee ſhould alienate. 
Nor wilt thou grant my fins apart, 
Though the fole cauſe of molt of them thou art, 
Counting my Tears thy Tribute and thy Dre, 
Since hr(t mine Eyes I gave to Tor. 


Tavu all my Joyes, and all my Hopes doſt claim, 
Thou rageſt hke a Fire in me, 
Converting all things into Thee : : 

Nought can reſiſt, or not encreaſe the Flame. 
Nay every Grzef and every Fear, 

\ np Joſt devour, unleſs thy ſtamp it bear, 

Thy preſence, like the crowned Baſilisks breath, 
Al other Serpents puts to death, 


As mcn in He// are from Diſcaſcs free, 
So trom all other ills am I] ; 
Fice from their known  Formality . . 
But ©!! pains £#2izently lye in Thee : 


Alas, 


LIMI 


_The MI $ Th ES S. 


Atlas, alas, { hope in vail 
\ly conquer 'd Sus rok our th. hands to gain, 
Since all the Natives there thou'lt overthrown, 
And planted 'Gar'7ſors of thine own, 


M. id-nbead. 


T. 
[Hou worſt eſtate even of the ſex that's worſt 3 
4 Therefore by Natzre made at firſt, 
Tattend the weakneſs of our birth! 
Sitoht, outward Curtain to the Nuptial Bed / 
Tho caſe to buildings not yet finiſhed ! 
Who like the Certer of the Earth, 
Doſt heavielt things attract to thee, 
Though thou a poirt imaginary be. 


4 
\ thing God thought for A7akind lo unht, 
That his firſt blefling ruin'd it. 
Cold frozen Nurſe of fierceſt fires / 
Who like the parched plains of Africks ſand, 
(A (ſtert!, and a wild unlovely Land) 
Art always fcorcht with hor deſires, 
Yet barren quite, didſt thou not bring 
Aonſters and Serpents forth thy ſelf to ſting ! 


Ze 
Thou that bewitcheſt men, whilſt thou doſt dwell 
Like a cloſe Corj urer in his Cell / 
And fear'ft the days diſcovering Eye! 
No wonder 'tis at all that thou ſhould'ſt be 
Such tedious and unpleaſant Company, 
Who liv'(t fo Azclancholily ! 
Thou thing of ſubtle, {lippery kind, 
Which Women loſe, and yet no Mar can find. 


4. 
Although I think thon never found wilt be, 
Yet I'm refo!lv'd to ſearch for thee ; 
The ſearch it ſ{clf rewards the pains, 
So though the Chymzchk his great ſecret mils, 
(For neither it in Art nor Natyre 1s) 
Jet things well worth his toyle he gains : 
And does his Charge and Labour pay 
With good xn ſought exper iments by the way. 
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Say what thou wilt, Chaſtity 15 no more 
Thee, than a Porter 1s his Door. 
[1 vain to honour they pretend 
Who guard themfclves with Ramparts and with Jr alls, 
Them only Faxe the truly valiant calls, 
Who can an oper breach defend. 
Of thy quick loſs can be no doubt, 
Within fo Hated, arid fo Lov d without. 


——  — 
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| 
Mpoſſubilities 5 oh no, there's none 
[| Could mine bring thy Heart Captive home ; 
As eaſi'ly other dangers were o'rethrown, 
As Ceſar atter vanquitht Rozze, 
His little 4/az foes did overcome. 


-N 
True Lovers oft by Fortune are envy'd, 
Ott Earth and Hel) againſt them ſtrive; 
But Providence engages on their fide, 
And a good end at lait does give ; 
At laſt Juſt en and Lovers always thrive, 


a 
A 
As Stars (not powerful elſe) when they conjoyy, 
Change, as they pleaſe, the Worlds eſtate ; 
So thy Heart in Conjunition with mine, 
Shall our own fortunes regulate 
And to our Stars themſelves preſcribe a Fate. 


Fwould grieve me much to tind ſome bold Romance, 
That ſhould too kind examples (hew, 

Which before us 11 wonders did advance 
Not that | thought that ſtory trac, 

But nouc fhould Farcy wore, than 7 world Do. 


Through ipight of our ood an thy Friends, 
Through Local Baniſhment trom Thee; 

Through the loud thoughts of lefs-concerning Exds, 
As catlie (ſhall my pallage be, 

is was the Am oroxs Tonth's o're Helles Sea. 


The MISTRESS. 


Om O—S—— 


6. 
{a vain the /inrds, 12 vain the Bzllows rore : 
In vaio the Stars their aid deny'd: 


He ſaw the Seftian Tower on th'other ſhore - 


Shall th' He/eſport our Loves divide > 
No, not th' Atlavtich Oceans boundleſs Tide. 


{ 
Such Seas betwixt us eas ly conquer'd are; 
But, gentle Mazd, do not deny 
To let thy beams ſhine on me from afar ; 
And ſtil] the Taper let me efpy : 
For when #hy Light goes out, I fink and die. 


Silence. 


T, 
Urſe on this Toxgue, that has my Heart betray'd, 
And his great Secret open laid ! 
For of all perfons chiefly $he, 
Should not the ills I ſuffer know ; 
Since 'tis a thing might dang'rous grow, 
Oaly in Her to Pzty Me: 
Since 'tis for Ae to loſe my Life more ft, 
Than *tis for Her to ſave and ranſome it. 


2. 

Ah, never more ſhall thy unwilling ear 

My helpleſs ſtory hear. 

Diſcourſe and talk awake does keep 

The rude unquiet pain, 

That in my Breaſt does raign ; 

Silence perhaps may make it ſeep - 
F'1l bind that Sore up, I did ill reveal ; 
The Wourd, if once it Cloſe, may chance to Hea?!. 


3. 

No, 'twill ne're heal; my Love will never dze, 

Though it ſhould ſpeechleſs lie. 

A River, e're it meet the Sea, 

As well might ſtay its ſource, 

As my Love can his courſe, 

Ualets it joyn and mix with 7hee. 
it any end or ſtop of it be found, 
We know the Flood runs (till, though ander groxnd. 


The 


G2 


The MISTRESS. 


- I - OBO 


The Diſſembler. 


I. 
Nkart, antoncht did 1 complain ; 
And terrifi'd all others with the pain : 
But now I feel the mighty evil; 
Ah, there's no fooling with the Dewzl / 
So wanton men, whilſt others they would fright, 
Themſelves have met a real Sprzght. 


2. 
I thought, Il ſwear, an handſome ly 
Had been no ſ/z at all in Poetry - 
But now I ſuffer an Arreſt, 
For words were ſpoke by me in jeff. 
Dull, ſottiſh God of Love, and can it be 
Thou underſtand'ſt not RazlHerze £2 


2. 
Darts, and Wounds, and Flaze, and Heat, 
I nam'd but for the Rhzzze, or the Corceit. 
Nor meant my Verſe ſhould raiſed be, 
To this ſad fame of Prophecze - 
Truth gives a dal/ propriety to my tile, 
And all the Metaphors does ſpoil. 


4+ 
In things, where Farcy much does reign 
"Tis dangerous too cunningly to feigy. 
The Play at laſt a Trath does grow, 
And Cuſtom into Natare go. 
By this curſt art of begging [ became 
I ame, with counterfeiting Lame. 


My Lines of amorous deſire 
I wrote to kindle and blow others fire: 
And 'twas a barbarows delight 
My Fancy promis'd from the fight; 
But now, by Love, the mighty Phalaris, I 
My burzing Bull the firſt do try. 


The 
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The Inconftant. 


need on IP Frome bs. "Ow TRI ————— W_—_ Tr II er EEE, Pow r TEE WEE WIS runs 


_— 
{1 Never yet covnid ſce that face 
#s Which had no dart from me ; 
From fifteen years, to fitties ſpace, 
They all victorious be. | 
Love thou'rt 4 Devil; 1f I may call thee Ore, 
For fare in Me thy name 15 Le20z. 


* 
Colour, or Shape, good Limbs, or Face, 
Goodneſs, or Wit in all I find. 
Ia Aotion or 1n Speech a grace, 
It all fail, yet 'tis. Woman-kind ; 
And Um ſo weak, the. P7ſtol need not be 
Double, or treble charg'd to murder 2c. 


* 2. 
If Tall, the Name of Proper ſlays; 
If Fair, ſhe's pleaſant as the. Light ; 
If Low, her Prettineſs does pleaſe ; 
If Black, what Lover loves not Nzght £ 
If Tellow-hair'd, I love, leſt it ſhould be 
Th' excuſe to others for not loving 2. 


The Fat, Iike Plenty, fills my heart ; 
The Lear, with Love makes me too fo, 
If Streight, her Body's Cupid's Dart 
To me); if Crooked, 'tis his Bow. 
Nay Age it felf does me to rage encline, 
And ſtrength to Womer gives, as well as Wine. 


5: 
Juſt half as large as Charity 
My richly-landed Love's become z 
And judg'd aright is Conſtancy, 
Though it take up a larger room : 
Him, who loves always oze, why ſhould they call} 
More Conſtant, than the Man loves Always All e 


6. 
Thus with unwearied wings I flee 
Through all Loves Gardens and his Fields ; 
And, like the wife, induſtrious Bee, 
R Ne 
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No ted but Honey to me yields ! 
Honey \till ſpent this dil'tgence {till ſupplies, 
Though I return not home with ladez Thighs. 


My $ozl at firſt indeed did prove 
Of pretty ſtrength againſt a Dart ; 
Till I this Habit got of Love 3 
But my conſum'd and waſted Heart 
Once burnt to Ti-der with a ſtrong Deſire, 
Since that by every Spark is ſet on Fire. 


— —— — CE r————_——— 


The Conſtant. 


I. 
Reat, and wiſe Cozq#'rour, who where e're 
© Thou com'ſt, doſt fortifie, and ſettle there ! 
Who canſt defend as well as get ; 

And never hadſt one 2zarter beat up yet; 
Now thou art in, Thou ne're wilt part 
With one inch of my vanquiſht Heart ; 

For ſince thou took ft it by aſſault from Me, 

'Tis Garriſor'd ſo ſtrong with Thoughts of Thee, 
It fears no beauteons Eneme. 


_"N 

Had thy charming ſtrength been leſs, 

7 had ſerv'd e're this an hundred A77ſtreſſes. 
I'm better thus, nor would compound 

To leave my Pris'on to be a Vagabond. 
A Pris on in which I {till would be, 
Though every door ſtood ope to Me. 

Ia ſpight both of thy Coldzeſs and thy Pride, 

All Love is Marriage on thy Lovers ſide, 
For only Death can them d7-+7de. 


3. 

Cloſe, narrow Chaiz, yet ſoft and kind, 

As that which Sp'irits above to good does bind, 
Gentle, and ſweet Neceſſzty 

Which does not force, but gzxide our Liberty /! 
Tour Love on Me were ſpent in vain, 
Since #2y Love ſtill could but remain 

Juſt as it 1s; for what alas can be 

Added to that which hath 1frnztie 
Both in Extexrt and ©walitie 2 


Her 


UMI 
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Her Name. 


—— — SEC - n—_ anm———— . ——— OTC — - 
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I. 
WE more than Fewiſh Reverence as yet 
Do I the Sacred Name conceal; 
When, ye kind Stars, ah when will it be fit 
This Gentle Myſtery to reveal ? 
Whea will our Love be Nam'd, and we poſlels 
That Chriſtning as a Badge of Happineſs £ 


-y 


So bold, as yet no Verſe of mine has been, 
To wear that Gem on any Lixez, 
Nor, till the happy Nuptial Muſe be ſeen, 
Shall any Sta»za with it ſhine. 
Reſt, mighty Name, till then; for thou muſt be 
Laid down by Her, e're taken up by te. 


I. 
Thea all the fields and woods ſhall with it ring : 
Then Echoes burthen it ſhall be ; 
Then all the Zzrds in ſeveral notes (hall fing, 
And all the Aivers murmur Thee ; 
Then ev'ry wird the Sound ſhall upwards bear, 
And ſoftly whiſper't to ſome Azgels Ear. 


| 4. 
Then ſhall thy Na-e through all my 7erſe be ſpread, 
Thick as the flowers in Meadows lye, 
And whea in, future times they ſhall be read, 
(As ſure, I think they will not dye) 
If any Crztich doubt that They be mine, 
Men by that Stamp ſhall quickly know the Coz. 


» 
Mean while I will not dare to wake a Name 
To repreſent thee by ; * 
Adam (Gods Nomenclator) could not frame 
One that enough ſhould ſpgr7ffe. 
Aftrea or Celia as unfit would prove 
For Thee, as 'tis to call the Dezty, Fove. 


R 2 IWeeping. 
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Il/eeping. 


I. 
E E where ſhe fits, and in what comely wile, 
LE Drops Tears more fair than others Eyes / 
Ah, charming Maid, let not ;/ Fortune fee 
Th' attire thy ſorrow wears, 
Nor know the beanty of thy Tears - 
For ſhe'll ſtill come to dreſs her ſelf in Thee. 


2, 
As Stars refle&t on waters, ſo I ſpy 
In every drop (methinks,) her Fye. 
The Baby which lives there, and always plays 
In that 1]luſtrious Sphere, 
Like a Narci/xs does appear, 
Whilſt in his food the lovely Boy did gaze. 


Zo 
Ne're yet did I behold ſo glorious weather, 
As this Sunſhine and Rai together. 
Pray Heav'en her Forehead, that pare Hill of Snow, 
(For ſome ſuch Foxrtair we mult find, 
To waters of ſo fair a kind) | 
Melt not to feed that beauteous ſtreaxz below. 


Ah, mighty Love, that it were 7award Heat 
Which made this precious Limbeck ſweat ! 

But what, alas, ah what does it avail 
That ſhe weeps Tears ſo wondrous cold, 
As ſcarce the Aſſes hoof can hold, 

So cold that I admire they fall not Hazl. 


Diſcretion. 


Þ wn ? what means this word Diſcreet #2 
A Curſe on all Diſcretion ! 
This barbarous term you will not meet 

In all Loves Lexicon. 


Joyature, 


LIMI 
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2. 
Joynture, Portion, Gold, Eſtate, 
Houſes, Houſhold-ſtuff, or Land, 
(The Low Corveriencies of Fate) 
Are Greek, no Lovers underſtand. 


Believe me, beauteous one, when Love 
Enters into a breſt, 

The two firſt things it does remove, 
Are Friends and Intereſt, 


Paſſions half blind, nor can endure 
The careful, ſcruplous Eyes, 

Or elſe I could not love, I'm fure, 
One who in Love were wiſe. 


S. 
Men, in ſuch tempeſts toſt about, 
Will without grief or pain, 
Caſt all their goods and riches out, 
Themſelves their Port to gain. 


6. 
As well might Martyrs who do choole, 
That ſacred Death to take, 
Mourn for the Clothes which they muſt loſe, 
When they' are bound zaked to the Stake. 


The WW. aiting-Maid. 


I. 
HY 4/id ? ah find ſome nobler theme 
Whereon thy doubts to place z 
Nor by a low ſuſpe&t blaſpheme 
The glories of thy face. 


As 

Alas, ſhe makes Thee ſhine fo fair, 
So exquilitely bright, 

That her dim Lap muſt diſappear 

Before thy potent Zzghr. 


Three 


I Oe 
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2 
Three hours each morn in dreſſing Thee, 
Maliciouſly are ſpent ; | 
And make that Beauty Tyrannie, 
Thar's elſe a Civil Government. 


4. 
The *adorning thee with fo much art, 
Is but a barb'arous sk1ll ; 
'Tis like the poys 0ning of a Dart 
Too apt before to kill. 


$. 
The Mn" iſiring Angels none can ſee; 
'Tis not their beauty 'or face, 
For which by men they worſhipt be ; 
But their high 0ffce and their Place. 
Thou art my Goddeſs, my Saint, She 3 
I pray to Her, only to pray to Thee. 


Counſel. 


T. 
H! what advice can I receive 
No, ſatisfe me firſt ; 
For who would Phyſick-potions give 
To one that dyes with Thirſt 2 


- 
A little puft of breath we find, | 
Small fires can qzerch and kzll; 
But when they're great, the adverſe wind 
Does make them greater ſtill. 


: 3. 
Now whilſt you ſpeak, it moves me much; 
But ſtraight I'm juſt the ſame 3 
Alas, th' effe&t muſt needs be ſuch 
Of Cutting through a Flame. 


LIJMI 
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The Care. 


To 
Ome, Do&For, uſe thy roughelt art, 
Thou canſt not cruel prove ; 
Cut, burn, and torture every part, 
To heal me of my Love. 


A 
There is no danger, if the pain 
Should me to a Fever bring ; 
Compar'd with Heats I now uſtain, 
A Feaver is (© Cool a thing, 
(Like drink which feaveriſh men deſire) 
That I ſhould hope 'twould almoſt quench my Fre. 


The Separation. 


I. 
SK me not what my Love ſhall do or be 
A (Love which is Soul to Body, and Soul of Me) 
When I am ſeparated from thee ; 
Alas, I might as eafily ſhow, 
What after Death the Soul will do; 
"Twill /2af#, I'm ſure, and that is all we know. 


2, 
The thing call'd $9z/ will never ſtir nor move, 
But all that while a liveleſs Carkaſs prove, 
For 'tis the Body of my Love 3 
Not that my Love will fly away, 
Bat ſtil] continue, as, they ſay, 
Sad troubled Ghoſts about their Graves do ſtray, 


The 
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3 
Chole the flourtthiogſt Tree in all the Park, 
With frelheft Boughs, aad faireſt head ; 
[ cut my Love into his gentle Park, 
And in three days, behold 'tis dead 5 
My very writter flames to violent be 
They 'have burnt and wither'd up the Free. 


2. 
How ſhould I live my {eif, whoſe Heart is tound 
Deeply graven every where 
With the large Hiſtory of :many a wound, 
Larges, than thy Trazk can bear ? 
With art as ſtrange, as Homer in the Nut, 
Love 1n my Heart has Volumes put. 


-N 
What a few words from thy rich ſtock did take 
The Leaves and Beautzes all ? 
As a ſtrong Poyſor with one drop does make 
The Nails arid. Hazrs to fall : 
Love (I ſee&'now) a kind of Witchcraft 1s, 
Or Chara@ers could: ne're do this. 


4. | | . 
Pardon ye Birds and 'Ny#zphs who lov'd this Shade; 
And pardon me, thou gentle Tree 
[ thought her zazze would thee have happy made, 
And blefled Omexs hop'd from Thee ; | 
Notes of my Love, thrive here (ſaid I _) and grow; 
And with ye let my Love do lo. -. © 


Jo | 
Alas poor youth, thy love will never thrive! 
This blaſted Tree Predeſtines it ; 
Go tye the diſmal Xz#7 (why ſhouldſt thou live ? ) 
And by the Lines thou there haſt writ 
Detorm'dly hanging, the ſad Pi&ure be 
To that unlucky Hiſtorze. 


——— - 


UMI 


MISTRESS, 


Her Onoelef. 


I. 

: I'S a ſtrange kind of 7grorarce this in you | 
That you your YiForzes ſhould not fpy, 
Victories gotten by your Eye / 

That your bright Beams as thoſe of Comets do, 
Should kill, but not know How, nor Who. 


9, 


That truly you my 7do/ might appear, 
Whiltt all the People ſmell and ſee 

The odorous flames I offer thee, 

Thou lit'ſt, and doſt not ſee, nor ſmell, nor hear 
Thy conſtant zealous worſhipper. 


7} 


4 
They ſee't too well who at my fires repine, 
Nay th' unconcern'd themſelves do prove 
Quick-Ey'd enough to foy my Love; 
Nor does the Cauſe in thy Face clearlier ſhine, 
Than the Efe# appears 2 mine. 


4. 
Fair Infidel ! by what unjuſt decree 
Muſt I, who with ſuch reſtleſs care 
Would make this truth to thee appear, 
Muſt I, who preach it, and pray for it, be 
Damn'd by thy zzcrednlitie 2 


Cs 
I by thy Uzbelzef am guiltleſs {Iain ; 

Oh have but Fazth, and then that you 

May know that #azth for to be true, 
It ſhall it ſelf by'a aracle maintain, 

And raiſe me from the Dead again. 


6. 
Mean-while my Hopes may ſeem to be o'rethrown z 
But Lovers Hopes are full of Art, 
And thus diſpute, that ſince my heart 
Though in thy Breaſt, yet is not by thee known, 
Perhaps thou may'({t not know thine Ows. 


S 


The MISTRESS. 


The Gators. 


—— 


I 


fears let's go on, where Love and Toxth does call ; 


7 I've ſeen foo much, if this be all. 
Alas, how far more wealthy might I be 
With a contented Jgr'orant Povertie £ 
To ſhew ſuch ſtores, and nothing grant, 
Is to enrage aud vex my want. 
For Love to Dye ar Infants leiler 11], 
Than to live long, yet /zve 32 Child-hood (till. 


2 

We *have both ſate gazing only hitherto, 

As Man and Wife in Pidure do. 
The richeſt crop of Foy is (till behind, 
And He who only Sees, in Love 18 bl;zd. 

So at firſt Pigmalion lov'd, 

But th' Amonr at laſt improv : 
The Statue it ſelf at laſt a Woman grew, 
And ſo ar laſt, my Dear, ſhould you do too. 


2. 

Beauty to man the greateſt Torture Is, 

Ualeſs it lead to farther bliſs 
Beyond the tyran'ous pleaſures of the Eye, 
It grows too ſerious a Crueltie, 

Unleſs it Heal, as well as ſtrike; 

I would not, Salamander like, 
In ſcorching heats always to Live defire, | 
But like a Martyr, paſs to Heav'er through Fire. 


4» 
Mark how the luſty Sx ſalutes the Spring, 
And gently kifſes every thing. 
His loving Beams unlock each maiden flower, 
Search all the Treaſures, all the Sweets devour: 
Then on the earth with Bridegroom Heat, 
He does ſtill new Flowers beget. 
The Sur himſelf, although all Eye he be 
Can find in Love more Pleaſure thaa to ſee. 


The MISTRESS. 


The Incarable 


I, 
Try'd if Books woutd cure my Love, but found 
| Love made them No#-ſer ſe all. 
Fapply'd Receipts of Buſineſs to my wound, 
But ſtirring did the pain recal. 


% 
As well might men who in a Feaver fry, 
Mathematique doubts debate, 
As well might men, who wad 1n darkzeſs ly, 
Write the Diſpatches of a State. 


3 | 

I try'd Devotion, Sermons, frequent Prayer, 
But thoſe did worſe than »ſeleſs prove; 

For Pray'ers are turn'd to $7z, in thoſe who are 
Ont of Charity, or in Love. 


| 4. | 
I try'd in Fine to drown the mighty care; 
But Fire, alas, was Oyl to th' fire. 
Like Drunkards eyes, my troubled Fancy there 
Did double the Deſire. 


5. 
I try'd what 24zrth and Gayety would do, 
And mixt with pleaſant Companies; 
My Airth did graceleſs and 7»ſpid grow, 
And 'bove a Clzzch it could not rife. 


'. os 14 | 
Nay God forgive me for't, at laſt I try'd, 
'Gainſt this ſome zew deſire to ſtir, 
And lov'd again, but 'twas where I eſpy'd 
Some faint Reſemblances of Her. 


7. 

The Phyſick made me worſe with which I ſtrove 
This Mortal 1 t& expell, 

As wholeſome Med"icizes the Diſeaſe improve, 
There where they work not well. 


S 2 
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Honowr, 


I. 
HE Loves, and ſhe confeſſes too ; 
There's then at laſt, no more to do. 
The happy work's entirely done ; 
Enter the Towz which thou haſt wor; 
The Fruits of Conqueſt now begin ; 
16 Trinmphe ! Enter in. 


2. 
What's this, ye Gods, what can it be ? 
Remains there ſtill an Eerie ? 
Bold Hozonr ſtands up in the Gate, 
And would yet Capitulate ; - 
Have I o'recome all zeal foes, 
And ſhall this Phartome me oppoſe ? 


-N 
Noiſy Nothing ! ſtalking Shade / 
By what F/itchcreft wert thou made? 
Empty cauſe of Solid harms; 
But I ſhall find out Connter-Eharms 
Thy airy Devz/ſhip to remove 
From this Circle here of Love. 


4+ 
Sure I ſhall rid my ſelf of Thee 
By the Nights obſcuritie, 
And obſcurer ſecreſte. 
Unlike to every other ſpright, 
Thou attempt'{t not men t' affright, 
Nor appear'ſ# but in the Light. 


The Innocent Il/. 


- all thy geſtures and diſcourſes be 
Coyn'd and ſtamp't by Modefilie, 
Though from thy Torgze ne':e flipt away 
Oae word which Nx#s at th' 4/tar might not ſay, 


Yet 
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Yet ſuch a ſweetneſs, ſuch a grace 
In all thy ſpeech appear, 
That what to th' Eye a beauteous face, 
That thy Toxgue 1s to th' Ear. 
So cunningly it wounds the heart, 
It ſtrikes ſuch heat through every part, 
That thou a Tempter worſe than Sataz art. 


2, 
Though in thy thoughts ſcarce any tracks have bin 
So much as of 0rig7xal Sin, 
Such charms thy Beaxty wears as might 
Deſires in dying confeſt S2zmts excite. 
Thou with ſtrange Advlterze 
Doft in each breaſt a Brothel keep; 
Awake all men do 1ſt for thee, 
And ſome exjoy thee when they ſleep. 
Ne're before did woman live, 
Who to ſuch M#ultitades did give 
The Root and cauſe of 87x, but only Eve. 


Though in thy breaſt ſo cok a Pity be, 
That a Flies Death's a moxrnd to thee. 
Though ſavage, and rock hearted thoſe 

Appear, that weep not ev'en Romances woes, 
Yet ne're before was Tyrant known, 
Whoſe rage was of ſo large extent, 
The ills thou doſt are whole thine own, 
Thou'rt Prizcipal and Trſirament, 

In all the deaths that come from you, 
You do the 2rcble Office do 
Of Judge, of Tort nrer, and of Weapor: too. 


4 
Thou lovely Inflrument of angry Fate, 
Which God did for our faults create | 
Thou Pleaſant, Univerſal It, 
Which ſweet as Health, yet like a Plague doſt kill} 
Thou kind, well natur'd Tyranmie! 
Thou c<haft committer of a Rape / 
Thou volxntary Deſtinie, 
Which no man Ca#, or #oxld eſcape; 
So gentle, and ſo glad to ſpare, 
So wondrous good, and wondrous fair, 
(We know) e'ven the Deſtroying Angels are. 


The MISTRESS. 


DTHALOGUE. 


I. 
ghe. Hat have we done ? what cruel paſſion moy'd thee, 
Thus to ruine her that lov'd thee ? 
Me thou 'haſt robb'ed, but what art thou 
Thy Self the richer now ? 
Shame '(ucceeds the ſhort-liv'd pleaſure; 
So ſoon 1s ſpent, and gone, this thy 1// gotten Treaſure. 


-N 
He. We' have done noharm; nor was it Theft in ze, 
But nobleſt Charzty 1. 7 hee. 
I'll the well-gotten Pleaſure 
Safe in my Al/erm'ory Treaſures 
What though the Flower it (ef do waſt, 
The E/ſerce from it drawn does long and ſweeter laſt. 


3. 
She. No: I'm undone; my Honour Thou haſt ſlain, 
And nothing can reſtore't again. 
Art and Labour to beſtow, 
Upon the Carcaſe of it now, 
Is but t'embalm a body dead, 
The Figare may remain, the Life and Beauty's fled. 


He. Never, my dear, was Hoxoxr yet undone 
By Love, but Tndiſcretion. | 
To th' wiſe it all things does allow ; 
And cares not #hat we do; but How. 
' Like Tapers {hut in ancient Urzs, 
Ualeſs it let in air, for ever ſhines and barns. 


She. Thou firſt perhaps who didſt the fault commit, 
Wilt make thy wicked' boaſt of it. | 
For Mer, with Roman ipride, above 
The Conqueſt, do the Triumph love : 
Nor think a perfect Yi ory gain'd, 
Unleſs they through the Szreets their Captive lead enchain'd. 


Who 
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6. 
Who e're his ſecret joys has open laid, He. 
The Baud to his own fe 1s made, 
Befide what boaſt is left for me, 
Whoſe whole wealth's a Gift trom Thee £2 
'Tis you the Congru eroxr are, 'tis you 
Who have not only #4'ze, but boxzd, and gagg'd me too. 


7 * 
Though publick pun'iſhment we eſcape, the $7 She. 
Will rack and #fortzure us within : 
Guilt and $iz our boſom bears ; 
And though fair yet the Frazit appears, 
That Form which now the Core does waſt, 
When long 't has gaaw'd within will break the s4zx at laſt. 


8. 
That thirſty Drink, that Hungry Food I ſought, He. 
That wounded Balm, 1s all my fault. 
And thou 1a pity didſt apply, 
The kind and only remedy - 
The Caxſe ablolves the Crizze; ſince Ate 
So mighty Force did move, ſo mighty Goodneſs Thee. 


9. 
Curſe on thine Arts / Methinks I Hate thee now; She. 
And yet I'm ſure I love Thee too ! 
I'm angry, but my wrath will prove 
More Innocent than did thy Love. 
Thon haſt thx day undone me quite z 
Yet wilt undo me more ſhould'ſt thou not come at zzght. 


—— 


Verfes loft upon a Wager. 


I. 

' A S ſoon hereafter will I wagers lay, 

A 'Gainſt what an Oracle (hall ſay, 

Fool, that I was, to venture to deny 
A Tongue (0 usd to YVidory /! 

A Tongue ſo bleſt by Netare and by Art, 

That never yet it ſpoke but gain'd an Heart - 
Though what you ſaid, had not been 7trxe 
It ſpoke by any elſe but you. 
Your ſpeech will govern Deſtiny, 

And Fate will change rather than yox ſhould Ly. 
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*'Tis true it Humane Reaſor were the Gnide. 
Reaſon, methinks, was on my fide, 
But that's a Gzide, alas, we muſt reſign, 
When th' Authority's Divine. 
She ſaid, ſhe ſaid her ſe/f it would be ſo; 
And I, bold unbeliever, anſwered No, 
Never ſo juſtly ſure before 
Errour the name of Blindneſs bore, 
For whatſoc're the 2xeſtior be, 
There's no man that has eyes would bet for Me. 


2. 
If Truth it ſelf (as other Angels do 
When they deſcend to humane view ) 
la a A7aterial Form would daign to ſhine, 
'Twould z3m7tate or borrow Thine, 
So daz'eling bright, yet ſo tranſparent clear, 
So well proportion'd would the parts appear; 
Happy the eye which Trath could ſee 
Cloath'd in a ſhape like Thee, 
But happier far the eye 
Which could thy ſhape naked like Truth eſpy ! 


Yer this loſt wager coſts me nothing more 
Than what I ow'ed to thee before. 
Who would not venture for that debt to play 
Which He were bound howe're to pay © 
If Natare gave me power to write in Verſe, 
She gave it me thy praiſes to reherſe, 
Thy wondrous Beauty and thy Ft 
Has ſuch a Soveraign Right to it, 
That no Mans 14#ſe for publick vent is free, 
Till ſhe has paid her Cxſtoms firſt to Thee. 
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Bathing in the River. 


I. | 
HE Fiſh around her crowded, as they do 
To the falfe light thar treach'erous Fiſhers ſhew, 
And all with as much eaſe might taken be, 
As (he at firſt took me. 
For ne're did Light ſo clear 
Among the waves appear, | 


Though ev'ery night the S## himſelf (et there. 


JMI 
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Why to Mute Fiſh ſnouid'ſt thou thy (elf dilcoyer. 
And not to me thy no leis flent Lover 
As fome from 27 their buried Gold commit 
To Ghoſts that have no ute of it! 
Half their rich treatures fo 
Maids bury; and for ought we know 
(Poor Ignorantis) they re Mermaids all below. 


R 
?, 
The amo'rous }//aves would fain about her ſtay, 
Bur fill new amo rous J/aves drive them away, 
And with ſwitc current to thoſe joys they haſte, 
That do as {wittly waſte. 
I laught, the wanton play to vicw, 
But 'tis, alas, at Land to too, 


And till ol4 Lowers yield the place to ew. 


Kiſs her, and as you part, you am'orous Waves 
(My happier &7vals, and my fellow ſlaves ) 
Point to your flowry banks, and to her ſhew 
The good your Boxrtzes do ; 
Then tel! her what your Pride doth coſt, 
And how your #ſe and beauty's lolt, 
When rig'orous Winter binds you up with Fro/F. 


5, 
Tell her, her Beaxtzies and her Youth, like Thee 
Haſte without ſtop to a devorring Seq z 
Where they will mixt and andiſtingniſht ly 
With all the meaneſt things that dy. 
As in the Ocean Thou 
No priviledge doſt know 
Above th' 7zzpareſt ſtreams that thither flow. 


6. 
Tell her, kind food, when this has made her fad, 
Tell her there's yet one ARewedy to be had ; 
Shew her how thou, though long fince paſt, doſt find 
Thy ſelf yet {till Bghind, 
Marriage (lay to her) will bring 
About the lelf-ſame thing. 
But ſhe, fond X4azd, outs and ſeals up the ſprive. 


Ti ” 
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Lowe given over. 


I. 
T is ezoxugh; enough of time, and pain 
Haſt thou conſum'd in vain ; 
Leave, wretched Cowley, leave 
Thy ſelf with þadows to deceive; 
Think that already loft which thou muſt #ever gaiz. 


I> 
Three of thy luſtieſt and thy freſheſt years 
(Toſt in ſtorms of Hopes and Fears) 
Like helpleſs Ships that be | 
Set on fire 1'th' midſt o'th' Sex, 
Have all been bxrzt iz: Love, and all been drowrd 3n Tears. 


| 3. 
Reſolve then on it, and by force or art 

Free thy unlucky Heart 3 

Since Fafe does diſapprove 

Th' ambition of thy Love, 
And not one Star in Heav'n off'ers to take thy part. 


4+ 
If e're I clear my Heart from this deſire, 
If e're it home to its Breaſt retire, 
It ne're ſhall wander more abour, 
Though thouſand beauties call'd it out : 
A Lover burnt like me for ever dreads the fire. 


5. 
The Pox, the Plague, and every ſmall diſeaſe, 
May come as oft as i/ Fate pleaſe; 
But Death and Love are never found 
To give a Second Wonnd, 
We're by thoſe Serpents bit, but we're devour d by theſe. 


6. . 

Alas, what comfort is't that I am grown 
Secure of be'ing agaiz o'rethrown ? 
Since ſuch an Enemy needs not fear 
Leſt any elſe ſhould quarter there, 

Who has not only Sacke, but quite burnt down the Town. 
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F a man ſhould undertake to tranſlate Pizday word fo 
word,it would be thought that one J7zd man had tranſ}i- 
ted another; asmay appear,vwhen he that underſtands nor 
the Criginal,reads the verbal Tradukion of him into Za- 
tine Proſe, than which nothing ſeems more Raving. And 

ſure, Rhyme, without the addition of 13t,and the Spirit of Poctry 
(quod nequeo monſtrare & ſentio tantum ) would but makeit ten 
times more DiſtraFed than it is in Proſe. We muſt conſiderin Pi#- 
dar the great difierence of time betwixt his age and ours, which 
changes, as 1n Pires, at leaſt the Colours of Poetry, the no leſs 
difference betwixt theReligions andCnſtors ofourCountrys,and 
a thouſand particularities of places, perſons, and manners, which 
do but confuſedly appear to our Eyes at fo great a diſtance, And 
laſtly (which were enough alone for my purpoſe) we mult con- 
ſider that our Ears are ſtrangers to the Muſick of his Wambers, 
which ſometimes (eſpecially in Sozgs and Ozes ) almoſt without 
any thing elſe, makes an excellent Poet; for though the Grammar 
rians and Critichs have laboured to reduce his Verſes into re- 
gular feet and nieafures (as they have allo thoſe of the Greek and 
Latin Comedies) yet in effect they are little better than Proſe to 
our ears. And {[ would gladly know what applauſe our beſt 
pieces of Exgliſh Poeſce could expect from a Frenchman or Tta- 
lien, if converted faithfully, and word for word, into Frezch or 
Ttalian Proſe. And when we have conlidered all this, we muſt 
needs confels, that after all theſe lofles ſuſtained by P:-dezr, all 
wecan add to him by our wit or invention (not deſerting (till 
his ſubject) is not like to make him a Azcher mar than he was in 
his ow# Country. This is in ſome meaſure to be applied to all 
Tranſlations, and the not obſerving of it, is the cauſe that all 
which ever yet ſaw, areſo much inferiour to their 0rigizals. 
The like happens too in Pires, from the ſame root of exact 
Imitation; which being a vile and unworthy kind of Servitade, 
is incapable of producing any thing good or noble. I have 
ſeen Originals both in Painting and Poeſie, much more beautiful! 
than their zataral ObjeFs; but I never ſaw a Copy better _ 
the 


the Original, which indeed cannot be otherwiſe; for men re- 
ſolving in no caſe to ſhoot beyord the Mark, it 1s athouſand to 
one if they ſhoot not ſhort of it. It does not at all trouble me 
that the Grammarians perhaps will not ſutfer this libertine way 
of readring foreign Authors, to be called Traſlation; for I 
am not ſo much enamoured of the Name Trar//ator as not to 
wiſh rather to be Something Better, though it wamt yet a Nazze. 
[ ſpeak not ſo much all this, in defence of my manner of Trax- 
lating, or Tmitating (or what other Title they pleaſe) the two 
enſuing Odes of Pindar; for that would not deſerve half theſe 
words, as by this occaſion toreQifte the opinion of divers men 
upon this matter. The Pſalzzs of David, (which I believe to 
have been in their 0rigial, to the Hebrews of his time, though 
not toour Hebrews of Buxtorfins's making, the moſt exalted pie- 
ces of Poeſte) are a great example of what I have ſaid; all the 
Tranſlators of which {even Mr. Sands himſelf; for in deſpight 
of popular errour, I will be bold not to except him) for this 
very reaſon, that they have not ſought to ſupply the loſt Ex- 
cellencies of another Largzage with new ones in their own; are 
ſo far from doing honour, or at leaſt juſtice to that Divize Poet, 
that methinks, they revile him worſe than Shi#2ez, And Byca- 
2zar himſelf (though much the beſt of them all, and indeed a 
great Perſon) comes in my opinion no leſs ſhort of David, than 
his Coxntry does of Judea. Upon this ground, I have 1n theſe 
two Odes of Pindar, taken, left out, and added what I pleaſe; 
nor make it ſo much my aim to let the Reader know preciſely 
what he ſpoke, as what was his way and #2anrer of ſpeaking 5 
which has not been yet (that I know of ) introduced into Ez- 
eliſh, though it be the nobleſt and higheſt kind of writing ia 
Verſe; and which might, perhaps, be put into the Liſt of Pax- 
_ cirollus, among the loſt Inventions of Antiquity. This Eſſay is 
bat totry how it will look in an Ezglifh Habit - for which ex- 
periment, I have choſen one of his 0/ympique,and another of his 
Neweearn Odes ; which are as followeth. 


THE SECOND 


Olympique Ode - 
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Written in praiſe of Theron Prince of Agrigentum (2 famous 


City ix Sicily built by his Anceſtors) who ir the ſeventy ſe- 
venth Olympique wor the Chariot-prize. He is commend- 
ed from the Nobility of his Race (whoſe ſtory is often toucht 
on) from his great Riches (an ordinary Common-Place 37 
Pindar) froz: hs Hoſpitality, Munificence, azd other Vir- 
tues. The Ode ("according to the conſtant cuſtom of the 
Poet) conſiſts more in Digreſſions, than in the main ſubject: 
And the Reader muſt not be chocqued to hear bins ſpeak ſo 
often of bis own Mule; for that is a Liberty which this 
kind of Poetry can hardly live without. 


3 


0E. 


I. 
Veer of all Harmonious things, 
Dancing Words, and Speaking Strings, 
What God, what Hero wilt thou fing ? 
What happy Afar to equal glories bring ? 
Begin, begin thy noble choice, 


And let the Hills around reflect the Tage of thy Yoice. 
Piſa does to Fove belong, 
Fove and Pz/a claim thy Song. 


The 
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4 The fair Firſt fruits of IWar, th' Olzmpigue Games, 
Alcides offered up to Fove;: 
Alcides too thy ſtrings may move ; 


But, oh, what Afar to joyn with theſe can worthy prove! 


Joya T heroz boldly to their facred Names ; 
Theron the next honour cſiims ; 
Theron to no man gives place, 

Is firſt iv Piſa's and 1n Yirtac's Race ; 
Theron there and he alone, 

Ev'n his own ſwift Forefathers has outgone. 


2 


1 They through rough ways, ore many ſtops they pait, 


Till on the fatal bank at laſt 
2 They Agrigentnn: built, the beauteous Eye 
Ot fair-faced Sicilie, 
Which does it ſelf 1'th' River by 
With Pride and Foy elpy. 
Then chearful Notes their Pazzted Tears did (ing, 
And Wealth was one, and Honour th' other I1Ving. 
Their genuine Y7rtzes did more ſweet and clear 
In Fortunes graceful dreſs appear. 
To which great Sox of Rhea, ſay 
The Firm Word which forbids things to Decay. 
If in 0/ympas Top, where Thou 
Sit'{t to behold thy Sacred Show, 
Fl If in Alphers ſilver flight, 
If in 27 Verſe, thou doſt delight, 
My Verſe, O Rhea's Sor, which is 
Lofty as that, and ſmooth as This. 
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-N 
For the paſt ſufferings of this noble Race 


(Since things once paſt, and fled out of thine hand, 


Harken no more to thy command) 
Let preſezt joys fill up their place, | 
1: And with Oblivions ſulent ſtroke deface 
Of foregone 1IIs the very trace. 
In no 1lluſtrious line 
Do theſe happy changes ſhine 
More brightly 7heroz than in thine, 
2 So 1n the Cryſtal Palaces 
| Of the blew-ey'd Nereides 
Ino her endleſs youth does pleaſe, 
And thanks her fall into the Seas. 
3 Beauteous Semele does no lefs 
Her cruel A7idwife Thunder bleſs, 
Whilſt ſporting with the Gods on high, 
4 She enjoys ſecare their Company, 
Plays with Lightnings as they fly, 
Nor trembles at the bright Embraces of the Dezty. 


But 
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But Death did them from future dangers free, 
What God (alas) will Cation be 
For Living Mans ſecuritie, 
Or will exſure our Yeſſel in this faithleſs Sea £ 
Never did the Sx# as yet 
So healthful a fair day beget, 
xt That Travelling Mortals might rely on it. 
But Fortunes favonr and her Spight 
Row! with alternate Waves like Day and Night. 
Viciſſitudes which thy great race purſue, 
2 Ere lince the fatal Son his Father ſlew, 
And did old oracles fulfill 
Of Gods that cannot Lze, for they foretell but their own #72. 


1 Erinnys ſaw't, and made 7 her own ſeed 
The zZznocent Parricide to bleed, 
2 She flew his wrathful Sons with mutual blows; 
But better things did then ſucceed, 
3 And brave Therſander in amends for what was paſt aroſe. 
Brave Ther ſat:der was by none 
In War, or warlike ſports out-done. 
4 Thou Theroz his great virtues doſt revive, 
He in wy Verſe and 7hee again does [ive. 
Loud 0/yz2pus happy Thee, 
5 Iſthmus and Nemea does twice happy ſee. 
For the we/-natur 4 honour there 
Which with thy Brother thou did(t ſhare, 
Was to thee doxble grown 
By not being all thine Owz. 
And thoſe kind pious glories do deface 
The old Fraternal quarrel of thy Race. 


E 


6. 
Greatneſs of 24i»d and Fortuxze too 
Th' 0lympique Trophees (hew. 
Both their ſeveral parts muſt do 
In the noble Chaſe of Fame, | 
This without that is Bl/zzd, that without this is Lame. 
Nor is fair Virtues PiGure ſeen aright 
But 1n Fortunes golden light. 
Riches alone are of uncertain date, 
And one ſhort-Mar long cannot wait. 
The Vertuous make of them the beſt, 
And put them out to Fame for Iztereſs. 
With a frail good they wiſely buy 
The (olid Parchaſe of Eternity. 
U 


_ 


They 
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They whilſt Lifes air they breath, conſider well and know 
Th' account they muſt hereafter give below. 
Whereas th' unjuſt and Covetous above, 
In deep unlovely Vaults, 
By the juſt decrees of Fove 
2 Unrelenting torments prove, 
The heavy Neceſ/ary effeFs of Yoluntary Faults 


7. 


7 Whilſt in the Lands of unexhauſted Light 
O're which the God-like Suns unwearied fight, 
Ne're wizks in Cloxds, or Sleeps in Night, 
An endleſs Sprizg of Age the Good enjoy, 
Where neither 4zt does pinch, nor Plenty cloy. 
There neither Earth nor Sea they plow, 
Nor ought to Laboxrr ow 
For Food, that whilſt it zoxr'iſbes does decay, 
And in the Lamp of Life conſumes away. 
2 Thrice had theſe men through mortal bodies paſt, 
Did #hrice the tryal undergo, 
Till all their /z##/e Droſs was purg'd at laſt 
The Fzxrnace had no more to do. 
Then in rich 8$4atxras peaceful ſtate 
Were they for ſacred Treaſures plac'd, 
The Muſe diſcovered World of Iſlands Fortunate. 


8. 


Soft-Footed Winds with tuneful voyces there 
Dance through the perfum'd Air. 
There $zbver Rivers through examel'd Meadows glide, 
And golden Trees enrich their fide. 
Th' z/luſtrious Leaves no dropping Autumn fear, 
And Jewe!s for their frait they bear. 
Which by the Beſt are gathered 
For Bracelets to the Arm, and Garlards to the Head. 
Here all the Hero's, and their Poets live, 
1 Wiſe Khadamanthus did the Sentence give, 
Who for his juſtice was thought fit 
With Soverazgn Saturn On the Bench to fit. 
Pelens here, and Cadmus reign, 
Here great Ach;/les wrathful now no more, 
Since his bleſt Arother (who before 
Had try'd it on his Body' in vain) 
Dipt now his Soxl 1n Stygiar Lake, 
Which did from thence a divine Hardneſs take, 
That does from Paſſior and from Yice Invalnerable make, 


To 
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9. 

To Theron, Muſe, bring back thy wandring Song 

Whom thoſe bright Troops expe&t impatiently ; 
And may they do lo Jong. 

How, noble Archer, do thy wanton Arrows fly 
At all the Game that does but croſs thine Eye ? 
Shoot, and ſpare not, for I ſee 

Thy ſounding 2x7ver can ne're emptied be; 

Let Art uſe Method and good Huſbandry, 

Art lives on Natures Alms, 1s weak and poor; 

Nature her felt has unexhauſted ſtore, 

Wallows in FFealth, and runs a turning Maze, 
That no oxlgar Eye can trace. 
Art inſtead of mounting high, 

About her hx-1ble Food does hovering fly, 

Like the 1gooble Crow, rapine and #07ſe does love, 

Whilſt Natzre, like the ſacred Bzrd of Fove, 

Now bears loud Thunder, and anon with ſilent joy 
The beauteous Phrygian Boy. 

Defeats the Strozg, oretakes the Flying prey 5 

And ſometimes basks in th'open Flames of Day, 
And ſometimes too he ſhrowds 
His ſoaring wings among the Cloxds. 


I Os 


Leave, wanton Muſe,. thy roving flight, 
To thy loud $#trizg the well-fletcht Arrow put, 
Let Agrigentum be the Byt, 
And- Theron be the hte. 
And leſt the Name of Yerſe ſhould give 
Malitious men pretext to w27sbelzeve. 
By the Caſtaliar waters (wear, 
(A ſacred Oath no Poets dare 
To take in vain, 
No more than Gods do that of Styx prophane) 
Swear 1n no City e're before, 
A better man, or greater-ſoul'd was born, 
Swear that Theroz lure has ſwore 
No man zear him ſhould he poor. 
Swear that none e're had ſuch a graceful art, 
Fortunes free gifts as freely to impart 
With an UVUnervions hand, and an anbounded Heart. 


II. 
But in this thankleſs world the Gzvers 
Are envi ed even by the Receivers. 
'Tis now the cheap and frugal faſhion, 
Rather to Hzde than Pay the Obligation. 
 _— 


Neay 
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Nay 'tis much worſe than ſo, 
It now an Artifice does grow, 
Wrongs and ontrages to do, 
Leſt men ſhould think we ow. 
Such A240»ſters, Theron, has thy Yertue found, 
But all the malice they profeſs, 
Thy ſecure Honour cannot wound : 
For thy vaſt Borrtzes are ſo numberleſs, 
That them or to Conceal, or elſe to Tel, 
Is equally Ipoſſzble. 


NOTES. 
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Ind. *AyeZi@5purſjes 5pcr0m Tive 9239, Tir "Hg, Tiv dvdpg x2a4 dio uly ; HToe 

ITiow ws Aids, *Oaupridds ' $er—o2r Hegrnins Arghira worius,  Ongave 
3 TeTegreia; *Evera viragope Teywrnlioy owi Aixaoy Eivoy *Epmioy, *Artogyay]©&- 
*EvayVuay Te wa]tpur AuTHY coef omen. : 

Hymni dominantes Cythare, quem Deum, quzm Heroem, quem Virum celebrabimus ? Piſa 
quidem Jovis eft, Olympicum autem certamen inſtituit Hercules, primirias bell;, ſed Theronem 
ob curſum in quadrigis viftorem (onare oportet voce, juſtum & boſpitalem, columen Agrigenti, 1az- 
datorum progenitorem florem, refforem urbium. 

1. Whereas Pindar addreſſes himſelf to his Song, T change 1t to his Muſe ; which, me- 
thinks, 1s better called *AvaZrp%euryt, than the Ode which ſhe makes. Some interpret 
"Avatripreuſpas paſlively (2.) as ſubjects of the Harp 3 but the other ſence 1s more Gram- 
matical. 

2. Horace tranſlates this beginning, Lib. 1. 04? 12. Quem virum aut Heiroa Lyra vel as 
Tivia fumes celebrare Clio, Quem Deum cupus reſonet jocola Nomen Imago ? The latrer part of 
which I have added to Pindar. Horace inverts the order, but the other 1s more natura!, ro 
begin with the God, and end with the 272n. 

3. Piſa, a Town in Elis, where the Olymp:que Games were celebrated every fifth vear by 
the 1n/titution of Hercules, after he had Jain 4»g7as Prince of Elzs, 1n honour of 731t:r, fir- 
named 0!ympicus from the Mountain Olympus, which 15 juft by P:ſ2. 

4. *Axgibive, Firſt-fruits, from 4x goy the Top, and 9Iy an Heap, becauſe they were taken 
from the Top of the Heap of Corn, &c. Some interpret 1t, the ſpoils of War dedicated to 
the-Gods ; ſo the old Greek Scholiaſt. I think the Olympique Games are fo called, becauſe 
they were ſacred exerciſes that diſpoſed and 1mproved men for the War, a Szcred bloodleſs 
ar, dedicated to the Gods. 


4» 


KayuovrTes, 6: #08 Juud Itpdy Yacor orynmun Tti]ans, Emtnia; T5 fouy Og9aamu?s, 
ty T7 Tpe—mT wigomu ATV -—T6 ty, X dev av Trnoous £7" apt]cits. AN & Reotvee 
war Pic" Ed 7 Oaxupumr viuuav, 'Aifaov TE xogupdriTlopey 7 Aagts, 'Iayfeis dordlats, 
"Evgpay deveay Bri ma—Telay ogio xbuuloy. 

N4i cum multum laboraſſent animo, ſacram obtinuerunt ſedem fluvii, Sicuizq; fir»; oculus, 
F249; inſequebatur felix, divitias & gratiam afferens nativis virtutibus. Verun O Saturme fs 
Rhex, ſedsm Olymp! habitans, & certaminum ſummitatem, viamg; Alphzi, delefFatas Hymnis, 
venevolus, arvum patrium adhus ihſis cura & poſtero genert. 

I. They ſay, that £03 the Son of Polydorus, the Son of Cadms, having flain one of 
his fellow Citizens as he was hunting, fled from Thebes to Athens, afterwards to Kodes, and 
from thence into S7c71ze, where he built Agrigentum ; and from him to Theron are reckoned 
many Generations 3 but the Progenitors of Th:r0n in a right line, came not thithcr ll a 
long time after. 

2. I rather chuſe to call Agrigentum, than Therons Anceſtors (as Pindar does) the Fe of 
Sicilize, The Metaphor 1n this ſenſe 1s more natural. So 7ulian terms Damaſcus, Tis dag 
&Taoc 620aaudy, The Eye of all the Eaſt, So Catullss, Sirmion, Injularum ocellum, The 
Eye of Iſlands. Agrigentum took the name from the River 4:r2gas, or 4gragas, vpon which 
t ſtands, that from axgoy and -y4, as it were, Primaria t-1r2, An eſpecial foil ; or from 
eyed; and tj, Land good for the Plow, I know very well, that it 16 not certain that 
this 
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this Town was built by Thzr025 Anceſtors 3 neither do the words of Pindar import more 
than their dwelling there : nevertheleſs, the thing being doubrful, I make bold to take that 
ſenſe which pleaſes me beſt. 

Ze Fupiter. 

4+ The K#vir of Elis, by the fide of which the Oly#pique Games were celebrated. 
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ably *Ivi Td)dyfau F GAov awtt Yeguoy. 

Aforum autem vel yure vel 11 74 infi{112 ne Tempus quidem omnium pater poſſit reddere 
operum finem. Sed Oblivio cun! fort? proſpcrs frate Bonis enum 4 gaudiis malum moleſtum domitun 
perit, quando divina ſors mittit de cio altas divitias. Convenit hic ſermo Cadmi filiabus bono 
ſolin collocatis, ille paſſe ſunt magna (mala) ſed gravis liftus opprimitur 4 potioribus bonis. Vivo! 
quidem in celo mortua fragore fulminzs capiliis paſſis Semele, Pallas autem 71lam amat & maxi- 
me Jupiter & filius e545 hederiger, Aiwmt etiam in mars cum filiabxs Nerel marints Inoni vi- 
tam immortaſtm con{titutam eſſe per 0mne t2m)!s, 

I. Eurip. ſays excellently well of 051:707 to this purpoſe, 


TO moryrz Ain ff rata ws 6 ooh) 
| Katt Toigr Jusuyeory eotlain Frog! 
O 0bi;0i0n the wiſe Diſpoſer of Evils, and the Goddeſs propitious to unhappy men! 


2. For the examples of the change of great misfortunes into greater felicities, he makes 
uſe of the Stories of 1no and Semelez becauſe they were both of Therons race being the 
Daughters of Cadmus. Ino, after her husband Athamas 1n his madneſs had ſhin Learchus, be- 
lieving him to be a wild beaſt, fled with her other Son M#1icerta, in her arms, to a Rock, 
ar.? from thence caſt her ſclf into the Sea 3 where, at the deſire of Venus, Neptune made 
th:Child a God, and her a Gogdzſs of the Sea; him by the name of Palemon, and her of 
Leu:3tbea, See Ovid. Mitam. 1. 4. The Blew-ey'd Nerades (7.) The Sea-Nymphs, who were 
the Daughters of N:y:us and Doris. Nereus was the Son of 0:eanus and Thetis, and is taken 
figuratively by the Poets for the Sea-1t (elf. : 

3. A known Fable. See Quid, Metam. |. 3+  Semele having made 7upitzr promitſe, that he 
would deny her nothing, askr that he would [te with her in all his Majeſty of the Thunderer, 
and as he was wont to do with 74103 which her mortal nature not being able to endure, ſhe 
was burnt to death with his Thunder and Lightning ; but Bzcchus her child, by Zupiter, then 
io the Womb, was ſaved ; for which reaſon, I call ir her Midwife Thunder. 

4+ Secure, Without fear of being burnt again, 
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Certs te minus nullus cognoſcitur mortalium vite, neq; unquam tranquillum diem, filium Solis, 
ftabili cum bono finiemus. Sed fluxus alias alii cum voluptatibus & laboribus homines invadunt. 
Sic & fatum, quod paternam hanc habet jucundam ſortem cum divitiis a Deo profeftis, aliquam 
etiam cladem contrariam adducit alio tempore, ex quo fatalis filtus occurrens interfecit Laium, & 
3n Pythone editum Oraculum vetus perfeczt. | 

1. Not men that go a journey,but al! men,who in this life are termed Piatores, Travellers. 

2. Oedipus. Fatal, becauſe of the Predi:ons. Laiis King of Thebes being married to 

ocafta the daughter of Cr:01, enquired of the Oracle concerning his 1/ue, and was told that 
he ſhould be ſlain by it. Whereupon he commanded 7o:4fta to put to death whatſoever ſhe 
ſhould bring forth ; bur ſhe moved with macural compaſſion, and the great beauty of the 
Infant, cauſed one of her Servants to expoſe it in the Woods, who making an hole through 
the feer, hung it by them upon a Tree (from which wound in his feet, he was called 0e4:- 
ps) and fo left it. But Phorvas, chief Herd/man of Polybins King of Corinth paſſing by, 
found the .Chi/4, and preſented it to the Queen his Miſtreſs; who having none of her 
own, looked upon 1t as one given her by the Gods, and bred it up as her Son; who being 
come to mans age, and defirous to know the truth of his birth, enquired it of the Oracle ; 
and was anſwered that he ſhould meet his Father in Phoczs 3 whither he went, and there in 
a tumulr ignorantly ſlew Laz;:s, and afcer married his Mother Focaſta, by whom he had 
Eteo:les and Polynices, the latter T:er925 Anceſtor. 
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S:4 intiita Aris Erinnys intirfectt 67 hoy miuluam cenem prolem mavtiam, at veliffus ef 
'Therſander int:rjrffo Polymct proenilious ON 21 certammenns & in pugnts velli bonoratus,germen 
auxiline Adraſtidum doiit, a quo joninis habentem radicen decet fiieum AEnefidami :nc9- 
miafica carmina tyrdfy conjequi, na apd Olympiam 7p!e preminm accepit, a»ud Pythonam 
aitem & Ifihmum communes gratie ad fratrem ejuſdem {ortis particip:m flores attulerunt Qua» 
erigarium duodectin Cnſis confictent thims | 

1. One may ack. why he makes mention of thele tragical accidents aud attonsof 0:d79;5 
ard his $9ns,in an 0d: dedicated to the praile of 74:07 and his Anceſtors? I anſiver, Thar they 
were ſo notorious, rhat 1t was berter to excuſe than conceal them; for which caule he attri= 
butes ther to Fat.z//ty; and to #/tizate the thing yet more, I add, The innocent Parricide. 

2. Et:5:ics and Polyniccs : The War of which two Brethren, and their flaughter of one 
anocher, is made fo famous by Statiys his moit excellent Po:#, rhat it 1s needleſs to tell 
their Hi/?orys 

2. 7:-1{mder, the Son of P3.ynires by Argea, together with Dzomedes, brought an Army 
againſt 7/4:5, to revenge their Fathers death, and rook it: Aﬀer thor, he carried hfty 
Slyps to the Siege of Troy,and was at laſt choſen tor his valour to be one 97 the nerfons that 
vere ſhut up in the belly of the Wooden Horjſz, and foenter'd the Town, Virg, 1.2, An, 


Leti ſe rovore promwt 
Tiirſandrius, Stheneleuſqsy, Duces, &* dirus Viyſts. 
3 3 PAL, 


4- There are ſeveral grear actions of Therons mentioned in Hiſtory, beſides his ſucceſſes 
1m the pxvli2u2 Gates, which were 1n that age,no leſs honourable than /7#or!.5 in 7424; as 
thar he expelled 7714/75 our of Hyinera, which he had uſurped,and defeated Hajilchtr, Ge- 
ncral of the Carthag7n7ans 1n Szczize, rhe fame day that the Greeks overthrew the Per/i1y5 in 
thac memorable Battel of Salams. Herod. l. 7. : 

. Becauſe in the 0!ympique Games he obramed the Viftory alone, in thoſe of N:»::2 and 
17:5 joyntly with his Brother, who had ſhared with him m the expence of ſetting forth 
the Chariots, 
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Sneeefſus cortamants difpellit moleſtias, divine autem virtutibus oy1.1tc afferunt (hujus rei 
enpart ottatem, indagatricem, ſuſtinentes proſundam ſollicitudinem. (0 Divitie) ella prefiilgida, 
1119 homing lumen! qui eas babet, etiam futurum novit, quod mwtuorum hic intraftabiles men- 
ts penas lum, .& que fiant in hoc Jovis 1mperio ſcelera judicat aliquis, inimica ſenteatian 
pronantians neceſſitate, 

7, The Connexion of this Stanza 1s very obſcure in the Grzzþ , and could not be ren- 
dred without much Paraphraſe. 

2. This 1s not a Tranſlation of Te I &y 73Je Ns agya, &c. for that is rendred by 
{ 4508 ) butan 71n0cent addition to the Port, which does no bar, nor T fear, much Good. 
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At equalitey noffu ſemper, equaliter interdiuSolem habentes nan 1av9179/tm hont degunt vitam, 
2:9; tirram neqz marinam aquam vexantes rovore maniuin 0pm propter vidum, ſed apud ho- 
noratos dos (vil, Cam 735 qui honorantur a Dis) #{/7 a7 gavdebant fidelitate, illachrymabili 
Jrauntar evo, altt autem intolerabilem viſu patinntir oucatume Quicing, ſaſtinuerunt ter come 
moratz continere animam ab omnibas 'iuſtts, perigericnt Jovis viam ad Saturn urhem, 

I. A deſcription of the Fortunate Iſlands, or Ely/7an Fi:lds, fo often mentioned by the 
Po:ts,and much after this manner Pele, Flat Lncet via lats Tent Dei, donin filuas &* ament 
peer wn Deveniant, campoſq; ubi Sol, totumy, pr anni Divat aprice ffco, 


Virg. 
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Virg. An. 6. Devenere locos Letos & amana virita 
Fort1natorum memorum ſedeſqz beatas. 
Largior bic campos ether & lumine wveſtii 
Purpureo,. ſolemq; ſuum ſua ſidera norunt. 


In which Homer ſhews the way to Pindar, and all. 0dyf. 4. 
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2. Axcording to the opinion of Pythagoras, which was much followed by the Poets, and 
became them better, thar ſouls paſt ſtill from one body to another, till by length of time, atid 
many penances, they had purged away all their imperfe&ions. 7irg. 1. 5. 


——Pauct lata arva tenemns, 

Dones longa dies perfefto temporis orbe, 

Concretam exemit labem, purgmg; reliquit 

eEthirtum ſenſum atq; amai ſimplicts igneme 
And a little before, -——Anine quibus altera fato 

Corpora dibentire 


Bur the reſtri&ion of this to the third Metempſychofs, T do not remember any where elle, 
It may be thrice 15 taken here indefinitely for ſeveral rimes, as 15 moſt frequent among the 
Potts. 

3- Saturn is faid to govern here, becauſe the Golden Age was under his reign, from the 
reſemblance of the condition of mankind then, to that of the p&ſſed now 1n the other 
World. 
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Hb; beatorum Inſulam 0:eanides aure perflant, floreſq; auri coruſcant, alis quidem in humo ab 
zluſtribus arborivns, alios autem aqua educat quorum monilibus manus implicant & corollis (capi- 
ta) juxta refta decreta Rhadamanthi, quem pater Saturnus maritus Rhez omnium ſupremum ba- 
bentis ſolium, dignum ſrbi habet Aﬀeſſorem. Peleus, & Cadmus 7nter bos recenſentur, Achillamgz 
eo tranulit mater, poſtquam Jovis animum precibus flexit. There follows a Deſcription of Achi1- 
les, from the ſlaughter of He&or, Cygnus, and Memnon, which I thought better to leave out 3 
and inſtead of ir, to add by what means Thetis made Ins Sol, that was before fo tainted 
with Anger, Pride, and Cruelty, capable of being admitted into this place z which I be- 
lieved not improper to attribute to her dipping of it in Styz, as ſhe had formerly done 
his body, all bur Fs heel, by which ſhe held him, and which was therefore the only part 
where he was Yulnerable. That the water of Styx might have the like effe&s upon his Sor, 
T am authorized to feign, by the common Tradition of the Water of L:th?, whoſe power 
upon the Sol 15 no leſs, 

I. Of the three Fudges of the Dead, he names only one. Virg. An. 6. 


Gnoſfius bec Rbadamaithus baveit duriſſima regna, &*c, 


And the Grammarians derive his name from paz and Seueda, from raming men by the ſeve- 
rity of his juſtice. Cadmys was choſen to be named here for one of the Hzroes, by an appa- 
rent reaſon, Theron being deſcended from him ; as for Peleus and Achz{1:s, there 1s no partt- 
cular cauſe. The Poets imitate ſometimes the Divine proceeding, and will have mercy on 
whom they will have mercy, without any refle&ing upon any peculiar merit. It was nor 
hard indeed for thoſe two to be admitted here ; for «£45, one of the three Zudges, was 
Father to the one and Grandfather to the other. T make bold to add, that the Poets are there 
too, for Pindars honour, that I may not ſay, for mine own. 
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Multa mibi ſub cubito celere Sagittz intra Pharetram ſurt ſonantes prudentibus, a>d tulgus 
autem interpretibus egent. Sapiens eſt quz mult.2 novit natur# viribus, que aiſciplina utuntir ve- 
hementes garrulitate ſicut Corvi irvita clamant adverjus Jovis Avem divinam. 

I. The Connexion in the Poct 1s very Obſcure. This Metaphor of Quiver and Arrows does 
much delight him Olymp. 13. *Ewuk S) cufdy axbrJor Hire piupor maggi oxo roy s gen Th 
Woe Ginca ragruvey yergly. Me autem reftum telorum mittentem turoinem pretecr ſcopum 
non oportet multa tela dirigere manibiise The like 1s jn the firſt 0/ympi7 and divers other pla- 
CCS, HOYACe 1N 1MItALLON. 

Prome reconditum Thalia telum, &*c. 

2. Pindar falls frequently into this common place of preferring Nature before rt, as in 
the firſt N:meean Ode, &c. The Scholiaſt ſays, he does 1t 1n derogation from his adverſary 
Bacchilides, The compariſon of Art to a Crow, and Nature to an Eagle, 1s very nobly extra- 
vagant, but it was neceſlary to enlarge 1t. 

3- The Poets feigned,thatthe Fagle carried Zoves Thunder,becauſe of the ſtrength,courage, 
and fviftneſs of that Bird. They likewiſe feigned, that 'Zuy:ter falling in love with Ganyne- 
des, the Son of Tros, a moſt beautiful Boy, carried him up to Heaven upon the back of an 
Eag!t, there to fill N:&ar to him when he feaſted, and for a more ungodly aſe. Hor, 

Exyertus fidelem Fupiter in Ganymede flauo. 

4+ Nothing but the Eagle is faid to be able to look full right into the Sxx, and to make 

that tryal of her young ones, breeding up none bur thoſe that can do fo. | 
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Intende nunc arcum in ſcopum 3 agedum anzme mt 5 Quem petinins ix molls mente glerioſas 
ſagittas mittentes ? 1n Agrigentum dirigens proferam verace mente jusjurandum peperiſſe n= 
lam centum annis civitatem virum amicis mages benevolum pettore, & minis inuidum many. 

I. Virg. ——Stygidmgq; paludem 

| Dit cuujus jurare timent & ſallere numen. 
Caſtalian wat:ys, A Fountain in Phocis at the foot of Parnaſſus, dedicated to Apo!{o and 
the 21uſes ; ſo called from the 7/7187 Caſialia, who flying from Apollo, was there turned 
into a Foxntains 
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SAov Kevpey 7869 thaav rarols Eegptc. £06) weluupuos der udy meerrig av, xatyes 
cou Tagma)] aa-xors Tinrey Tis av Godoo1 dvyaTe 5 

S:d Invidia laudem #nvaſit injuſte occurrens, a ſiruofts virts tumultuars wolens, &* occultare 
beneficia mjuriis. Siquidem arena numer vefugit, alle quot gaudza. aliis contalerit quis recen- 

ſore poterit ? 


PINDA 


THE FIRST 


Nemezan Ode 


—— OO ———— 


Chromius,the Sox of Agelidamus, a yourig Gentleman of Sicily, is 


celebrated for having won the prize of the Chariot-race ix the 
Nemezan Games ('a Solemmety inſtituted firſt to celebrate the 
Funeral of Opheltes, as 7s at large deſcribed by Statius; and 
afterwards continned every third year,with an extraordinary 
conflax of all Greece, and with incredible honour tothe Con- 
querors 2x all the exerciſes there pratiſed ) upon which occa- 


fox, the Poet begins with the Commendution of his Country, 


which I take to have beer Ortygia (ar Iſland belonging to Si- 
cily, and a part of Syracuſe, being joyned to it by a Bridge ) 
though the title of the Ode call him: Atnzan Chromius, per- 
haps becauſe he was made Governour of that Town by Hieron. 
From thence be falls into the praiſe of Chromius his per ſor, 
which he draws from his great endowments of Mind and Body, 
and moſt eſpecially from his Hoſpitality, and the worthy uſe 
of his Riches. He likens his beginning to that of Hercules, and 
according to his uſual manner of being tranſported with any 
good Hint that meets him in his way, paſſing into a Digreſſuox 
of Hercules, and his ſlaying the two Serpents in his Cradle, 
concludes the Ode with that Hiſtory. 


oP W 0 


5 


I, 
Eauteous Orfyga, the firſt breathing place 
Of great Alphens cloſe and amorous race, 
Fair Delos Siſter, the Child-bed 

Of bright Latoza, where ſhe bred 

The Or:zgiral New-Moon, 
Who ſaw'(t her tender Forehead cre the Horns were grown. 
Who like a geatle $c70z, newly ſtarted out 

From Syracuſa's fide doſt front. 

R 


Thee 


2 PINDARIOUE ODES. 


Thee firſt my Song does greet 
With numhers ſmooth and fleet, 
As thine own Horſes airy feet 
When they young Chromins Chariot drew, 
And &f ſp Nemeearn race triumphant flew. 
Jove 11 approve my Song and Me, 
7 Jove is concern'd in Newea, and in Thee. 


2, 


1 With Jove, my Sozg; this happy man, 
{Young Chromius too with Fove began; 
*From hence came his ſucceſs, 
- Ny r ought he therefore like it leſs, 
Since the beſt Fame 1s that of Happineſs. 
For whom ſhould we eſteem above 
The Mer whom Gods do love 2 
'Tis them alone the {uſe too does approve. 
Lo how it makes this victory ſhine 
2 Ore all. the fruitful Ifle of Proſerpive / 
The 7orches which the Adather brought 
When the raviſht 24a;d ſhe. fought, | 
 Appear'd not half ſo bright, | 
\ But caſt a weaker light, 
Through earth,and air, and Feer,and up to ch v heavenly OY 


\\ 


3s 
1 To thee, O parptice this 7/e I give, 
Said Fove, and as he faid, | 
2 Smil'd, and bent his gracious Head. 
And thou, O Iſle, ſaid he, for ever thrive, 
And keep the walxe of our Gift alive. 
As Heaven with Stars, fo let. 
The Corntry thick with Towns beſer, 
' And numberleſs as Stars 
. Let all the Towxs be then 
Repleniſh'd thick with Ae, 
Wiſe in Peace, and bold in Wars. 
Of thouſand glorious Towzs the Nation, 
Of thouſand glorious Merz each Towsn a Conſtellation. 
Nor let the warl/zke Lawrel ſcorn 
3 With the Olympique 0/zve to be worn, 
Whoſe gentler Howoxrs do ſo well the Brows of Peage adorn. 


4+ 
7 Goto great Syracuſe, my Muſe, and wait 
At Chromins Hoſpitable Gate. 
'Twill open wide to let thee in, 
When thy LZyres voyce ſhall but begin. 


Joy, Plenty, and free Welcome dwells within. ma 
The 


UMI 
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The Tyrian Beds thou ſhalt find ready dreft, 


The Tvory Table crowded with a Feat. 
The Table which is free for every Gyeſt, 
No doubt will zhee admit, 
And feaſt more upon Thee, than Thox on it. 
Chrominus and Thou art met aright, 
2 For as by Natzre thou doſt rite, 


So he by Natare Loves, and does by Nature Fight. 


5» n 
1. Natare her fſe]f, whilſt in the Womb he was, 


Sow'd Strergth and Beauty through the forming Maſs 


They, mov'd the vital Lamp in every part, 


And carv'd the Members out with wondrous art. 
She fll'd his 27:zd with Conrage, and with 1:8, 


And a valt ZBoxzty apt and fit 
'Tis Madneſs ſure Treaſures to hoord, 


To loſe th' 0ccaſtor Fortune does afford, 
Fame, and publick Love to gain. 
Even for: ſelf concerning ends, 

'Tis wiſer much to hoord up Friends. 


Though Happy mer: the preſent Goods poſſeſs, 


For the great Dowry which Fortxne made to it. 


And make them #ſeleſs, as in Mines, remain, 


Th' Vzhappy have their ſhare in fut#re Hopes no leſs. 


6. 
How early has young Chromins begun 
The Race of Yirtze, and how ſwiftly run, 
And born the noble Prize away, 


Whilſt other youths yet at the Barrzere ſtay ? | 
1 None but Alczdes e're ſet earlier forth than He; 


The God, his Fathers, Blood nought could reſtrain, 


'Twas ripe at rſt, and did diſdain 
The {low advance of dull Humaritie. . 


The big-limm'd Babe in his huge Crad/s lay, 


Too weighty to be rockt by Nxzrſes hands, 
Wrapt in Purple Swadling-bands, 


When, Lo, by jealous Faro's fierce commands, 


Two dreadful Serpexts come 
Rowling aad hiſſing loud into the room. 


To the bold-Babe they trace their bidder way, 


Forth from their flaming ezes dread Lightninge went, 


7. 
x Some of th' amazed Womer dropt down dead 
With fear, ſome wildly fled 
About the Room, ſome into corners crept, 


Where ſilently they ſhook and wept. 
X 2 


Their gaping Mo#zths did forked Tongues like Thynderbolts 


(preſent. 
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— 


All naked from her Bed the paſſzonate Mother lept 
To ſave or periſh with her Child, 
She trembled, and ſhe cry'd, the mighty 7»fant ſmil'd, 
2 The mighty Infant (eem'd well pleas'd 
At his gay gilded foes, 
And as their ſpotted necks up to the Cradle roſe, 
With his young warlike hands on both he ſeiz'd ; 
In vain they rag'd, in vain they hiſt, 
In vain their armed Tazls they twiſt, 
And angry Czrcles.caſt about, | 
Black Blood, & fiery Breath,and poys'nous&8ozl he ſqueezes out. 


8. 
i With their drawn Swords 
In ran Amphitryo, and the Theban Lords, 
2 With doxbting Wonder, and with troubled joy 
They ſaw the conguering Boy 
Langh, and point downwards to his prey, 
Where in deaths pangs, and their own gore they folding lay, 
3 When wile Tireſ/as this beginning knew, 
He told with eaſe the things tenſue, 
From what Mozſters he ſhould free 
5 The Earth, "the Air, and Sea, 
6 What mighty Tyrants he ſhould ſlay, 
Greater /o#fters far than They. 
7 How muchat Phlzgras field the diſtreſt Gods ſhould ow 
To their great Off-ſpring here below, 
And how his Club ſhould there outdo, 
3 Apollos (ilver Bow, and his own Fathers Thunder too. 


| 9. 
I And that the grateful Gods at laſt, 
The race of his [aborious Virtue paſt, 
Heaven, Which he ſav'ed, ſhould to him give, 

2 Where -zarry'd to eternal Toxth he ſhould for ever live; 
Drink Ne&er with the 'Gods, and all his ſenſes pleaſe 
In their harmonious golden Palaces. 

Walk with ineffable Delight 
Through the thick Groves of never-withering Light, 
And as he walks affright 

2 The Lyoz and the Bear, | 

Bull, Centaur, Scorpion, all the radiant Monſters there. 


Notes. 
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NOTES. 


I. 


kw AMmrdus o44uv3y Angers, Reprramen veverindum Alphei. Alpheus was a River 11 
Elis, which the Pocts feigned to have fallen in love with the Nymph Arethuſe, 
whom when he was ready to raviſh, Dz2na turn'd her into a Fountain z which leſt her 
Lover ſhould mix his waters with hers, fled by ſecret ways under ground, and under the 
»+Sca into $:c/142, rifing up 1n the Ifland 0Ortygi2, whither Alpheus alſo followed, and there 
mingled with her. 
2. *axs Lamyvirt Dili foror. The Commentator ſays, becauſe Delos too was called 
Grtyzia, T think, becauſe Apollo was born 1n Dec!os, and Diana 1n Ortygza, therefore by a Fi- 
gurc he calls the 1ſlands too, where they were born, S:ſtzrs. Hom. Hymn. 


Kelips paras @ AnTol «16 Tiktg dang TEVA 
*ATomvoye T' avarTte t%; AgTeuiy 16 oediegy, 

\ = , (iy ww 3» ,” 
Tiy vw oy *'Opruyiy, F 5 Kegven £vt AlAG. 


Which for Pindars fake, I am content to take for this Ortygiz, and not that Tſhnd among 
the Cyclad:s of the ſame name. 

3- Aipyroy *AgTiuS'F. Cubile Artemidis. Becauſe ſhe was born there, I therefore choſe 
rather to call it, Latona's Child-Bed, than her Bed. | 

4. Becauſe other Ne:w-091s ſeem but returns of Diana (which is the ſame with the 
Go4d:{s Luna) then ſhe had her beginning. 

5. Kacryay Svgoroaay JdADr. Germen inclytarum Syracuſaram, for the reaſon mention- 
ed inthe Argument. 

6. ©:8:y ndvemievur® opudrar Yiu Aivoy eeneTodoy hay Immray Zuvds *Aflvale 
yac. "Apr S wfuvet Kgopis Neue 3 fey pam vixapceors "Eyxoptoy Cadta wind. 
A te luayiloquns Hymnus cum impetu aggreditur exponere magnam laudem procellipedum equorum 
in Jovis Ftnzi gr :tiam. Crus etzam Chromn & Nemea me incitant ut adjungam meum lau 
ditorium melos triumphantibus (certaminum) laboribus. 

7. In N:mea 3 becauſe Hercules having ſlain the Nemeean Lion, did Sacrifice Jovi Nemzee, 
and dedicate the Games to him. 12 Thee : For having given this Iſland to Proſerpine, for 
Ceres ſake, for the birth of Diana for being himſelf lurnamed (as before) Etnean Fupi- 
t:r, from Ana where his Thunder was likewiſe forged. 


AN 
-a- 


i. *Apyat 5 BiCanyJar Stay Keiys guy avdess Seuuoviaus ept]adls. *Egr f\ ty euTuia 
Aard)Eia; arnggy. | | 

Progmia ſumpta ſunt a Diis & illins virs felicubus virtutivus, eſt enim in ſelicitate ſummun 
faltigium omnis glorie. 

2, Of theſe Torches which Ceres lighted at etna, and carried with her all about the world 
in the ſearch of Proſerpine, Claudian ſpeaks thus, L. 3. de R. Proſerp. 


Quacungz it, in equore fulvis 
Adnatat umbra fretis, extremaqz lucis 1mago 
Italiam Libyamgz ferit, clareſcit Hetruſcum 
Littus, &* accenſo reſplendent equore SyrteSs 


At Enna, where Ceres was moſt religiouſly worſhipped, her Staty? was made with 
Torches in her hands. See Till. 4+. Att. in Ver. 


Zo 


I. Nov $09? dyAciay Tire vacw Tay Onur: JeariTa Zavs fdwitty Tlepoagovy, xa- 
Ter —owy Te ot yairas aets—dbony cutdgaws xfhevis Emeniay TwHegy beflu—grry 
xeevpls woAtay apyndis, "Aracy 5 Negvioy Tloabus witches 0f XtAKey]ios Andy 
i1Ta:%; wor, 1nd oy x Onu—Tiddoy eurnos xdiey Nevotos wi yhevla. 

Nunc excita ſplendovem aliquem Inſule q1am Olympi Dominus Jupiter dedit Proferpinz, & 
ann:ut caplllis ſe principem fertilis ſol Siciliam pingaem exaltaturum celtbribus faſtigiss civita- 
tum, deditqz ts Saturnius populum equis gaudentem, & memorem ferres belli, qui ſepe etiam 
folits aurzis Olympicarum Olivarum ſe 2771m:ſceret. 

2. RaJivdboiy Ts os yaurars: Is very cloquentin the Greek, but I know not _— 

render 
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render it but by Hzad. Homer expreſles the ſame ſenſe moſt excellently. 7. 1. 


*H x, xvzybyny en ogevo vd'o: Kepvioy, 
"AuBgyoidl dS" deg xaitar inepponrlo dvax]O- 
Kog]ts am allaydTLo. 


3. Pindar im his third Olympique, by a great G:ographzcal Errour (but pardonable 1n thoſe 
times) ſays, that Hercules obtained of the Hyperboreans at the Fountain of Jfter, or the 
Danube Plants of 71i1d-Olives, to fer about the Temple of Zup#ter in Piſa ; and ordained, 
thar the Conquerours in thoſe Games ſhould always be crown'd with Garlands of the fad 
Olives. It may be askr, in the celebration of a Nemz.ean Vittory, why he rather mentions 
the Olympique Prizes born away by the S#::{zans, than thoſe of Nemea ? ſome ſay, thar 
in the Nemcean Games too, the like Olive-Garlands were ufed at firſt before thoſe of 4pium ; 
which I hardly belive, if the Inſtitution of them was to celebrate a Funeral, as the gene- 
ral opinion is. I- think he chooſes the Olympique Games, only becauſe they were the moſt 


famous of all. 
4+ 


I.*Ecav Sir auriaus Iv egts AvrSegs #120t ive xnag EAT AC," Evla {401 euadNoy 
Agizvyoy xixioun]a:, aud d\' dxnoradoy 5x amHeg]or Nojuor Ey11 

Stet avtem in veſtibulo virs hoſpitalts egreg?e cantans, ubi mihs convenzens cana adornata ſt, 
neqz enim frequentium peregrinorum ignare ſunt ades ejus. 

2. Tiyvau im £7: ey fTEpot, 36 I) oy cnffelaus Gbrg Emeiyor]e malpratk guar Alte 
aliorum artes ſunt, ſed opartet rectis in vin ambulantem natura pugnares 


& 
T. Tegan 35 Yeo wif Sir®- Buaaior 5 ppny rarouluer wggi ety Stſyeves ofs ime]ars 
*Arynordeuus axe oo of) app] Sima Tov Tex 1H jeiottger Erauar moauy iy wandpy mAGs 
Toy x=Jaxginoy Wye,” AN toyJay Iv T6 wabbiy x, ax3—om ginors bEapxiov,Koval 3 tp- 
YovÞ' tawides Nonuwiray evdecy Auxiliatur enim opers quidem robur, conſiliis autem mens, 
quibus naturalis eſt futurorum providentia. Tis autem in moribus, 6 Ageſidami f1i, horum &* 
zllorum et uſus. Non cupzo multas in edibus divitias abſconditas habere, ſed ex iis que adſunt 
bona percipere, & bene audire amicis ſubveniens, communes enim veniunt ſpes arumnoſo'um. 


6. 


I. *E90 of Hegragds dy]eyouar meappepras Ev xoevedis dpe]av wizdnas *Apyatuy 
&fSUyay romv, Oe bt . 

Ego autem Herculem amplefor libenter in cacuminibus virtutum maxim antiquum proſerens 
ſermonem, &*c. : 

Pindar, according to his manner, leaves the Reader to find as he can, the connexion 
berween Chromius and the ſtory of Hercales, which ir ſeemed to me neceſſary to make a 


little more perſpicuous. 


7s 

I. *Ex I ap aTAa]oy So & Thagte nurdinay 3a TUX ov Annpiiva dpizotoet Abyer, Rot 
3 auTd wooaly antwi evo ad Smiopopurds cuas  Auvyey VEew xvodtaoy. 

Intolerabilis met:s percuſſot multeres que inſerviebant Alemene lefto, quinetiam ipſa ſine 
weſtibus proſiliens pedibus 6 lefto propulſavet enjurtam beſtiarum. 

2. *Ets Feds muy ov cveuy Eoay Thxvorory wht; yvalles AugrnizaRX utigay)c, 5 of) 
3e—I2y 89 dv]veyey nag TlviggTe 5 weary wexns I thalami penttralia lata wenerunt 
preris celeres malas circumplicare geſtientes, ſed ille reftum extendit caput, & ſpecimen primum 
pugne e1idit. T leave out the mention of his Brother 1phzclus, who lay in the ſame Cradle, 
becauſe it would bur embroll the ſtory and adds nothing to the /;militude. Phereicydes writes, 
that Amphitryo himſelf pur theſe Serpents into the Chamber, to try which was his, and 


which 7#pzters Son. . 
8. 


r. Tayy 4 KaSuoiuy £201 yaa—riors oy Imacts Igor Yheguey, Ev yeo! S' Au 
TþUwy K0A%7 guurdy EigOr cativdoaruy IneT' ofeius avicuor Tre. Confeſtim aitem Cad- 
mXorum duces eveis cum armis accurrerunt, Amphitryo quoqz nudum vagina enſem quatiens 
venit acutis doloribus ſaucius. I leave out a ſentence that follows ; which 1s a wiſe faying. 
bur methinks ro no great purpoſe m that place. 

2, This 1 excellently expreſſed in the Greek, "Eg 3 Idufrr Suogoien Tegnvo 78 wi 
*Jeig. Confiitit autew (tupore acerbo deletabiliqz permixtus. 

: 3D 67074 3 CUKGLALILY Nigoiegy TeopeTay EZoyov Ogf5uarliy Tigyiizy,o 5) 61 pode 
2 Tali 5egre moods SIKNGe TUX ans: [7CHNM Etags advorauit JOVIS altiimg PrOpiftde 
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eximium <cra vaticinintem Tirefiam, hic autem e doxit totiq; tube in quibus wvirſaturus eſſet 
fort unuss . 

4. "Oares who iv y420m xlavwy, "Oargs 5 wirſy Snew, ail ggd)zac Kat TIVE oy mhayly 
AyTSeav xogws EiyorTa F ex fegTalov ado: viu Swreiy wiggy, Kal »d GTav F£0t by medVy 
cabypa; Hſayleory pdxey Aviidlwmy Prrioy vas pr—mdHm ies gaid)uay yan wi 
Qup oz xopury. uot in terra interfetiurus efjet, quot in mars belluas pernicioſas, & cuinam 
hominum cum obliqaa inſolentia incidents inimiciſſumo mortem daret, quinetiam cum Dit cum 
Gigantibus /» campo Phlegrz prelzo occurrerent, telorum illizs timpets prevlaram pulvert com- 
mixtum irs illorum comam. Where I have ventured to change what he ſays of his Darts, 
znto his Club, that being his moſt famous Weapon. 

s. The Farth; as the Erymanthian Bore, the Nemeean Lyons. The Air, as the Stympha- 
lian Birds. And the Sea, as the zhale, which the Scholiaft ſays he ſlew, and cites Homer 
for the Story. 

6. As Anterus, Buſis, Augias, CC. 

7. The place of the battel between the Gods and the Giants, was Phlegra, a Town in 
Thrace, where the Earth pronounced an Oracle, that the Gzants could nor be deſtroyed, 
bur by the help of two Heroes, or Half-Gods ; for which purpoſe, the Gods made choice 
of Hercules and Bacchus, and by ther aſſiſtance got the victory. Phlegra is called ſo, S3 
PF px To burn perhaps, becauſe of the Gzants being deſtroyed there chiefly by 
Thunder ; or, as others, from Baths of Hot-watey which ariſe there. Euſtathins ſays, tt 
was hkewiſe called Pallzne, and gave occaſion to the Fable of the Gyants fight, from the 
wickednets of the Inhahitants. 

8. According to Homers ordinary Epithete of Apollo, *Agwgrot&, Silver-bow'd. 


9s 


I. *Au]av wigy & ven-va F anmavle Ygivey x10, Hovyiev xapdrov uidruy wovdy 
aaxivie itaign)e, 'OrCinrs iy Sopar: SEdulvey Saxtegy "HEay EromTy Kal 24s 
Saiouy]a Top Ai Rgpviee Etuvdy aivncey foey. Ipſum vero inpace omne tempus deinceps 
aftyrum, tranquillitatem magnorum laborum premium eximuum conſequutum, recepta in bea- 
tis edibys Hebe conjuge*florente, &* nuptiis celebratis in: domo Jovis venerandz quan ipſe ad- 
miratione videret. 

2, The Names of Conſtellatzons, ſo called firſt by the Poets, and fince retained by the 
Aſtronomers. They might be frighted by Hercules, becauſe he was the famous Monſter- 
Killer, | . 
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The Praiſe of Pindar. 


In imitation of. Horace his ſecond Ode, B. 4. 


Pindarum quiſquis findet emulari, @Xc. 


I, 
I Irdar is imitable by none; 
The Phenix Pindar 1s a vaſt Species alone. 
Who e're but Dedalus with waxen wings could fly 
And neither ſk too low, nor ſoar too high ? 
What could he who follow'd claim, 
But of vain boldneſs the unhappy fame, 
And by his fall a Sea to name ? 
| Pindars unnavigable Song | 
. Likea ſwoln Flood from ſome ſteep M0u#tair pours along. 
The Oceaz: meets with ſuch a Porir.. | 
 Fromhis enlarged Mouth, as drowns the #75 noiſe. 


2s 
So Pixdar does new Words and Figures roul 
I Down his impetuous Dzthyrambique Tyde, 
Which in no Chanel deigns t'abide, 
2 Which neither Baxks nor Dzkes controul. 
Whether th' Zz:z#zortal Gods he (ings 
In a no leſs Immortal ſtrain, 
3 Or the great Acts of God-deſcended Kings, 
Who in his Numbers (till ſurvive and Aeigr. 
Each rich embroidered L7ze, 
Which their triumphant Brows around, 
| By his ſacred Hand is bound, 
4 Does all their ftarry Dzadems outſhine. 


3. 
Whether at Pz/a's race he pleaſe 
1 To carve in polilht Yerſe the Conquerors Images, 
2 Whether the Swift, the Skzlfal, or the Strong, 
Be crowned in his Niz#ble, Artful, Vigorows Song : 
3 Whether ſome brave young mans untimely fate 
In words worth Dyizg for he celebrate, 
Such »zoxrnful, and ſuch pleaſing words, 
As joy to'his Mothers and his Miſtreſs grief affords : 
He bids him Live and Grown fame, 
Among the Stars he ſticks his Name - 
The Grave can but the Droſs of him devour, 
So ſmall 1s Deaths, ſo great the Poets power, 


IEA - 4 Bead ee et 
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Lo, how th'obſequious ird, and welling 4ir 
The Thebar Swan does upwards bear 
Into the walks of Clouds, where he does play, 
And with extended 5zgs opens his liquid way, 
Whilſt alas, my #imerowus Muſe 
Vnambitions tracks purſues ; 
Does with weak unballaſt wings, 
About the /9ſſy Brooks and Springs, 
About the Trees new-bloſlom'd Heads, 
About the Gardens painted Beds, 
About the Fze/ds and flowry Meads, 
And all i»feriour beauteons things 
Like the laborious Bee, 
For little drops of Hozey flee, 
And there with humble Sweets contents her 1nduſtric. 


NOTES. 


I. 


I. | 2 gone was incredibly admired and honoured among the Ancients, even to that de- 

gree that we may believe, they faw more 1n him than we do now : Inſomuch, thar 
ſong after his death, when Thebes was quite burnt and deſtroyed (by the Laced:1nonians 
and by Alexander the Great) both times the Houſe wherein he had hved was alone preſer- 
ved by publick Authority, as a place ſacred and 7nw7974bl7, Among the very many Elogies 
of þ:z, T will only cite that of 2:11:21 (than whom no man perhaps ever i1ving was a 
better Fudge ) L. 10.C. I» Nowven LyYicor 11a long: Pindariis Prenccpsy ſhiriti's magiiticentid, 
ſentent tis, figuris beatiſſimus, yerum veroorumy; copua E- vilit quadam eloguntie flanine * prope 
ter que Horatins nemini credit eun imitabttin. Where he applyes Horace his familitudes ot a 
River to his 77'it ; but it 15 ſuch a River, as when Poetic2! Friry, 


Tanq42 fera auluutis 1:4 t14R 
Irritat aiintm. Hor. 


And like the reſt of that deſcription of the Rzver. 


Nunc pace dilaventis Hetriaſcun 
In mare, nuns lapides adeſos 
Stirpeſq; raptas & pecus & doniss 
Volventts una non ſme montin4 
Clamore wicinen, ſil. 


For which reaſon, FT term his Song VUntavig ills; tor it 15 able ro drown any H14 thar 15 
not ſtrong built. and well.b/{a/t:4. Horace 1n another paace calls it a Foxnt an; from the 
uncxhauſted abundance of his Inycntion, 


A 
«- 


--T, There are none of Pindi's Dithyramvigus extant, Dit wamuaucs were Hymns made 
in honour of Bacchus, who did, If; ig Juggs dy2 2/vey, come into the world through two 
Doors, his Moth:y Semcles 3Fomb, and his Fath.» 7: vitirs Thigh. Others think, that D:ti;y1 as - 
bus was the name of a Theban Port, who invented that kind of Veric, which others allo 
attribute to Aron. Pindar himfelt in the 14 yp. icems to give the Invention to rhe Corn- 
thians. ' Tex Arovuos awodey £::tdvay ouv Eimndre ages AtSverinfm, Unit Bach: © x- 
ort.e ſunt vinuſtates cum Boves agent Dithvrambo. For ſeems an G4 was given 1 reward 
to the Poet 3 but others interprut Goradtrur mugs 7 Sony, from the Joud repeating or fing- 


ing of them. Ir was a bold, free. +1ib1£2/77ct! kind of Poerry., 45 of men mntpired by Bc- 


cbs, that 15, Haij-arynk , from whence came the C:reb Proven, 


L Atty. 


BY 
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. ArBveguboriay viv fytic fndT]opa. 

You arc as mad as a Dithyramozque Port. 

And another, FE . n , 
Our #53 ArZtegub it av UNor TIVN. 

There are no Dithyrambiques made by drinking water. 


Something like this kind (bur I believe with lf Liberty) 15 Horace his 19. Ode of the 2. B, 


Bacchum in remotis carmina Tupibus 
Vidi docentem, Ec. 


And nearer yet to it comes his 25. Ode of the 4. B. Quo me Bacche rapis tus plenum ? qae 
nemora, aut quos ago! in ſpecus, Velox mente novd ? For he 1s preſently half mad, and promiſes 
I know not what, 


Dicam infigne vecens, 
Indiftum ore alto. And, 

Nil paruum aut humils modo, 
Nil mortale loquare 


And then he ends like a man ranting in his drink, that falls ſuddenly aſleep. 

Banbs, natural ; Dikes, artificial, It will neither be bounded and circumſcribed by Na- 
ture, nor by Art. 

2. Almoſt all the ancient Kzngs ro make themſelves more venerable to their ſubjects, 
derived their pedigree from ſome God, bur ar laſt that would not content them, and they 
made themſelvss Gods, as ſome of the Roman Emperonts. 

4. Diadims (which were uſed by the ancient Kzngs, as Crowns are now, for the Mark of 
Royalty, and were much more convenient) were bindings of white Ribhand- about the head, 
ſer and adorned with precious ſtones, which 15 the reaſon I call them Starry Diadems. The 
word comes L's. z Nady, To bind about. 


Zo 


rt. The Couquero:a's in the Olympique Games, were not only crowned with a Garland of 
31d Olive, bur alſo had a State erefted to them. 

2. The chief Exerciſe there were Running, Leaping, Wreſtling, the Diſcus, which was the 
caſting of a great round Stone, or Ball, made of Iron or Braſs; The Ceſhvs, or ;thorle-bats, 
Ho:ſe-Races and Chariot-RAces. 

3- For he wrote Thren#; or Funeral Elegies: but they are all loſt, as well as Hymns, 
Tragedies, Encomia, and ſeveral ather works, 


4. So Hor. 1. 4. Od. 25. : 
Stellis anſereve, &* concilia Fovis. 


4» 


i. From the Fabulous, but univerſally received Tradition of Swans ſingin 

before their Death ( though the truth 1s, Geeſe and They are alike m—_ | by vm 
aſſumed to themſelves the title of Swans, Hor, I. 2. 0d. 20. would be believed to be Meta- 
morphoſed into one, Zam, jam, reſidunt cruribas aſpere Pelles, & album mutor in alitem Sy- 
perne (or Superna) naſcunturqz leves Per azgitos bumeroſqz, plume. The Anthologie gives the 
ſame name to Pindar, ©nfns @wyins YaxaveiC- igtle xixy©r, NlirlzeG inegipurs- 

Sweet tongued Pindar the Helzconzau Swan of Thebes. So Virgil 1s called, Mantyanys olor, 
The Swan of Mantua 3 Theocritus terms the Poets, Moy oevi386 The Birds of the uſes . 
which the Commentators ſay, 1s 1n alluſion to Swans ; to which Callimachus gives the —— 
of Mugdov cgriSes 5 and IN another place calls them, *ATiaawyog Tavidagt. A bold 
word, which I know not how to render: but they were conſecrated to Apollo, and con- 
ſequently beloved by the 24ſes and Poets, 
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T 


The RESURRECTION. 


On —— 
— 


F, 
"OT minds to Voyagers at Sea, 
Nor Showers to Earth more neceſſary be, 
(Heavens vital ſeed caſt on the Womb of Earth 
To give the fruitful Tear a Birth) 
Than Verſe to Virtue, which can do 
The AMidwjifes Office, and the Nurſes too ; 
It feeds it ſtrongly, and it cloathes it gay, 
And when it dies, with comely pride 
Embalms it, and eres a Pyramide 
That never will decay, 
Till Heavez it (elf ſhall melt away, 
And nought behind it ſtay. 


I: 

Begin the Sozg, and ſtrike the Livizg Lyre 3 
Lo how the Tears to come, a numerous-and well-fitted Pxzye, 
All hand in hand do decently advance, 
And to my Soxg with ſmooth and equal meaſures 4azxce. 
Whilſt the darce laſts, how long ſo e're it be 
My Muſtcks voice ſhall bear it companie. 

"Till all gez#le Notes be drown'd 

In the /aſ# Trumpets dreadful ſound 
That to the Spheres themſelves ſhall ſJexee bring, 

Unrune the Univerſal String. 

Then all the wide extended $4kze, 

And all th' harmonious Worlds on high, 

And Yirgils ſacred work (hall dy. 
And he himſelf ſhall ſee in one Fzre ſhine 
Rich Natares ancient Troy, though built by Hands Divize. 


4, 

Whom Thazders diſmal noiſe, 
And all that Prophets and Apoſtles louder ſpake, 
And all the Creatxres plain conſpiring voyce, 

Could not whilſt they /iv'd, awake, 

This mightier ſound ſhall make 

When Dead rarile, 

And open Towbs, and open Eyes 
To the long $/ggards of five thouſand years. 
This #2ightier Sound ſhall make its Hearers Ears. 
Then ſhall the ſcatter'd 4toms crowding come 

Back to their Ancient Home, 

Some from Birds, from Fiſhes ſome, 

Some from Earth, and ſome from Seas, 

Some from Beaſts, and ſome from Trees, 

Y 2 Some 
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Some deſcend from Clouds on high, 
Some ' from Metals upwards fly, 
And where th' attezding Soul naked, and ſhivering ſtands, 
Meet, ſalute, and joyn their hands. 
As diſperſt Souldiers at the Trumpets call 
Haſte to their Coloxrs all. 
Unhappy moſt, Iike Tortur'd Men, 
Their Foynts new ſet, to be new rack? agen. 
To Alountains they for ſhelter pray, 
The 2/0untains bake, and run about no lels corfus'd than They. 


4. 

Stop, ſtop, my 21vſe, allay thy vig'orous hear, 

Kind!ed at a hint fo Grear. 
Hold thy Pindarique Pegaſus cloſely 1n, 

Which does to rage begin, 
And this ſteep Hz!! wouid gallop up with violent courſe, 
'Tis an unruly, and a hard-month'd Horſe, 

Fierce and unbroken yet, 

Impatient of the Spxr or Bzt. 
Now praunces {tately, and anon flzes ore the place, 
Diſdains the ſervile Law of any ſettled pace, 
Conſcious and proud ot his own zatural force. 

'Twill no #nskilful Tonch endure, 
Bur flings 7riter and Reader too that ſits not ſure. 


NOTES. 


I. 

ts F. Hrs Ode 15 truly Pin4nica!, falling from one thing into another, after his Ernth- 

-aſtical manner, and he gives a Hint for the beginning of it in his 14. 0!ymy. "Eqp 

xv Seam! dviuar Ts nA MEN, te N Ecaviav UdiToy  OwSeicov Waidwy viti ag. 

"'E: 5 ouy 15179 Tis 2U TEgaN) WEATTApuEs VALVE USERWY <pX at ALY OV TeHAE]ou x, TE 

Zou rf 3daous dge]aig. Ft altquando homintous ventorum nſss, altquanao aquarim celcti- 

ity Flava nabis, ſed ſiquis cum labore vette faciat, dulces Hymni #2 principiam ſunt f.ture 
loi, & fedis fidele factunt cum magns VITtutLous, 


9 0 Dc AS 


1. Whilſt rhe X-9t/0n of 7:2 laſts, which 1s compared to a D.nce, from the regular mea- 
ſures of 1t. = " 

2. According to the ancient opinion of the Pythagoreans, which does much better befir 
Poitry, than it did Ph/7oſ0p ty. 

2. Shall fee the whole world b:7xt to aſhes hike Troy, the deſtru&ion of which was fo c&- 
cellently written by him, though it was built Ike Troy roo, by Divine hands. The walls of 
Troy were ſaid to be butle by Apo!lu and Neptune. 


3. 
1. No natara! effe& gives ſuch 1mpreſſions of Dicinz ſ:ar, as Thinder 3 as we may fee hy 
the examples of ſome wicked Emperours, who thoughthey were Atheiſts, and made th. 
ys Gods, ver confelt a greater divine power when they heard ir, by trembling and hi- 
ditg themiclves. Horat. Ce&!lo Tonantem Credifdimus Tower, 
And 1:-t. ſpeaks it of Eicur;'s, as a thing extraordinary 'and peculiar of him, that the 
very found of Th41der did not make him ſuperſtitious. 
Qm neq, fama Deum, negqz filmina, nec ninituts 
Mrmuve compreſſit ceelum, ©, 
Yer the Prorhets and Apoſtles voice 15 truly term'd Louder for as S. Pa! ſays, the vorce of 
the Goipel was heard over all the habitable wor!d, *Ezg 2&ouy irxuliny 6 £39 dv icy. 
2. The ordinary T#aditional opinion 1s that the world 1s to laſt fix thouſand \cars, (*Ex}p 
oy erty kaJanatos)o uiomes ) and that the ſeventh Thouſznd 1s to be the Reſt or S:2vith of 
2:-*jands : bur I could not ſay, Sluggards of Six thorſand years, becauſe tome then wou!d 
be tound altve, who had not ſo much as flepr at all. The next Prricff Nm (and 7:1 
will 2divit of 30 Broken ones) Was Five Thouſand. . Z%8 
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The MUSE. 


7 
x NO, the rich Charzot inſtantly prepare z 
% 7 The 2zeer, my uſe, will take the air ; 
Unruly Phanſie with ſtrong Judgment trace, 
Put in nimble-footed 74, 
Smooth-pac'd Eloguence joyn with it, 
Sound Memory with young Izvertion place, 
Harneſs all the wizged race. 
Ler the Poſtzll;on Nature mount, and let 
The Coachman Art be er. 
And let the airy Footmer running all beſide, 
Make a long row of goodl!y pride. 
Figures, Conceipts, Raptures, and Sentences 
In a well-worded dreſs. 
And innocent Loves, and pleaſant Truths, and uſeful Lies, 
In all their gaudy Lzverzes. 
Mount, glorious 2xeer, thy traveling Throne, 
And bid it to put on; 
For lozg, though cheerful, is the way, 
And Life, alas, allows but one il] winters Day. 


E; 
\Vhere never Foot of Mar, or Hoof of Beaſt 
The paſlage preſt, 


i Where never Fiſh did fly, 


And with ſhort filver wigs cut the low liquid Sky. 


2 Where Bzrd with painted Oars did ne're 


Row through the trackleſs Ocear of the Ar. 
Where never yet did pry 
The buſie Mornings curious Ey - 
The heels of thy bold Coach paſs quick and free ; 
And all's an opez Road to Thee. 
Whatever God did Say, 
Is all thy plain and ſmooth, uninterrupted way. 
Nay, ev'n beyond his works thy Poyages are known, 
Thou 'haſt thouſand worlds too of thine owz. 
Thou ſpeak'ſt, great 2zeer, in the ſame ſ#zle as He, 
And a New World leaps forth when Thox ſay'ſt, Let it bes 


2 
1 Thou fadom'ſt the deep Gulf of Ages paſt, 
And canſt pluck up with eaſe 
The years which Thou doſt pleaſe, 
Like ſhipwrackt Treaſures by rude Tempeſts caſt 
Long 


Cn _ 
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Long fince into the Sea, 
Brought up again to /ight and publique Uſe by Thee. 
Nor doſt thou only Dzve fo low, 
But Fly 
With an unwearied 7g the other way on high, 
2 Where Fates among the Stars do grow 3 
There 1nto the cloſe Neſts of Ti-ze do'lt peep, 
And there with piercing Eye, 
Through the firm ſhell, and the thick hzte do'ſt ſpie, 
Tears to come a forming lie 
Cloſe 1in their ſacred Secondine aſleep, 
Till hatcht by the 8x5 vital heat, 
Which o're them yet does brooding ſet, 
They Life and Mot7or get, 
And ripe at laſt with vigorous might 
Break through the She# and take their everlaſting Flight. 


4. 
And ſure we may 
The ſame too of the Preſent ſay, 
If Paft, and Future Times do thee obey. 
Thou ſtop'ſt this Cxrrezt, and doſt make 
This running Azver ſettle like a Lake, 
1 Thy certain hand holds faſt the ſlippery 8X4ke. 
The Fra:zt which does ſo quickly waſt, 
Men fcarce can ſee it, much leſs #f#, 
Thou Cormfiteſt in Sweets to make it /aſf. 
This ſhining piece of Zce 
2 Which melts ſo ſoon away 
With the Szxs ray, 
Thy Yerſe does folidate and Cryſtallize, | 
'Till it a laſting Afzrror be. 
Nay thy Zmmortal Rhyme 
Makes this one ſhoxt Pozzt of Time, 
3 To fill up half the 0b of RKoxnd Eternitie. 


NOTES. 


I, 


I. Pu in the 6. Olymp. has a Phanſie ſomewhat of this kind 3 where he ſays,7Q giv); 
E &M& Ca0tov nd1 wor bivos iproycoy” H TAN 05 Bog hrtad Fo 7) Eo taJF 497 Blows 
OK Xov. Sed, © Phintis, junge jam mike robur Mularum quibus celeritas eft, ut vid pura duca- 
'B115 currium. Where by the Name of Phintis he ſpeaks to his own Soul. O my Soul, joyn 
me the ſtrong and ſwift Mules together, that I may drive the Chariot in this fair way. Some 
make oiyT15 to be a Dialed for giaJ1s : as if he ſhould ſay, Oh my friend : Others (whom I 
rather believe) take it for the proper Name of ſome famous Chariot-4river. The Aura Carm. 
ule the ſame Metaphor, *Hyio Nov yvwuny cyous xa uneples acicyv. Auriga ſuperne conſtituts 
eptima ratione: Making right Reaſon the Chariot-driyer of the Soul. Porphyrius calls the 
Syzrits,*Oxnum # Luxis, The Chariot of the Soul. 

| For 
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2» 


i. For Fins do the ſame Office to Fzſ9, that ing; do to Birds 3 and the Scripture it ſelf 
gives authority ro my calling the Sea the Low-Shze z where it ſays, Gen. 1. 5. Lit there be a 
Firmanment in the midſt of the water's, and let it divide the waters fron; the waters. 

2. This Metaphor was uſed by the ancient Pts, Virg, 3. 1, 


-. 


Polat ils Per arra magnsm Rerigio 0.2010 
And elſewhere Lucrit. before him, L. 6. 
Remigiz onlite pennay';'s. 
0:44 in his Epiſtles applies the fame to Mrs 41s. 


Rems ego COMpores Ktay. 
Tl uſe the Bodzes Oar5. 


(i) whatſorvey God made, for his ſaying, Lt zt 5+, made all things. The meaning is, 
that Po2try treats not only of all things that are, or can be, bur makes Creatures of her own. 
as Centaurs, Satyrs, Fairies, &c. makes perſons and a/tjons of her own, as in Fables and R9- 
mances. makes Beaſts, Trees, Waters, and other irrational and inſenſible things to a& above the 
poſſibility of their natures, as to underſtand and ſpeak , nay makes what God's it pleaſes tog 
without 1dolatry, and varies all theſe into innumerable Syſtemes, or #orlds of Invention. | 


3» 


I. That is, The ſubje& of Poetry is all Paſt, Futwre, and Preſent Times ; and for the Paſt, 
it makes what choice it pleaſes out of the wrack of Time of things that it will fave from 


Oblivion. 
2. According to the vulgar (bur falſe) opinion of the 1nfluence of the Stars over mens 
ations and Fortunes. There 1s no ty, I think, in the Ataphor of making a Tear to 


come like an Egge that 15 nor yer hatcht, but a brooding. 

3- The thin Film with whichan Infant is covered in the 7727b, ſo called, becauſe it fol- 
lows the Child. In Larine Secunde, as in the 9 Epiſtle of Seca, where he ſays moſt ad- 
mirably. Sed ut ex barba capillos detonſos negligimus, ita divinus ille animns egreſſurus homi- 
nem 'quo receptaculum ſuum referatur, ignis allud exurat, an fere diſtrahant, an terra contegat 
non magis ad ſe pertinere judicat quam Secundas ad editum infantem. 


4+ 


Ir. A Snake with the Tail in the mouth of it, was the ancient Hizrogiyphick of the 
Car. 
: 2. Becauſe the courſe of the Sun ſeems to conſume Time, as the Beams of 1t do Ice. 

3- There are two ſorts of Eternity ; from the Preſent backwards to Eternity, and from 
the Preſent forwards, called by the Schoolmen <Xternitas 4 parte ante, and <ternitas 
| & parte poſt. Theſe two make up the whole Circle of Eternity, which the Preſent Time 

: cuts like a Dzameter , but Poetry makes It extend to all Eternity to come, which 15 the 
Half-Circle. 


To 
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To Mr. Hobs. 


T. 
Aſt Bodies of Philo ſophie 
I oft have ſeen, and read, 
But all are Fodies Dead; 
Or Bodies by Art faſhioned 3 
[ never yet the Zivizg Sorl could fee, 
But in thy Books and Thees 
'Tis only God can know 
Whether the fair 74ea thou doſt ſhow 
Agree intirely with his ow# or no. 
This I dare boldly tell, 
'Tis ſo like Truth "twill ſerve our turn as well. 
uſt, as in Nature thy Proportions be, 
As full of Concord their Yarzetze, 
As firm the parts upon their Cexter reſt, 
And all ſo So/;d are that they at leaſt 
As much as Natnre, Emptincſs deteſt. 


2, 


1 Long did the mighty Stagirife retain 

The univerſal Intell:Fual reign, 

Saw his own Countries ſhort-liv'd Leopard lain ; 

The ſtronger Rowarn-Fagle did out-fly, 

Ofrener rerew'd his Age, and ſaw that Dy. 

4 Mecha it felf, in ſpight of J/ahaumet poſllelt, | | 
And chas'd by a wild Deluge fram the Eaſt, j 
His Monarchy new planted 1n the #/eft. 

But as 1n time each great imperial race 

Degencrates, and gives ſome new one place : 
So did this noble Empire waſt, 
Sunk by degrees from glories paſt, 

And im the School-mens hands 1t periſht quite ac laſt, 
Then nought but IPords 7t grew. 
And thoſe all Barba rons tou. 

it periſht, and 1t variſht there, 
The 7.7fe and $941 breath'd out, became but empty Azr. 


V3 v0 


£% 
k 


3. 
The Fretfds which anfwer'd well the Ancient. Plorr, 
Spent and out-worn return 10 Harveſt now, 
In barren Age wild and unglorious le, 
And boaſt of paſ? fertility, 
The poor relief of Proſent Poverty. 


LINMMI 
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Food and Fruit we now muſt want 
Unleſs new Lands we plant. 
We break up Tombs with Sacrilegions hands ; 
Old Rubbiſh we remove ; 
To walk in Knines, like vain Ghoſts, we love, 
I And with fond Divining Wands 
We ſearch among the Dead 
For Treaſures Buried, 
Whilſt ſtill the Lzberal Earth does hold 
So many Virgin Mines of andiſcover'ed Gold. 


4+ 


2 The Baltique, Exxin, and the Caſpian, 
And flender-limb'd Mediterranean, 
Seem narrow Creeks to Thee, and only fit 
For the poor wretched Fiſher-boats of Wit. 
Thy nobler Ye/el the vaſt Ocear: tries, 

And nothing ſees but Seas and $kzes, 
Till unknown Reg7ozs it deſcries. 
Thou great Col/xmbus of the golder Lands ofnew Philoſophies, 
Thy task was harder much than his, 
For thy learn'd America is 
Not only found out firſt by Thee, 
And rudely left to Future Induſtrie, 
But thy Eloquence and thy it, 
Has planted, peopled, built, and civiliz'd it. 


T. 


I little thought before, 
( Nor being my ow#: ſelf ſo poor 
Could comprehend ſo vaſt a ſtore) 
Thar all the 7/ardrobe of rich Eloquence, 
Could have afforded half enuff, 
Of bright, of ew, and laſting ſtuff, 
To cloath the mighty Limbs of thy Gigantique gence. 
Thy ſolid Reaſoz like the ſhield from Heaven 
To the Trojar Heroe given, 
Too ſtrong to take a mark from any mortal dart, 
Yet ſhines with Gold and Gezzs in every part, 
And Wonders on it grav'd by the learn'd hand of Art, 
A ſhield that gives delight 
Evea to the exemzes ſight, 
Then when they're ſure to loſe the Combat byt. 


6. 
"Tor can the $yow which now cold Age does ſhed 
Upoa thy reverend Head, 

Z 


Quench 
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Quench or allay the noble Fires within, 
But all which thou haſt bzz, 
And all that Yoxth can be, thou'rt yet, 
So fully ſtill doſt Thou 
Enjoy the Marhood, and the Bloom of Wit, 
And all the Natural Heat, but not the Feaver too. 
So Contraries on Ztra's top conlpire, 
Here hoary Froſts, and by them breaks out Fre. 
A ſecure peace the ſaithful Neighbours keep, 
Th'emboldned 8»ow next to the Flame does ſeep. 
And if we weigh, like Thee, 
Nature, and Cauſes, we ſhall ſee 
That thus it zeeds muſt be, 
To things Immortal Time can do no wrong, 
And that which never is to Dze, for ever muſt be Tourg. 


NOTES. 


I. A Fifotle; So called from the Tqwn of Stagira, where he was born, fcicuated near 
the Bay of Stri720n 1n Macedonia. ; 

2. Outlaſted the Grecian Empire, which in the Viſions of Dan?e!, 15 repreſented by a 
Leopard, with four wings upon the back, and four heads, Chap. 7. v. 6. 

3. Was received even beyond the bounds of the Roman E£#/7--, and out-lived it. 

4. For Ariſtotles Philoſophy was in great eſteem among the + :57a1s or Saracens, wirnels 
thoſe many excellent Books upon him, or according to hus princi; les, + -itter. by A.rroes, 
Avicenna, Avempace, and divers others. In ſþight of Mahumet + becuuc Nis 1:w, bong 
adaptcd to the barbarous humour of thoſe people he had firſt to deai wichall, and .iming 
only ar greatneſs of Empire by the Sword, forbids all the ſtudies of 72:r141g 5 which ne- 
vertheleſs flouriſhed admirably under the Saracen Monarchy, and contiaued ſo, tili it was 
extinguiſht with that Empire, by the Inundation of the Turks, and other Nations.  Mecha is 
the Town in Arabia where Mahwnet was born. 


Zo. 


rt. Virgula Divind; or a Divining Wand 15 a two-forked branch of an H:zz2!-Tr:9, which 
1s uſed for the finding out either of 7x5, or hidden Treaſures of Gold or Silver ; and be- 
ing carryed about, bends downwards (or rather 1s ſaid to'do fo) when it comes to the 
place where rhey hc. 


4+ 


1. All the Navigation of the Ancients was m theſe Seas : they ſeldom ventured into the 
Ocean 3 and when they did, did only Littus legere, coaſt abour near the ſhore. 


> 


I- The meaning 15, that his Notzons are ſo New, and fo Great, that T did nerthink it had 
been poſſible to have found out words to expreſs them clearly ; as no 1ardrobe can furniſh 
Cloaths to fit a Body taller and bigger than ever any was before 3 for the Cloaths were made 
according to ſome Meaſure that then was. 

2. See the excellent deſcription of this $1/c/d, made by /ulcan at the requeſt of Yenss, 
for her Son £7245, at the end of the 8. Book of £1. 


Et clypez non enarrabils textum, 


Whereon was graven all the Roman Hz ſtory; and withall, it was ſo ſtrong, that in the 12. B. 
when T4345 ſtrook with all hus force (which was nor ſmall you may be ſure ina Poztica! H:ro) 
Corpore 


ant 
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Corpore toto 
Alte juolatum conſurpit Tirnus 22 enſers- 


Tnfo:ruct, th it fiigihtcd all c&ncaxs his friends, 
(Excizr:ant Troes tripidtgs Latins } 
Tni:cad cf piercing through theſe arms. 


Perfeaus en/7s 
Frangitzr, in midioq; ardentein defertt ifs, 
Nz fuga ſubſedio ſubeate 


Which 1s juſt the caſe of mens arguing againſt So/z4,- and that 1s, Divine Reaſon ; for wher 
their argumentation 15 broken, they are forced ro fave themſelves by flight, thar is, by 
evaſions, and ſeeking ſtil] new ground 3 and this Sword did Turnys good ſervice upon the 
reſt of the Trojans. 


ſq; dis, dum terga davant palantia Teucrs, 

Suffecit, poſtquam arma Dei at Vulcania ventiuh eft, 
Aovtalzs mucro glactes ceu futilis itt 

Diſſtluite 


It broke like a piece of 1ce, when ir met with the Arms of Vulcan. 


& 


9 


I. The Deſcription of rhe Neighbourhood of F:re and Snow upon E444 (but not the 
application of 1t) 1s 1mitated out of Claxd. L, I. de ruptu Prof. 


Sed quamuis nimio fervens exuberet eſtu, 
Scit nivibus ſervare fidem, pariterqz fauillis 
Dureſcit glactes, tants ſecura vaports 
Arcano defenſz gelu, fumoqz fidels 

Lambit contiguas innoxia”flamma pruinas; 


Where, methinks, is ſomewhat of thar which Senecz obje&s-ro Ovid, Neſtivit quod bene 
ceſſit relinquere. When he met with a Phan/ze that pleaſed him, he could nor find in his 
heart to quit, or ever to have done with it. Tzcitus has the like expreſſion of Mount Li- 
banus, Precipuum montium Libanum, mirum diffu, tantos tiiter ardores opacum fidumg; nivibus. 
Shady among ſuch great heats, and fazthfu! to the Snow; which is too Portical for the 
Proſe even of a Romance, much more of an Hiſtorian. SIL Italic, of Ana, L. 14. 


Summo cana jugo cohivet (miravile diftu) 
Vicinam flammis glactem, eternoqz rigore 
Ardentes horrent ſcopali, flat vertice celſs 

Collis byems, calidaqz niven tigit atra faviiia. 


See likewiſe Seneca, Epiſt. 75. 


Z 2 Deſtinie. 
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Deſtinie. 


Hoc quoq; Fatale eft ſic ipſum expendere Fatum. Manil. 


_— —— 
—— 


I. 
1 CTrange and zwrratural / let's ſtay and ſee 
| This Pageart of a Prodigze. 
Lo, of themſelves th'enlivened Cheſmer move, 
Lo, the unbred, ill-organ'd Pzeces prove 
As full of Art, and Tnduſtrie, 
Of Conrage and of Policie, 
As we onr ſelves, who think there's nothing }#;ſe but pe. | 
4 Here a proud Pawn Iadmire 
That ſti]] advancing higher 
At top of all became 
Another Thing and Name. 
'Here I'm amaz'd at th'attions of a X»7ght, 
That does bold wonders in the fight. 
Here I the loſing party blame . 
For thoſe falſe Afoves that break the Game, 
That to their Grave the Bag, the conquered Pzeces bring, 
And above all, th';// condud# of the Mated King. 


v3 


| X 
Whate're theſe ſeew, whate're Philoſophy 

And Serſe or Reaſon tell, (ſaid 1) 
Theſe things have Life, EleFion, Liberty 3 

"Tis their own #7i/dom: molds their State; 

Their Faults and Yirtxes make their Fate. 

They do, they do (aid I:) but ſtraight 
Lo from my enlightened Eyes the Miſts and Shadows fell 
That hinder $pzrits from being 7:ſible. | 
And lo, I ſaw two Angels plaid the Mate. 
With Man, alas, no otherwiſe it proves, 

An ## ſee Hand makes all their Moves. 

And ſome are Great, and ſome are Small, 
Some climb to good, ſome from good Fortune fall. 

Some W;ſemer, and ſome Fools we call, 
Figures, alas, of Speech, for Deſtiny plays us all. 


Me from the wowb the Midwife Muſe did take: 
She cut my Nav?l, waſht me, and mine Head 
With her own Hards ſhe Faſhioned ; 
She did a Covenant with me make, 
And circumeis d ny tender Soul, and thus ſhe ſpake: 
Thou 


LIMI 
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Then of my Church ſhalt be, 
Hate and renounce (laid ſhe) 
wealth, Honour, Pleaſures, all the World for Me. 
Thou neither great at Coxrt, nor in the War, : 
Nor at th' Exc-2zge {halt be, nor at the wrangling Bar. 
Content thy telf with the ſmall Barren Praiſe, 
That negleCted Perſe does raile. 
She ſpake, and all my years to come 
Took their unlucky Doozz. 
Their ſeveral ways of Life let others chuſe, 
Their ſeveral Pleaſures let them uſe, 
But I was born for Love, and for a 2ſe. 


4+ 
With Fate, what boots it to contend ? 
Such I began, ſuch am, and ſo muſt exd. 
The Star that did my Being frame, 
Was but a Lambert Flame, 
And ſome ſmall Z7ght it did diſpence, 
| But neither Heat nor Influence. 
No matter, Cowley, let proud Fortune ſee, 
That #hox canſt her deſpiſe no leſs than ſhe does Thee. 
Let all her gifts the portion be 
Of Folly, Luſt, and Flatterie, 
Fraud, Extortion, Calumanie, 
Murder, Infidelitie, 
Rebellion and Hypocrifie. 
Do Thou not grieve nor blxſþ to be 
- As all th'inſpired Txzeful Men, 
And all thy great Forefathers were from Homer dowa to Bey. 


- 


Notes. 
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NOTES. 


In His 04: 13 written upon an extravagant ſuppoſition of two Angels playing a Game 

at Cheſs; which if they did,the ſpe&ators would have reaſon as much to believe, 
that the pieces moved themſelves, as we can have for thinking the ſame of Mankind, when 
we ſee them exerciſe ſo many, and fo different ations. It was of old ſaid by Plats, Dit 
nos quaſi Pilas homines habent. We are but Tennis-Balls for the Gods to play withal, which 
they ſtrike away at laſt, and ſtill call for new ones: And S. Paz ſays, It? are but the Clay an 


the hands of the Potter. " 
ing the leaſt of the pieces, if 1t can ger up to ſuch a degree, prows 


2, For a Pawn bet 
the greateſt, and then has both another name, and ather Motions and Powers for 1t be- 


comes a Queen, which it could never have done, 1f it had not been removed, and carried 


to ſuch an height. : : 
3» Manum injicientibus fatis ( ſays Anm. Marcellin. ) bebetantur ſenſus hominum es obtun- 


duntur. When the Fates lay hold on a Man, when they arreſt him, he's confounded, and 


loſes his Wits. And Yel. Paterc. ſpeaking of the defeat of Quinfil. Varus. Prevalchant 
jam fata confiliis omnemq, animi vim perſtrinxerant, quippe zta ſe res havet, ut qui fortunam 
mutaturus ſit, etiam conſilia corrumpat. Fatality grew too ſtrong for Humane Counſe!s, and 
dazled rhe ſight of his judgment, for fo it alſo happens, that the az/igns and £o:/7ls- are 


corrupted of the Man that 7s to periſhe 


2. 


i. *Ati 5Þ Iv minleny 6: T8ay xybor. The Dice of the Gods never fling out. Thy-ydid, 

. a . y 9 U \ 
ſays, with admirable ſhortneſs and weight, Aeryal 33 evregtiar ovyupsyar ty ovaridoat 
Td EKdcwy duarTinaere, Which Salyſt. wnitating, renders yer ſhorter z and beats him, 


viſible throu 
that ſays, 


©ia®@ TUYNs gAgyuly I geevay Tivoy. 


% 


I had rather haye a Drop of Good Fortsze, than a whole Tz of 77i/a6m: 


6 LI Brutus. 


gh Proſperity : and thercfore the old Greek Yerſe is not much miſtaken, 


UM|I 
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BRUTUS. 


I. 
Xcellent Brxtzs, of all humane race 
, The beſt, till Nature was improv'd by Grace, 
Till men above themſelves Faith raiſed more 
Than Reaſor above Beaſts before. 
Virtue was thy Lifes Certer, and from thence 
Did flently and Conftantly diſpenſe 
' The gentle vigorous Influence 
To all the wide and fair Circumference : 
And all the parts upon it lean'd ſo eaſily, 
Obey'd the mighty force ſo willingly 
That none could diſcord or diſorder ſee 
In all their Cortrarzetze. 
Each had his motion natural and free, 
And the Whole no more 20v'd than the whole World could be. 


4 
From thy ſtrict rule ſome think that thou didſt ſwerve 
( Miſtaken Honeſt men) in Ceſars blood ; 
What Mercy Conld the Tyrants Life deſerve 
From him who Kkill'd Himſelf, rather than ſerve 2 
Th' Heroick Exaltations of Good 
Are ſo far from Vnderſtood, 
We count them ice - alas our $7ght's (o ill, 
That things which ſwifteſt Move feem to ſtand ſtill. 
We look not upon Yirtxe in her height, 
Oa her ſupreme 7dea, brave and bright, 
In the Original Light - 
But as her Bears reflected pals 
Through our own Natzre or 1ll Cuſtoms Glaſs. 
And 'tis no wonder fo, 
If with dejeted Eye 
Ia ſtanding Pools we ſeek the $kze, 
That $fers ſo high above ſhould ſeem to us below. 


3 

Can we ſtand by and fee 
Our Mother robb'd, and bound, and raviſht be, 

Yet not to her aſliſtance ſtir, 
Pleas'd with the S#rergth and Beauty of the Raviſher £ 
Or ſhall we fear to kill him, if before 

The Carcell'd Name of Friend he bore ? 

Ingratefull Brutus do they call ? 
Trgrateful Ceſar who could Rozze enthral! 
An a& more barbarous and unnatural 
(la th' exaGt balance of true Yirtze try'd ) 
Than his S#cceſſor Nero's Parricide ! 
There's 
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There's none but Brxtzs could deſerve 
That all men elſe ſhould wifb to ſerve, 


And Czſars uſurpt place to him ſhould proffer ; 
None can deſerv't but he who would refuſe the offer. 


4 
If Fate aſlum'd a Body thee t affrighr, 
And wrapt it ſelf 1th' terrors of the »7ght, 
14 meet thee at Philippi, ſaid the Spright ; 
I'f meet thee there, (aid{t Thos, - 
With ſuch a woyce, and ſuch a brow, | 
As put the trembling Ghoſt to ſudden flight, 
It vaniſhr as a Tapers light 
Goes out when Spirits appear in fight. 
One would have thought thad heard the zvorning crow, 
Or ſeen her well-appointed Star 
Come marching up the Eaſtern Hill afar. 
Nor durſt it in P+4zl:ppz's field appear, 
But z#ſeez attacqu'd thee there. 
Had it preſum'd in any ſhape thee to oppoſe, 
Thou wouldſt have forc'd it back upon thy foes : 
_ Or ſlain't like Ceſar, though it be 
A Congu eror and a Monarch mightier far than He. 


$ 
What joy can humane things to us afford, 
When we ſee periſh thus by odd events, 
It] ten, and wretched Accidents, | 
The beſt Caxſe and beſt ſar that ever drew a Sword ? 
When we ſee 
The falſe 0Favixs, and wild Antorze, 
God-like Bratzs conquer Thee 2? 
What can we ſay but thine own Tragick Word, 
That Yertxe, which had worſhipt been by thee 
As the moſt ſolid Good, and greateſt Deztze, 
By this fatal proof became 
An 1dol only, and a Name? 
Hold, noble Bratxs, and reſtrain 
The bold voyce of thy generous Diſdair - 
Theſe mighty Gwlphs are yet 
Too deep for all thy Judgment and thy W7t. 
The Ties ſet forth already which ſhall quell 
Stiff Reaſox, when it offers to Rebel. 
Which theſe great Secrets ſhall unſeal, 
And new Philo ſophies reveal. 
A few years more, ſo ſoon hadſt thon not dy'd, 
Would have confounded Humane Virtwes pride, 
And ſhew'd thee a God crucifi d. 


To 


UMI 
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To Dr. Scarbourgh. 


—or_ctetnoe nn, TY EA. I TI... ” OY EIT TO AO 4 AA AT 


Fo 
F Ow long, alas! has our mad Natioz been 
Ot Epidemick War the Tragick Scene, 
When Slaxghter all the while 

Seem'd like its Sea, embracing round the T/e, 
With Tempeſt, and red waves, Noiſe, and Afﬀright £ 
Albion no more, nor to be nam'ed from white / 
Whar Provixce, or what Czty did it ſpare ? 
It, like a Plaguy, infected all the Azr. 

Sure the unpeopled Land : 
Would now untill'd, defert and naked ſtand, 

Had Gods Ali-mighty hand 
At the ſame time let looſe Dzſeaſes rage 

Their Czvil Wars 1n Mar to wage, 

But Thou by. Heaver wert ſent 

This Deſolation to prevent, 
A Medi'cine and a Connter-poyſor to the Are, 
Scarce could the Sword dilpatch more to the Grave, 

Than 7 hox did(t ſave ; 
By wondrous Arf, and by fucceſsfiil care 
The Aires of a Civil War thou doſt alowe repair. 


fH5 


it The Tnundations of all Liquid pain, 
And Deluge Dropſte thou do'tit d{rais. 
Feavers (0 hot, that-one would fay 
Thou mightſt as ſoon Hell- Fires allay 
(The Damn'd ſcarce more 7zxcurable than They) 
2 Thou doit ſo temper, that we find 
Like Gold the Body but refind ; 
No #x-ealthſul droſs behind. 
The ſubtle Agze, that for ſurexeſs fake 
Takes its own times th' affault to make, 
And at each battery the whole Fort does ſhake, 
When thy ſtrong Gzards, and works it ſpies, 
Trembles tor it ſelf, and flier. 
The cruel Stoze that reſtleſs pain 
That's ſometimes ro//d away in vain, 

3 But (till, ike $7/yphns bis ſtone, returns agaia, 
Thou break, ſt and wmelteſt by learn'd Fayces force, 
(A greater work, though ſhort the 1way appear, 

4 Tnan Hannivals by Vinegar) 

Oppreiled Natures necetlary conrle 
It ſtops 1a vaia, like 27oſes, Thou 
Strik'{t but the Rock, and ſtraight the 1Faters freely flow. 
| Aa The 
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The Indian Sor of Luſt, (that foul Diſeaſe 
Which did on this his zew found World, but lately ſeiſe ; 
Yet ſince a Tyranny has planted here, 
As wide and cruel as the Sparzard there) 

Is ſo quite rooted out by Thee, 

That thy Patients ſeem to be 
Reſtor'd not to health only, but Yirginitze. 
The Plague it ſelf, that proud Imperial Ill. 
Which deſtroys Towns, and does whole Armies kill, 
If thou but ſuccour the beſteged Heart, 
Calls all its poyſors forth, and does depart, 

As if it fear'd no leſs thy Are, 
Than Aarons Incenſe, or than Phineas dare. 
What need there here repeated be by me 

The vaſt and barbarous Lexzicor 

Of mans T»firmitie f 

At thy ſtrong charms it muſt be gon 

Though a Diſeaſe, as well as Devzl, were called Legioz. 


4 
From creeping 10ſs to ſoaring Cedar thou 
Doſt all the powers and ſeveral Portions know, 
Which Father-Sur, Mother-Earth below 
On their green 1:fants here beftow. 
Can'ſt all thoſe Azagick Yirtzes from them draw, 
That keep Diſeaſe, and Death 1n aw. 
Who whilſt thy wondrous skill in Plants they ſee, 
Fear leſt the Tree of Life ſhould be found out by Thee. 
And Thy well-travell'd knowledge too does give 
No lefs account of th' Empire Senſitive, 
Chiefly of 21a. whole Body is 
That active Souls Metropolis. 
t As the great Artiſt in his Sphere of Glaſs 
Saw the whole Scene of Heavenly Atotions pals, 
So thou know'ſt all ſo well that's done within, 
As if ſome living Cryſtal Man thoud'ſt ſeen. 


Nor does this Sczexce make thy Crows alone, 
I Burt whole Apollo is thine own, 
His gentler 4rts belowed 1n vain by Ae, 
Are wedded and enjoy'd by Thee. 
Thou'rt by this noble Mixture irce 
From the Phyſicians frequent Malady. 
 Fantaſtick Incivilitie. 
Ther are who all their Patiznts c£G » have, 


As if they tc9% each morn wo! .han they gave. 
And 
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Ard this great race of Learmizg thou haſt run, 
E'te that of Life be half yet done. 
Thou ſee'ſt thy ſelf (till freſh and ſtrong, 
And like texjoy thy Congueſts long. 

2 The firſt fam'ed Aphoriſar thy great Maſter ſpoke, 

Did he live now he would revoke, 
And better things of Man report 

For thou do'eſt make Life loxg, and Art bat ſhort. 


6. 
Ah, learned friend, it grieves me, when I think 
That Thox with all thy Art muſt dy 
As certainly as 7. 
1 And all thy noble Reparation (ink 
Toto the ſure-wrought ze of treacherous Aortality, 
Like Archimedes, honourably in vain, 
2 Thou holdſt out Towxs that muſt at laſt be #a'ze, 
And Thos thy ſelf their great Deferder ſlain. 
Let's even compound, and for the Preſent Live, 
'Tis all the Ready Money Fate can give 
Unbend fometimes thy reſtleſs care, 
And let thy Friends ſo happy be 
| T' enjoy at once their Health and Thee. 
Some hours at leaſt to thine own pleaſures ſpare. 
Since the whole ſtock may ſoon exhauſted be, 
Beſtow't not all. in Charitze. 
Let Nature, and let 4rt do what they pleaſe, 
When all's done, Life 3s an incurable Diſeaſe. 


NOTES. 


2, 


L. Outs, and ſuch kind of Diſeaſes proceeding from #0iturs, and affeRing one or 
 J ſome parts of the Body, whereas the Dropſe (wells the whole. 1nundation ſignifies 
2 leſs overflowing than Deluge. ; : 

2. Find, Refind : Theſe kind of Rhimes the French delight in, and call &:ch Rhimes ; 
bur I do not allow of them in Eng!;, nor would uſe them at all in any other but 
this free kind of Poetry, and here too very ſparingly, hardly at all without a third Rhine to 
anſwer to both ; as in the ninth ſtaff of the N:meean Ode, Delight, Light, 4fright. In the 
third ſtaff ro Mr. Hobs, Ly, Fertility, Poverty. They are very frequent in Chaxcer, and our 
old Poets, bur that is not good authority for us now. There can be no Myſich with only 
one Note. 

3. The Fable of Sifbus is ſo known, that it deſerves not to be repeated. He was in his 
life a moſt famous Coxener and Robber. Ovid. Meram. 13. 


Quid ſanguin? cvetus 
Siſyphio, furtss ac fraude femillimus ils ? 


For which he was ſlain by Theſeus, and condemned in Hell eternally to thruſt a great rolling 
ſtone up an Hill, which ſtill fell down again upon him, alluding perhaps to the 1ll ſucceſs 
of all his ſubtilttes and wicked emterprizes, in which he laboured mceſſantly to no purpoſe. 

Aa 2 Hannibat 


;Þ 
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4+ Hannibal not being able to march with h1s Army over ſome Rocks in his paſiage on 
the Aips, made fires upgn them, and when the Srone vas very hot, pgured a great quan- 
tiry of Vinegar upon 1t, by which 1r being ſoftened and purrified, the $9:!d5:1 5 by that 
means were enabled to cut a way through 1t. Sce Ly the 1. Book of the 3. Decade. 


Juven. 


Et montem Yunt actto. 


4 


1. Archimedes : of which Sphere ſee Claudians Fpigram. The like Sphere of Glaſs one 
of the Kings of Perſ7z 15 ſaid ro have had, and fitting 1n the middle of it, as upon the 
Earth, to have ſeen round about him all che Revolutions and motions of the Heayenly 


Bodies. 


go 


1. For 4po!lo 18 not only the Goa of Phyſich , but of Pottry, and all kind of Florid 


Learning. 
>, The firft proriſis 10 Hippocrates, Ars longa, vita brevis. Known to all men, 


6. 


r. For whilſt we are repairing the ouryard ſeeming Breaches, Nature is undermining the 
very fondations of life, and draining the Radzcal moiſture, which is the zre!! that the Town 
lives by. 

2. The great City of Syracuſe (which Tully calls in his fourth againſt Verres, Urbem o1- 
nium pulcherrimam atq; ornatiſſimam) ſuſtained a Stege of three years againſt Marccll:rs and 
the Roman Forces, almoſt only by the arr and induſtry of the wonderful 21athematician 
Archimedes 3 but at laſt, by the treaſon of ſome Commanders, it was entred and taken by 
the Romans, and in the confuſion of the Sack , Archimedes, the Honourable Defender of it 
ſo long, being found in his Study drawing Mathematical Lines for the making of ſome nexy 


| Engines to preſerve the Town, was ſlain by a common Souldier, who knew him nor ; for 


there had been particular orfer given by the Roman General to fave him. See this at large 
in Plxt. the life of Marcel{ys, and Livy 5. B. of the 3. Dec. 


Life 
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Life and Fame. 


_ — —— | > > D— —— —— ——  __— 


I. 
: {NH Life, thqu Nothings younger Brother / 
(} So like, that one might take Ore for the other. 
2 What's Some Body, or No Body £2 
3 In all the Cobwebs of the Schoolmens trade, 
We no ſuch nice Diſtiz&ivn woven ſee, 
As 'tis To be, Or not to Be. 
4 Dream ot a Shadow ! a Refle&Fion made 
From the falſe glories of the gay refleFed Bow, 
Is a more ſo/zd thing than Thox. 
s Vain weak-built 7/7þ»»ns, which doſt proudly riſe 
Up betwixt #wo Eternities ; 
Yet canſt nor Fave nor Wizd ſuſtain, 
But broker: and orewhelm'd, the endleſs Oceans meet again. 


2, 


And with what rare 7-veztions do we ſtrive, 
Oar ſelves then to ſurvive £ 

Wiſe, ſubtle Arts, and ſuch as well befit 
That Nothing Mans no Wit. 

Some with yaſt coſtly Tozzbs would purchaſe it, 

And by the proofs of Death pretend to Live. 
Here lies the Great— Falſe Marble, where ? 

Nothing bur ſwal!, and ſordid Duſt lies there. 

Some build enormous Mountain- Palaces, 
The Fools and ArchiteFs to pleaſe : 

A laſting Life in well-hew'en $toze they rear : 
So he who on th' Egyptian ſhore, 

Was ſlain ſo many hundred years before, 

Lives ſtill (Oh Z7fe moſt happy and moſt dear / 

2 Oh Life that Fpicures envy to hear ! ) 
Lives 1n the dropping Ruins of his Amphitheater. 


I 
wo 


1 His Father in Law an higher place does claim 
2 In the Seraphique Eztity of Fame. 
He ſince that Toy his Death, 
Does fill all Mouths, and breathes in all mens Breath. 
'Tis true, the two 7z2-20rtal Syllables remain, 
But, Oh ye learned mea explain, 
What Eſſence, what Exiſtence this, | 
What 
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What Subſtance, what Subſiſtence, what Hypoſtaſes 
In Six poor Letters 1s? 

In thoſe alone does the Great Ceſar live, 
'Tis all the Conquered World could give. 
We Poets madder yet than all, 

With a refin'ed Phantaſtickh Vanity, 

Think we not only Have, but Give Eternity. 
Fain would I ſee that Prodigal, 
Who his To-morrow would beſtow, 

For all old Homer's Life ere ſince he Dyed till zow. 


NOTES. 


Ie 


Ts Ecauſe Nothing preceded it, as Privation does all B:#ng ; which perhaps is the ſenſe 

of the DiſtinRion of Days in the ſtory of the Cr2at#0n. Night ſignify tug the Priva- 
tioy, and Day, the ſubſequent Being, from whence the Evening 1s placed firſt, Gen. 1. s And 
the Evening and th: Morning were the firſt day. -: | 

2. Ti Is Tis, Ti 715 5 Ends byag avOgwnC. Pingdar, Quid ift Aliquis, aut quid eft 
Nemo ? Somnium Umbre Homo eſt. ; 

3- The Diſtin&ions of the Schoolmen may be likened to Cobwebs (T mean many of them, 
for ſome are better woven) either becauſe of the roo much fineneſs of the work which 
makes it ſlight, and able to catch only little Creatures; or becauſe they take not the ma- 
terials from Nature, bur ſpin 1t out of Themſelves. 

4. The Rainbow is in ut ſelf of No colour 3 thoſe that appear are but Refletions of the 


Suns light received differently. 
Mille trahit varios adverſo Sole Colortss 


As is evident by artificial Rainbows z And yet this ſhadow, this almoſt Nothing makes ſome- 
rimes another Rainbow, (bur not ſo diſtin& or beautiful) by RefleFion. = 

$. Iſthmus 1s a neck of Land that divides a Peninſula from the Continent and 15 betwixt 
tio Seas, Ti auerdedraart. In which manner this narrow paſſage of Life divides the Paſt 
7/xie from the Future, and 15 at laſt ſwallowed up into Etern/ty. 


2s 
1. Pojnpey the Great. 2. An Trony 3 that is, Oh Life which Epzcures laugh at and contemn. 
Zo 


7. Ceſar, whoſe Daughter 7ulia was married to Pompey 3 an Alliance fatal to the Com- 
momvealth ; which as Tu/ly ſays, ought never to have been made, or never ended. 
2. Supernatural, Intelle&ual, Unintell1gible Being. 


_ 
= 
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The Ecſtaſle. 


F. 
Leave Mortality, and things below ; 
I have no time in Complements to waſt, 
Farewel to ye all 1a haſt, 
For I am call d to go. 
A tvhirlwizd bears up my dull Feet, 
Th' officious Clouds beneath them meet. 
And (Lo!) I our, and (Lo!) | 
How ſmall the biggeſt Parts of Zarths proud 73tle ſhow | 


_ 
Where ſhall I find the noble Brz#t;þ Land ? 
Lo, I at laſt a Northerr Spec eſpie, 
Which in the Sez does lie, 
And ſeems a Grain o'th' Saxd /! 
For this will any ſez, or Bleed 2 
Of C:vil Wars 1s this the Meed 2 *% 
And is it this, alas, which we 
(Oh Irony of Words / ) do call Great Britannie 2 


SO 
I paſs by th'arched Magazzzs, which hold 
Th'eternal ſtores of Froſt, and Razr, and Szow ; 
Dry, and ſecure I go, 
Nor ſhake with Fear, or Cold. 
Without affright or wonder, 
I meet Clouds charg'd with Thunder, 
And Lightnizgs in my way 
Like harmleſs Lambert Fires about my Temples play. 


4- 
Now into a gentle Seq of :owling Flame 
I'm plurg'ed, and till mount higher there 
As Flames mount up through aire. 
So perfed, yet ſo tame, 
So great, ſo pure, fo bright a fire 
Was that unfortunate defire, 
My faithful Breaſt did cover, 
Then, when I was of late a wretched Mortal Lover. 


Through 


— ——— 
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_ On the Tranſparent Rocks o'th Heaven Cryſtalline. 


Jo 
Through ſeveral 0rbs which one fair Planet bear, 
Where I behold diſtinctly as I paſs 
The Hints of Galileo's Glaſs, 
I touchr at Jaſt the ſpangled Sphere. 
Here all th'extended $kze 
Is but one Galaxze, 
'Tis all fo bright and pay, 
And the joynt Eyes of Night make up a perfect Day. 


6. 
Where am I now ? Angels and God 1s here ; 
An unexhauſted Ocean of delight 
Swallows my ſexſes quite, 
And drowns al! hat, or How, or Where. 
Not Paxl, who firſt did thither paſs, 
And this great Worlds Columbus was, 
The #yrannons pleaſure could expreſs. 
On tis too 2uch tor Mar ! but let it ne're be leſs. 


Ne, 
The mighty *E/;jah mounted ſo on high, 
That ſecond Man, who Jeapt the Ditch where all 
The reſt of Mankind fall, 
And went not downwards to the ke. 
With much-of pomp' and ſhow 
(As Conquering Kizgs in Triumph go) 
Did he to Heaw'er approach, | 
And wondrous was his Way, and wondrons was his Coach. 


'Twas gawdy all, and rich in every part, 
Of Eſſences, of Gems, and Sprrit of Gold 
Was its ſubſtantial mold ; 
Drawn forth by chymique Angels art. 
Here with AMoor-beams twas ſfilver'ed bright, 
There double-gil# with the Sxzs light 
ad myſtique Shapes cut round in it, 
Figures that did tranſcend a Yulgar Angels wit. 


The Horſes were of TEAR. - 'd Lightning made, 
Of all that in Heav'ers beauteous Paſtures feed, 
The nobleſt, ſprightful'(t breed, 
And flaming Mains their Necks array'd. | 
They all were ſhod with Diamond, 
Not ſuch as here are found, | 
But ſuch /;ght ſolid ones as ſhine 


Thus 
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Io. 
Thus mounted the great Prophet to the Skies; 
Aſtoniſht Men who oft had ſeen Stars fall, 
Or that which ſo they call, 
Wondred from hence to ſee one r3ſe. 
The ſoft Clouds melted him a way, 
The Sow and Froſts which in it lay 
A while the ſacred footfteps bore, 
The wheels and Horſes Hoofs hizz'd as they paſt them o're. 


II. 
He paſt by th' 4002 and Planets, and did fright 
All the Forlds there which at this Meteor gaz'd, 
And their 4ſtrologers amaz'd 
With th'unexampled fight. 
But where he ſtopt will ne're be known, 
Till Phenix Natare aged grown 
To'a better Beirg do aſpire, 
And mount her ſelf, like Hime, to'Eternity in Fire. 


To the NEW-YE AR. 


IT. 
I Reat Jarns, who doſt ſure my Miſtreſs view 
(3 With all zhize Eyes, yet think'(t them all too few : 
It thy Fore face do ſee 
No better things prepar'ed for me, 
Than did thy Face behizd, 
Tf ftil] her Breaft muſt fort againſt me be 
2 (For 'tis not Peace that Temples-Gate does bind) | 
Oh ler my Lzfe, if thou ſo many Deaths a coming find, 
With thine old year its vogzage take 
Born down that ftream of Time which no returs can make. 


-N 
Alas, what need I thus to pray ? 
Th'old avaritious year 
Whether I would or no, will bear 
At leaft a part of Ae away. 
His well-horſt Troops, the Months, and Days, and Hors, 
Though never any where they ſtay, 
Make in their paſſage all their Prey. 
The 1onths, Days, Hours, that march i'th' Rear can find 
Nought of Yale left behind, 
All the good Wine of Life our drunken youth devours; 
| B b Sowreneſs 
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Sowreneſs and Lees, which to the bottom ſink, 
Remain for latter years to Drink. 
Unrill ſome one offended with the taſte 


The Yeſſel breaks, and out the wretched Reliques run at laſt: 


3. 
If then, yourg year, thou needs muſt come, 
| (For in T7zzes fruitful Womb 
The B3rth beyond its time can never tarry, 
Nor ever can #ziſcarry) 
Chuſe thy Attendants well; for 'tis not Thee 
We fear, bur 'tis thy Comparie, 
Let neither Loſs of Friends, or Fame, or Liberte, 
Nor piniog 87ckreſs, nor tormenting Paiz, 
Nor Sadneſs, nor uncleanly Powertie, 
Be ſcen among thy #raiz, 
Nor let thy Livery be 
Either black $7z, or gawdy warztzes; 
Nay,- if thou Jov'(t me, gentle Tear, 
Let not ſo much as Love be there: 
Vain fruitleſs Love, I mean; for, gentle Tear, 
Although I fear, 
There's of this Cantor little need, 
_ Yet, gentle Tear, take heed 
How thou doſt make 
Such a Miſtake. 
Such Love I mean alone 
As by thy cruel Predeceſſors has been ſhown, 
For though I have too much cauſe to doubt it, 
I fain would try for once if Life can Live without it. 


4. 
Into the Futzre Times why do we pry, 
And ſeek to Aztedate our Miſery £ 
Like Jealons mer why are we longing ſtill 
To See the thing which only ſezng makes an 7/2 
"Tis well the Face is vail'd; for 'twere a Sight 
That would even Happzeſ# mer aftright, 
And ſomething ſtill they'd ſpy that would deſtroy 
The paſt and Preſent Foy; 
In whatſoever Chara@Fer 
The Book of Fate 1s writ, 
'Tis well we znderſiand not it, 
We ſhould grow Aad with /:ttle Learning there. 
Upon the Brink of every 71! we did Foreſee, 
Undecently and fooliſhlie 
We ſhould ſtand fhiverirg, and but flowly ventet 
The Fatel Flood to enter, 
Since wll;zng, or unwilling we maſt do tt, 
Fhey feel leaſt cold and pair who plunge at once into it. 


NOTE 8. 
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NOTES. 


i. 


I. yo was the God to whom the Year was dedicated, and therefore 1t began with his 

Feftival , and the firſt Month was denominated from him ; for which cauſe he was 
repreſented with two Faces, to ſhew that he looked both Backward upon the time paſt, 
and Forward upon the time to come 3 and ſometimes with four Faces, to fignifie (per- 
haps, for I know other Reaſons are given) the fo; Seaſons of the year, 


Annorum nitidiq; ſator pulcherrime Munats, 
Publica quem promum wota preceſqz canunt. Mart. 


2. This alludes to that moſt notorious cuſtom of ſhutting up Fanus his Temple in rime of 
an univerſal Peace 3 as was thrice done from N74 to Auguſtus's Reign : and when any War 
began it was opened again with great Ceremony by the chief Magiſtrate ; from which 
opening and ſhutting of his Temple-Gates, Zanus 15 called Clyſius and Patulcius, and 
cfſteemed, Des bells ac pacrs arbiter. c 


LIFE. 


Naſcentes Morimur. Manil. 


I W*r ill by theſe Grammarians us'd 
We are abus'd by Words, grolly abus'd ; 
From the Maternal Tomb, 
To the Graves fruitful 3omb, 
We call here Life; but Life's a name 
That nothing here can truly claim: 
This wretched 1, where we ſcarce ſtay to bazf, 
We call our Dwelling-place ; 
| We call one Step a Race - 
But 4»gels in their full enlightned ſtate, 
Angels who Live, and know whar tis to Be, 
2 Who all the zo»ſenrſe of our Language lee, 
Who ſpeak Things,and ourWords,theirill-drawnPi@xre ſcorn, 
When we by a fooliſh Figure lay, 
3 Behold an old Man dead ! then they 
Speak properly, and cry, Behold a man-child bore. 


B b 2» 
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2. 

My Eyes are opened, and I ſee 

Through the 1raxſparent Fallacie : 

Becauſe we ſeem wiſely to talk 
Like ze of buſineſs ; and for buſineſs walk 

From place to place, 
And mighty 2oyages we take, 
And mighty Foxrneys ſeem to make, 


1 Ore Sea and Lard, the little Pozrr that has no ſpace. 


Becauſe we fight, and Battels gain ; 
Some Captives cal), and ſay, the reſt are ſlain. 
Becauſe we heap up yellow Earth, and fo, 
Rich, valiant, wiſe, and vertuous ſeem to grow ; 
Becauſe we draw a long Nobl:tie 


2 From ——__— proofs of Heraldrie, 
J 


And impudently talk of a Poſteritie, 
And, like _— Chroniclers, 
Who write of twenty thouſand years, 
With Marevedies avs he the' acconnt, 
That ſgle Time might to a ſum amount, 
We grow at laſt by Cſtome to believe, 
That really we Lzve - 
Whil'ſt all theſe Shadows that for things we take, 
Are but the empty dreams which in Deaths ſleep we make. 


But theſe fantaſtique errors of our Dreaze, 
Lead us to ſolid wrong ; 

We pray God, our Friends torments to prolong, 
And wiſh uncharitably for them, 

To be as long a Dying as Methuſalem. 


' The ripened Sox/ longs from his Pris'on to come, 


But we would ſeal, and ſew up, if we could, the Womb. 
We ſeek to cloſe and plaſter up by Art 
The cracks and breaches of th'extended Shell, 
And in that narrow Ce// 
Would rudely force to dwell 
The noble vigarous Bird already wing'd to part. 


JMI 
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NOTES. 


I. 


Es Lats in Timess makes this diſtintion : That which 7s, but is not generated ; and That 
which zs generated, but is not. "Oy 5 sewre]s. This he took from Triſmegiſtus, 
whole Sentence of God was written in the Egyptian Temples, *E26 eu? may 73 1420105 x; 
3” x kyer, Tam all that as, Is, or ſhall be, And he drew this from the very fountain, 
where he calls himſelf, Exod. 3. 12. *O wy, 149 that I am, or That which is. This do&rine of 
Plato, that nothing truly Is but God, 1s approved by all the Fathers. Simpliciys explains it 
thus, That which has more degrees of Privation, or Not-Being than of Being (which is the 
caſe of all Creatures ) 15 not properly (aid to Bez and again, That which js in a perpetual 
Fieri or Making, never 15 quite Made ; and therefore never properly 15. Now becaule this 
perpetual Flux of Being 15 not in Angels, or Separated Spirits, I allow them the Title of Be- 
ing and Living, and carry not the Figure (for 1n truth it 1s noother) (o far as Plato. 
2. That the Gods call things by other names than we do, was the fancy of Homer, 


"Oy Zarlov xanizn Ieoi, dvSers 5 Exauardeey. 
*Oy Perdgrvy xaxiun Ieot, Iyuſot ft) dvfewror 
*Aryalove. 


And the like in ſeveral other places, as alſo in other Authors, Athtxeus, l. 7. c. 9g, Ovid Me- 
tam. 2c. and this is ikewiſe drawn from Scripture; for 1/a:ah ( Chap. 40. v. 36. ) makes it 
a Property of God, that he calls the Stars by their Names. 

3. So Emripid. : 


Tis old 6 73 Cav os hs na[Sayoiy, 
T3 x«]Iayfipy bo) Cav 5 


Who knows whether to Live, be not to Die; and to Dze to Live ? 
2. 


I. Iſa. 40. 26. Behold the Nations are as the Drop of a Bucket, and are counted as the ſmall 
D:/# of the Balance, &c. : 

2. Becauſe Heraldry confiſts in the Figures of Beaſts, Stars, Flowers, and ſuch like, as the 
Hieroglyphicks did of the ancient Egyptians. py : 

3. An #ncertain Number for a Certain. The Egyptian Kingdom, according to Manethon, 
had 31 Dynaſties before Al: xanders time, $355 years 3 others content not themſelves with 
ſo ſmall a Number 3 for Diod. ſays, lib. 1. from Ofyris to Alexander, they reckon above ten 
thouſand years ; or as others will have it, little lefs than 23 thouſand. See the Egyptian 
Prieſts diſcourſe to Solon in Plato's Timeus. Burt theſe vaſt accounts aroſe from the xqui- 
vocal term of a Tar among them, which ſometimes they made Solar, ſometimes of Foyr, 
ſometimes of Three, nay, Two, or One Month. Xenoph. de Tempore Aquine Solin. C. 7. Plin.l. 7. 
C. 11, Macrob. in Somn. Scipion. Tc. 

4- A Spaniſh Coyn, one of the leaſt that 1s. 


The 
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The 34. Chapter of the Prophet Tſaizh. | 


PR 


I. 
{ A Wake and with attention hear, 
A Thou drowfee World, tor it concerns thee near ; 
Awake, I ſay, and liſten well, 
To what from God, I, his loud Prophet, tc!1. 
Bid both the Poles ſuppreſs their ſtormy noiſe. 
And bid the roaring Sea contain its voice. 
Be ſtill thou Sea, be ſtill thou Air and Earth. 
2 Still as old Chaos before Motions birth, 
A dreadful Hoſt of Judgarents is gone out ; 
In ſtrength and number more 
Than e're was rais'd by God before, 
To ſcourge the Rebel World, and march it round abouz, 


2. . 
I ſee the Sword of God brandiſht above ; 
And from it ſtreams a diſmal ray ; 
2 I ſee the Scabbard caſt away. 
How red anon with ſlaughter will it prove! 
How will it ſweat and reek in blood / 
2 How will the Scarlet-gluttor be o regorged with his food ! 
And devour all the mighty Feaſt / 
Nothing ſoon but Bozes will rett. 
God does a ſolemn Sacrifice prepare 3 
4 But not of Oxen, nor of Rams, 
Not of Kids, nor of their Dams, 
Not of Heifers, nor of Lambs, 
The Altar all the Lazd, and all X7cr in't the YViFims are, 
Since wicked Mens more guilty blood to ſpare, 
The Beaſts {o Jong have ſacrificed bio. 
Since Meu their Birth-right fortcit ſtill by $72, 
5 *T+s fit at laſt Beaſts their Revenge ſhould have, 
And Sacrificed Men their better Bret/-:x fave, 


I, 

So will they tall, fo will they flee; 

«ich will the Creatrres wild diltraction be, 
When 2t the final Doom, 

Natire and Time (hall both be Slazr, 

$02:i] ſtruggle with Deaths pargs in vain, 
And the whole world! their Fuxeral Pile become. 

Tone wide-ſtretcht Scrowl of Heaven, which we 
n immortal as the Dezty think, 


2 With :il the beauteous Chara@Gers that in it 
With 
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With ſuch deep Senſe by Gods own Hand were writ, 
Whoſe Eloquence though we xnderſtand not, we admire 
Shall crackle, and the parts together ſhrink ; 

3 Like Parchmert in a fire. 

4 Thexhauſted Sx to th' 200z no more ſhall lend 
But truly thea headlong into the Sex deſcend. 
The glittering Hoſ?, now in ſuch fair array, 

So proud, to well appointed, and ſo gay, 

Like fearful Troops in ſome ſtrong Ambuſh ta'ne, 

Shall ſome fly routed, and ſome fall ſlain, 

Thick as ripe Fruit, or yellow Leaves in Autumn fall, 

With fuch a violetit Storm as blows down Tree and all, 


GY Al 


4+ 
And Thou, O curſed Lazd, 
Which wilt not ſee the Precipice where thou doſt ſtand, 
Though thou ſtand'(t juſt upon the brink ; 
Thou of this poyfoned Bowl the bitter Dregs ſhalt drink. 
Thy Rivers and thy Lakes ſhall fo 
With humane blood o'reflow ; 
That they ſhall fetch the {Jaughter'd corps away, 
Which in the fields around uaburied lay, 
And rob the Beaſts and Birds to give the Fiſp their Prey 
The retting Corps ſhall fo infe& the air ; 
Beget ſuch Plagues and putrid Yenomes there, 
That by thine own Dead ſhall be ſlain 
All thy few Livirg that remain. 
I As one who buyes, Sxrvegs a ground, 
So the Deſtroying Angel meaſures it round. 
So careful and fo ſtridt he is, 
Leſt any Nook or Corzer he ſhould mils. 
He walks about the periſhing Nator, 
Ryine behind him ſtalks and empty Deſolation. 


So 

x Then ſhall the Market and the Pleading-place 
Be choakt with Brarmbles and o'regrown with graſs. 

The Serpents through thy Streets ſhall row], 
And in thy lower Rooms the Wolves ſhall howl, 
And thy gilt Chambers lodge the Xaver: and the Ow), 
And all the wing'd 1} Omens of the aire, 
Though no zew-7/ls can be fore-boded there. 
The Lyor then ſhall to the Leopard ay, 

Brother Leopard come away 3 » 
Behold a Land which God has given us 1n prey ! 
Behold a Land from whence we ſee 
Mankind expulſt, His and Our common Eremnie / 
The Brother Leopard (hakes himſelf, and does not ſtay. 


do 


The 
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6. 
2 The glutted Yulturs ſhall expe in vain 
New Armies to be ſlain. 
Shall find at laſt the buſineſs done, 
Leave their conſumed £2xarters, and be gone: 
Th' unburied Ghoſts ſhall ſadly moan, 
The $Satzrs laugh to hear them groan. 
The Evil Spirits that delight | 
To dance and revel in the Maſque of Night, 
The 2400# and Stars, their ſole SpeFators ſhall afiright. 
And if of loſt- Mankind 
Ought happen to be left behind, 
If any AReligues but remain, - 
They in the Ders ſhall lurk, Beaſts in the Palaces ſhall raign. 


3 


_ WY 


NOTES. 


| 
Ifa. ch. 34- One near ye Nations to hear, and bearken ye people, let the Earth hear, * and all that is 
Verſe 1; therein ;, the world, and all things that come forth of it. 2. For the 3n1ignation of the Lord 


Verſe 5. 


3s upox all Nations, and his fury upon all their Armies z be hath atterly deſtroy2d them, he hath 
delivered them to th? ſlaughter. * Terra & plenitudo ejus. 

The manner of the Prophets writing, eſpecially of 1azah, ſeems to me very like that of 
Pindar z they paſs from one thing to another with almoſt 1nvi/:b/2 conner/-ns, and are full 
of words and expreſſions of the higheſt and boldeſt flights of Poetry, as t: 34 be ſeen 1n this 
Chapter, where there are as extraordinary Figures as can be found in any Port whatſoever; 
and the connexion 1s fo difficult, that I am forced to add a little, and leave our a great 
deal to make it ſeem Senſe to us, who are not uſed to that elevated way of expreſſion. The 
Commentators differ, and ſome would have it to be a Predi&:on of the deſtruftion of Zudea, 
as Hugo, Lyran, and others ; the reſt' underſtand it as a Prophecze of the day of Zudgment. 
The defign of it ro me ſeems to be this, firſt to denounce great deſolations and ruines to 
all Coumtrics, and then to do it more particularly to Zudea, as which was to ſuffer a greacer 
meaſure of them than the reſt of the World ; as it has done, I think, much more than 
any other Land under the Sun ; and to illuſtrate theſe confufions by the fimilitude of them 
to thoſe of the laſt Day, though in the Text there be no Tranſitions from the ſubjefF ro 
the ſimilitsde ; for the old faſhion of writing, was like Diſputing in Ent/1ymemes, where half 
1s left -m to be ſupplyed by the Hearer : ours 15 like Sy{logiſms, where all that 1s meant. is 
expreſt. 

4 For as ſoon as Motzoz began, it ceaſed tobe Chaos, this being all Conſuſron, but Natural 
At6tion is regiwler : I think I have read it ſomewhere called e&xivyJov y«&. The Scripture 
ſays, And darkneſs was upon the face of the Earth, and the ſpirit of God moved upon the waters, 
So that the firſt 2Motion, was that of the Spirit. of God upon Chaos, to which fucceeded the 
Motion in Chaos. And God ſaid (that is, the motion of the Spirit of God, for it Is a Proceſ- 
fion of his w## to an outward Effet) let there be light, and there was light (that is the firſt 
Motion of Chaos.) 


A 
&-* 


For my ſword * ſhall be bathed in Fawn, behoid it ſhali com? down 1you Idumea, aud upon the 
people of my curſe to Fudgement. 6. The ſword of God is filled with blood, T it ts made fat with 
fatneſs, and with the blood of Lambs, and Goats, with the fat of the Kidneys of Rams; for the 
Lord has a Sacrifice in Eozval, and a great flaughter in the Land of Idumea. * Quoniam in- 
ebriatus eſt in coelo gladius mens, & ſup. populum interfe&1ones me# ad judicium— 
F Incraſſacus eſt, adipe. ; | 

I have left our the ſeventh, cighth, ninth, and tenth Verſes; in which where the Propher 
ſays Unzicorns and Bills, I take that to be a M:t:phcr only of great Tyrats, and men of rhe 
wehteſt power ; the 80-7; ſigntfying that in Hebrew, and other Languages too 3 as Horace, 


Adatt corn panpri, Go 


2% 8, And 
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And the year of recompences for the controverties of $/on, Ann:s r.trc0:tionss judicis Sion, 
This makes Latabl. Montane Sanch4, and divers others 1nterprer, Zudicium Sionts, the 
Tudgment which God ſhall exerciſe againſt che 1447ca2s 1 revenge of $zon 3 but I take it 
rathcr tobe, This 15 the year when $02 ſhall be j:4ged for her jydgnent ; that 1s, for the con- 
demnat!on and execution of her M//;1s, who likewiſe foretells the ſame things as 1/a:ab, 
concerning the deftruttion of 7eruſz/cm, and even in the ſame manner, part of the threar- 
nings ſeeming to- belong particularly ro 7eruſa/z#, and part being only applicable to the 
Day cf 7udg:mnt. Obſerve tins remarkable conformity 1n the 24. of Matthew. 

2. AS not 1nterdivg to put 1t up again, or to be everreconciled ; in which ſence it was 
{a1d, as I take it, to the great Dk of Guijſe, that he who draws lis Sword againſt his Prince, 
ihou!d fling away the Scabbard, 

3- For the Text fays, it 1s made drinl: with biood, and made fat with fleſh. Like the rich 

3[utton in the Goſpel, who 1s deſcribed to be cloathed with P:rp/z. 

4- The Text ſeemsto ſay quite contrary to this, 1t all be made fat with fatneſs, and with 
the blood of Lambs and Goats, ans kidneys of Rams, &c. Bur the names of Bzaſts in that place 
muſt neceſſarily be underſtood as put for 2» 3 all ſorts of Men. Cornz!. 2 Lay. fays, that 
by Lambs are tignified the Common People 3 by Goats, the Captains and Princes ; by Rams, 
the Magiſtrates. But thelie ro laſt Interpretations of Goats and Rams, ſeem very fight and 
forced ; the meaning 1s, thar all ſorts of men ſhall be ſacrificed to Gods Juſtice, as Lambs, 
Goats and Rams were wont to be. Ir may be askr, why 14:72 and Bozra, (the Metro- 
p2lrs of it) are here particularly mentioned ? 1s 1t not with alluſion ro the Names ? for 14- 
ea (or Edom ) fignines Kd, a Country that fhalf be red with bloodihed ; and Bozra figni- 
fics a Strong fortified Place. So that 1n the Pſa. 198. v.10. there we read, ;1ho will bring 
me into thz flrong City ? the Hebrew 15, 10 will bring me into Boxra 7 From which word roo 
by a Metathetis of Letters, fome derive By1/.z, the firong Ca7!z of Carthage, which was 
founded by the Ph&nicians, and therefore 1t 15 more likely rhe Caſtle ſhould have a Pheni- 
cian (which Language is faid to have been little different from the H:brew) than a Grecian 
:2me, tO wit, from Bugoz, an Hide, becauſe Dig 15 reported to have bought of 1zrbas as 
much ground as could be compaſt with an Oxes þzaz, winch cur 1nto very narrow thongs, 
took up the whole ſpace where ſhe built the Caſte. Virg. 


Mercatiq, folum fait de nomine Byrſam, 
Takrino quantum poſſent circamaare tergos 


Wherefore under the name of Bozra, the Prophet threatens all ſtrong Places, and more 
eſpecially of Zudea, which God will make an Edo, or 72d, or bloody Country. 

$5. Though Beaſts were firſt created in time, yct becauſe 31zn was firſt and chiefly defign- 
ed, and they only in order to him, the right of Pr:5:0g2nzt:we belongs ro him; and there- 
fore all Beaſts at firſt obeyed and feared him. We necd nor be angry, or aſhamed to have 
them called our. Brethren 3 for they are litcrally 10, having the ſame Creator or Fzther 3 
and the Scripture gives us a much worle þ/narea 5 1 have ſid to corruntion, thes art my Fa- 
ther ; and to the torm, thou art my Mothcy and my Sijtir, Job 17. v. 14. 


*D 


And all the bot of heaven ſhall be diſſolved, * and the havens ſhall be rolled togither as a 
ſcroll, and all their hoſt ſhall jall down as th: liaf fallith jrom the Vine, and as a falling fig from 
the fig-trez. * Er complicabuntur ficur Lt>ec coclt, cc. D. Thomas Hug. and divers others 
interpret this to be an Hypcrboliczl exprefſion of rhe calamiries of thoſe times z which ſhall 
p ſo great, that men ſhall think the World at an cnd, and ſhalt be fo diſtracted, thar the 

eavens ſhall ſcem to be rolled rogether, and the Stars to f:!].- Bur methinks, it 1s more 
naturally taken for a rea] deſcription of the end of the World, bur by way of Similitude, 
co Uluſtrate the confuſjons that are forerold. 

1. The vulgar opinion, and thatof ir:/?atr, and moſt !"!-/aforbers, has always been that 
the Heavens are 14:mr.table, and Inc: zþtivic, nay oven, 7 #3te7a! 5 m which, though ex- 
perience it {clf of viſible Mutations in them (as the production and exrin&ion two years 
after of the nw Star in Caſſiopea, 1572. ) might tudictently by natural reatfon convince 
them, yet ſome men are fo given up cycn to the moſt reprov.tz ſence of Ariſtotle, char nor 
ſo much as the D/vin? Aztnority can draw them from 1t; as m this point Suarez, and ma- 
ny others, are ſo far from the opinion of the A. avs being now corruptible and aiituble, 
that they will allow them to be changed only 2:c2 4:42 2/7; ( as rhey call ir) and rot {:- 
ſtantially art the Jaft day. Of which 2/401. upon Se 4/2113. favs well, Thar he had rarher 
believe Chriſt who affirms 1r, than A4v///otie who denics !r, 

2, The Stars may 'well be termed Characters of Littirs, where the Hiaucns are called a 
Scroul or Book, 111 which perhaps 27ins forti:2:s, Go!'s glory 7s certainly writrenz and in this 
ſenſe the Pſalmift ipeaks, The heavens ſhall deciare Vis vightioniifs. Origen cites a Book of 
great authority in his days, called Najrzi5o /of:pv, in which 7:96 ſays ro his Sons, Leg 72 
tabulis calls queckng; contingent v0bis 3 [1175 VierHS. 

3. The Text 1s, rolled up like a $:: vz/, or rather Book 3 for the ancient Books were not 
like ours, divided into leaves; but made of iheers, of <kins, or parchment, and rolled 
upon 2 Cylinder, aficr the faſhon of our 27z"s, So that when they had read them, they 

QC rolled 


S#F-20 
,” / 
v £17T 4» 


— a 


PINDARIQUE ODES. 


rolled them up again, as God will the Heavens, when he has done with them. Bur I thought 
that this compariſon of Parchment that ſhrivels up in the fixe does more repreſent the vio- 
lence of their deſtru&ion, which 1s to be by burning. : : 

4. He ſupplies now the Moon and Stars that ſhine by reflexion from him, but then ſhall 
want light for himſelf. 1n thoſe days the Sun ſhall be darkened, and the Moon ſhall not give her 
light, Mar. 24. Where I take H:r to have an Emphaſis 3 even ber own little Light + for I be- 
lieve the Moon and Stars not to be torally opaque and dark bodies. 

Truly, is Emphatical z for according to the Fables, whenſoever he ſets, he deſcends into 
the Sea, but now he really does fo ; that 1s, he will be mingled with the Sea and Earth, and 
all other things that muſt then be ditjolved : And the Heathens had borh this opinion of 
the end of the World, and fell almoſt into the fame expreſſions. As Lucan, 


Miflis Sidera fideribis concurrent, Ignes pontum 
Aſtra pttent———— 


St. Matthew and Mark, And the Stars of Heaven ſhall fall z and here, Their hoſ? ſhall fall 
down, &c. Sen. ad Marc. Sidera ſideribis zncurrent, © omni flagrante materia, uno tgne, quic- 
quid nunc ex diſpoſito lucet, ardebit. And one might caſt up a pgedantical heap of authorities 
to the fame purpoſe. : : 

5. Ir is, I hope, needleſs to admoniſh any tolerable Reader, that 1t was not negligence or 
ignorance of Numb:r, that produced this Stumbling Verſe, no more than the other before, 414 
truly then headlong into the Sea deſcend. And ſeveral orhers in my Book of the like kind. 

6. That of the ind is added to the Text here, but taken out of another juſt like it in 
the Revelations, Chap. 6. v.13. And the Stars of Ezaven fell unto the Earth, even as 4 Fig- 
gree caſtith ber untimely Figs when ſhe is ſhaken of a mighty Find. And there follows too the 
fimilicude of the Scro!!, 


4o 


t. Verſe 11. 4nd be ſhall ſtretd ont upon it the Line of conſuſjon, and the ſtones of Emptineſs, 
The Lartine very differently, Et extendetzr ſuper eam menſura, ut redigatir a4 nibtl, & peipen- 
diculum in defolationem. The XM:taphor 1, that as a Carpenter draws a Lin: to mark exacly 
the ſpace that he 15 to b1/ld, ſo Grd does here, to mark that which he ts to deſtroy. 

Our Tranſlation follows Vatabl. Extendet ſuper eam regulam inanitatis, & lapides vacuitatise 
Which ſtones of Emptineſs may have two interpretations, ether makirg the Storrs, T:1ming, 
that is Bownd-/tones of Deſolation, as if he ſhould fay, This 1s the Land of D.ic/2t 92, and I have 
fer theſe bounds and limits to circumſcribe it. Or elſe he fayes, the Stgn-s of E4:ptinris, as art 
effec of Deſolation ; for when a ground 1s uncultivated and abar.doved. ir grows //9ny. Ac- 
cording to the vulgar Latine Tranſlation x 1s very hike anotEer Text of 2:44, Chap. 28. 
V. 17. Zudgment alſo will T lay to the Line, and righteouſneſs to the Plummet. Which 1s no mone 
in plain language, than, I will be exatt in 7udgment and Righteouſneſs. There 15 a much harder 
Text with the ſame Metaphor 1n 2 Sam. Chap. 8. Verſe 2. And he ſmote Moab, and meaſured 
them with a Line, caſting them down to the ground, even with two Lincs meaſured hz to put to 
death, and with one full Line to keep alive; And ſo the Moabites became Dartids Seruants, and 
brought gifts. Which ſome 1nterpret, that he put two parts of them to the Sword, and ſaved 
the third, who became his Servants. And thar he d1d this, not by a juſt account, or pol- 
ling of them _— number was too great ) but by meaſuring out the Land into three 
parts, and deſtroying two of them, 2 Kings 21. 13. I well firetch over Fer#(alcin the Line of 
Samaria, and the Plmmet of the Houſe of Ahab, and 1 will wipe 7eruſalem as a man wrheth a 
diſh, wiping and turning it s2fide down. The Latine, Pondns domus Achav : and inſtead of 8 
diſh, uſes a more noble Metaphor of a Table-hook, Delebo Feraſalem ſirut deleri ſolent Tabale, 
& delens vertam, & ducam oreabrius ſtilum ſuper faciem ejus. 


L 


x. Yerſe 11. The Cormorant and the Bittern ſhall poſſeſs it, the Owi and the Rxven ſhall dwell 
zn #t. V. 15. And thorns ſhall come up in her Palaces, and Branibles in the Fortrefſes thereof 5 
and it ſhall be an habitation jor Dragons, and a Court for Owls. 

Er poiſidebunt 1llam Onocrotalus & Ericius, Tbis & Corvus habitabunt in ei, 7.13. Er ori- 
entur in domibus ejus ſpinz & urrice, 8 paliurus in munitionibus ejus, & erit cubife Draco- 
num 8 paicua Struthionum. The Cormorant 1s called 0nocrotizins, from *OyGt an Als, and 
xe3Taacs, Noiſe : becauſe 1t makes a noſe ke the braying of an Aſs. TI know not whether 
we are in the right, who tranſlate 1t a Bittern 3 or the Latine, which calls it Zricinus, an 
Hedg-hag. Ericius among the Clailick Authors, ſignifies an Inſtrument of War, made with 
Iron Pikes, like Paliſſadoes ſticking our of 1t. Some think a Prrcnilis, from the-fimilitude of 
which, Echinus was 1 the time of corrupred Latine, called Friciys. 1b7is is a Bird like a 
Stork moſt known in Egynt, and worthipt there, becauſe it kills multitudes of Serp:nts, which 
would clſe infeſt the Country. We erroneouſly tranſſate it ©w!, for mention of Owls is 
made afterwards. I do not uſe the ſame names of Beaſts and Birds exa@ly which the 
Propher does: nor 15 that material z for the meaning only 1s, that the Land ſhall be poſteft 
by B-a/ts inſtead of Me, 

2, Of 
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2. Of Birds from which the Ancients took Augries : Some were called Oſcines from 
whoſe voices they drew their Divitations, and other Prepetes, from their manner of flight. 
Crows, Swallows, Kites, Owls, and ſuch like, were counted inauſpicious Birds ; and others 
( as Vultures) in ſome caſes portended good, and in others evil. 

3- Though the Lyon might call any Z:4/? Brother, yer it may more properly the Leopard; 
for the Leopard is begort of a Lyoneſs, and a he-Panther, which 1s called Pardus. 


6. 


Verſe 14. The wild beafts of th? Deſart ſhall alſo meet with the wild beaſts of the Iſlands, 
and the Satyre ſhall cry to bis ſellow, tbe Skritch Owl ſhall alſo reſt there, and find for ber ſelf a 
place of veſt. V. 15. There ſhall the great Ow! make her neſt, and lay and hatch, and gather un- 
der hey ſhadow 3, There ſhall the Vultures alſo be gathered every one with her Mate. V. x4. Et 
occurrent D.xmonia Onocentauris, & Piloſus clamabir alter ad alrerum 3 Tbi cubavit Lamiz, 
& invenir fib1 requiem. V. 15. Ib1 habuit foveam Ericius, & enutrivit catulos, 8 circum- 
fodir, & fovit in umbri cjus ; illuc congregatt ſunt Milv1, alter ad alterum. 

Here 1s a great difference between the two Tranſlations 3 and it appears, methinks, that 
none perfe&ly underſtood the H:brew, neither In this nor many other places. From whence 
they give the fabulous Gr:eb names, as thoſe of Satyrs, Lamiz, Onocentauts, Unicorns, Dra- 
gons, Orion, Plezades, and the like, to ſeveral Hebrew words, whoſe true ſignification was 
loſt ; which 1s no wonder, for even in the Grze& and Latine we have much ado to tranſlate 
all the names of Birds, Beaſts, Fiſhes, and Herbs, &c. and I am afraid we are often 
miſtaken in them. So the Septuag. in 7ob 42. v. 14+ tranſlate the name of 7obs rhird 
Daughter, The hurn of Amalthea, alluding to a Gre-/an fable born long after obs time. 
Kieas 'Auanleia,, which the Larines call Cornu ſt4b33, the horn of Antimony, perhaps becauſe 
Antimony is accounted by ſome the Mother of Metals. We (1 know not why) name her 
Kerenhappuch, not according to the fignification, but the word of the Hebrew. Ir ſeems 
by the Greek, that obs three Daughters names ſignified Sweetneſs, Light or Beauty, Plenty 
or Fruitfwneſs. So in the 15. of Fadith it 1s tranſJated 3 Nec fits Titan percuſſerunt eum 2 
when the meaning is, They were not the Sons of Gyants that ſkew him, bur, &c. Not 
great ſtrong men, but a weak woman. 

2. The Latineſfays M31vi : which Tranſlation 15 beſt I know nor, tior does it import. The 
Vulturcs from their devouring of dead bodies, were called T&po: #uluyor, Living Tombs. 
They are ſaid to aſſemble themſelves together by a natural D:vinatory D1ſtinf 1n the places 
where any great ſlaughters are to be made ; which Tradition ariſes, becauſe they uſe to fol- 
low Armzes 3 not as foreſeeing the day of Bartel, but becauſe even m the marches of Armies 
rhere are always a great many men, horſes and other beaſts, that fall here and there by 
th way. Fob has the like deſcription of the Eag/:, Chap. 39. verl. 30. And where the 
ſlain are, there is ſhz. 

3- The Engliſh mentions only Satyrs, the Latine beſides that (for Ploſ are the ſame) 
D.emonia, and Lamize, Hobgoblins. The Hebrew 1s ſaid ro ſignifie Nofturnum ſpettrum, An 
appearance of ſomething in the Night. From whence the Chald. tranflare it, An Ow!, the 
Engliſh a Sbritch-Owl. Whewher there be any ſuch Creatures 1n Nature as Satyrs, 8c. I will 
nor determine. S. Antony ſeeking S. Pail the H:1mite, 1s reported by Athanaſius to have 
met with a #onfter half Man, and half B:aſ?, which he drove away with the fign of the Croſs, 
and S. Hjtrom in the life of the Hermite, ſays, that fuch a kind of 2onfter was in his time 
brought to Alexandria. Pliny teſtifies, that he himſelf ſaw an Hippocentaur, the body of 
which was preſerved in honey, and brought to Claud. Ceſar z but I am ſorry he does nor 
deſcribe the form of ir, Lib. 7. Cap. 3. 
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[0 Gs Plagues of Egypt. 


r. 

['S this thy Bravery Mar, is this thy Pride / 

| qkes God, and $lave to all beſide! 

Captzv ed. by: every thing | and only Free 

a... Fo fly from thine ows Libertie 2 

All Creatyres the Creator faid were thine; 

No Creature but might ſince ſay, Marx is Mine. 

In'black Egyptian Slavery we ly 

And ſweat and. toil in the vile Drudgery 

fy, Of Tyrant Sir 3 

To which we Trophees raiſe, and wear out all our Breath, 
In building up the Xorauments of Death; | 

We, the chozce Race, to God and Angels Kin! 

In vain the Prophets and Apoſtles come 

To call us home, 
Home to the promis'd Cazaaz above, 
Which dges with nouriſhing 24/4, and pleaſant Hoxey flow ; 
And even i'th' way to which we ſhould be fed 

| With Angels taſteful Bread : 

But we, alas, the Flefþ-pots love, 

We love the very Leeks and ſordid roofs below. 


| Py 

In vain we Judgments feel and Worders (ee 

In vain did God to deſcend hither dain, + 

He was his owz Ambaſſadour 1n vain, 

Our Moſes and our Gxide himſelf to be. 
We will not let ozr ſelves to go, 

And with worſe hardned hearts do our owz Pharaohs grow 3 
Ab, leſt at laſt we periſh ſo! 

Think, ſtubborn Maa, think of th' Egyptian Prince, 

(Hard of Belief and 74i/, but not ſo hard as Thou) 

Think with what dreadful proofs God did convince 

The feeble arguments that humane pow'er could ſhow; 
Thiok what Plagues attend on Thee, 

Who A49ſes God doſt now refuſe, more oft than 20ſes He. 


-N 
It from ſome God you come (ſaid the proud King) 
I With half a ſmile and half a Frown; 
2 (But what God can to Fgypt be unknown? ) 
3 What $8igz, what Powers, what Credence do you bring ? 
Behold his Seal, behold his Hand, 
Cryes Moſes, and caſts down th' Almighty Ward. 
Th' 
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Th' Almighty Wazxd ſcarce toucht the Earth, 

When with an undiſcerned birth 

Th Almighty Wand a Serpent grew, 

And his long halt in painted folds behind him drew. 
Upwards his threatning Tazl he threw ; 
Upwards he caſt his threatning Head, 

He gap'd and hiſs'd aloud ; 
With flaming Eyes ſurvey'd the trembling croud, 
And like a Baſ#lisk almoſt looks th' Aſſembly dead ; 
Swift fled thi Amazed King, the Gnards before him fled. 


4+ | | 
Fannes and Fambres ſtopt their Aght, 
And with proud words allay'd th atfrighe. 
The God of Slaves (ſaid they) how can he be 
More powerful than their Maſters Deitie £ 
And down they caſt their Rods, 
And mutter'd ſecret ſounds that charm the ſervile Gods. 
The evi] Spirits their charms obey, 
And in a ſubtle cloud they ſnatch.the Rods away, 
And Serpents in their place the airy Fyglers lay. 
Serpents in Egypts monſtrous land, 
Were ready (till at hand, 
And all at the 01d Serpents firſt command. 
And they too gap'd, and they too hiſt, 
And they their threatning Tails did twiſt, 
But ſtraight on both the Hebrew-Serpent flew ; 
Broke both their active Backs, and both it flew, 
And both almoſt at once devour'd, 
So much was over-power'd 
By Gods miraculous Creation | 


His Servant Natures (lightly wrought, and feeble Gezeration. 


5. 
On the fam'd bank the Prophets ſtood, 
Toucht with their Rod, and woxrded all the Flood ; 
Flood now no more, but along Yezz of putrid Blood. 
The helpleſs F7/þ were found 
In their ſtrange Carrext drown'd, 
The Herbs and Trees waſht by the wortal Tide 
About it blaſht and dy'd, 
Th'amazed Crocodiles made haſte to ground ; 
From their vaſt trunks the dropping gore they ſpied, 
Thought it their Ow, and dreadfully aloud they cried. 
Nor all thy Przeſts, nor Thow 
Oh K7zg, couldit ever ſhow 
From whence thy wandring Nzle begins his courſe; 
Of this zzew Nile thou feeſt the ſacred Soxrce 
And as thy Land #hat does o'reflow, 
Take heed leſt this do ſo. 
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3 What Plague more juſt could on thy Waters fall? 
The Hebrew Infants Murder (tains them all. 
The kind, inſtruFing Pnniſhment enjoy ; 
Whom the Red- River cannot Alend,the Red Sea ſhall Deſtroy. 


6. 


The RK7ver yet gave one 1»ſiru&Fion more, 
rt And from the rotting Fiſh and unconcocted Gore, 
Which was but Water juſt before, 
A loathſome Hof# was quickly made, 
That ſcal'd the Ba-ks,and with loud noiſedid all the Country 
As Nilus when he quits his facred Bed (invade. 
2 (But like a Friend he vifits all the Land | - 
With welcome preſezts in his hand ) 
So did this Living Tide the Fields o'reſpread. 
In vain th alarmed Country. tries 
To kill their noiſome Enemies, 
From th'unexhauſted Soxrce ſtill new Recraits ariſe. 
Nor does the Farth theſe greedy Troops ſuffice, 
| The Tow#s and Houſes they polleſs, 
EY? The Temples and the Palaces, 
| Nor Pharaoh, nor his Gods they fears 
Both their importune croakings hear. 
Unſatiate yet they mount up higher, 
Where never $#-5orn Frog durſt to aſpire ; 
And in the filken Beds their ſlimy Members place 
A Luxurie unknown before to all the #atry Race. 


9. 
The Water thus her Wonders did produce; 
Burt both were to no ule. | 
As yet the Sorcerers mimich power (erv'ed for excuſe. 
Try what the Earth wili do { ſaid God) and Lo! 
They ſtroke the Earth a fertile blow. 
And all the Dſ# did ſtraight to ſtir begia ; 
One would have thought ſome ſudden 7:zd 't had bin ; 
But, Lo, 'twas nimble Life was got within! 
And all the little Sprizgs did move; 
1 Andevery Dxſ# did an arm'd YVermine prove, 
Of an unknown and new-created kind, 
Such as the Aagich-Gods could neither make or find. 
The wretched ſhameful Foe allow 'd no reſt 
Either to man or Beaſt. 
Not Pharaoh from th'unquiet Plague could be, 
With all his change of Raymeats free; 
The Devils themſelves conteſt 
This was Gods Hard; and 'twas but juſt 
To puniſh thus mans pride; to puniſh D#ſ# with D#/. 
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8. 
Lo the third Element does his Plagues prepare, 
And ſwarming Clouds of 7»ſeFs fill the Air. 
With ſullen noiſe they take their flight, 
And march in BodZzes infinite ; 
In vain 'tis Day above, 'tis ſtill bezeath them Night. 


1 Of harmful Flzes the Nations numberleſs, 
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Compos'd this mighty Armies ſpacious boaſt ; 
Of different Marrers different Languages; 
And different Habits too they wore, 
And different Army they bore. 

And ſome, like Scythians, liv'd on Blood, 
And ſome on Greez, and ſome on Flowry Food, 
And Accaror, the Airy Prince, led on this various Hoſt. 
Houſes ſecure not Men, the populous ill 

Did all the Houfes f111. 
The Country, all around, 
Did with the cryes of tortured Catte! ſound; - 

About the fields eorag'd they flew, 

And wilht the Plagxe that was tenſue. 


9. 
From poyſonons Stars a mortal Izfluence came 
(The mingled Malice of their Flame) 
A skilful Agel did th' Ingredients take, 
And with juſt hands the ſad Compoſure make, 
And over all the Land did the full »zal ſhake. 
Thirſt, Giddineſs, Faintneſs, and putrid Heats, 
And pining Pains, and Shivering Sweats, 
On all the Cattle, all the Beaſts did fall ; 
With deform'd Death the Country's covered all, 
The labouring Ox drops down before the Plow 
The crowned Yi#zzzs to the Altar led 
Sink, and prevent the /ifted Blow. 
The generous Horſe from the ful/ Manger turns his Head ; 
Does his lov'd Floods and Paſtures ſcorn, 
Hates the ſhrill Trumpet and the Horn, 
Nor can his lifeleſs Noſtril pleaſe, 
With the once-raviſhing ſmell of all his dappled ar:ftreſſer. 
The ſtarving $he-p refuſe to feed, 
They bleat their innocent Souls out into air; 
The faithful Dogs lie gaſping by them there; 
Th aftoniſht Shepherd weeps, and breaks his tuneful Keed. 


10. 
Thus did the Beaſts for Mars Rebel/ior: die, 
God did on Mar a Gentler Medicine try, 
And a Diſeaſe for Phyſick did apply. 
Warm aſhes from the Furnace A/oſes took ; 
The Sorcerers did with wonder on him look ; ai 
nd 
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And ſmil'd at th'unsccuftmed Spel/ 
I Which no Fgyprian Kitzals tci!, 
He flings the pregnant Aſhes through the 47r, 
And ſpeaks a mighty Pray'er, 
Both wnich the 17niftring Winds aroand all Feypt bear. 
As gentje weſtern Blaſts with downy wings 
Hatching the tender Sprzzes 
To the 'unborn Buds with vital whiſpers ſay, 
Ye living Buds why do ye ſtay? 
The paſtionare Buds break through the Bark their way : 
So wherelfoe're this tainted Wind but blew, 
Swelling Pains and Ulcers grew, 
It from the body call'ed all feepzryg Poyſors out, 
And to them added new ; 
A noyſome Spring of Sores, as thick as Leaves did ſprout, 


tg 
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Heaver it (elf is angry next; 
Wo to Man, when Heaven 1s Vext. 
With (ullen brow it frown'd, 
And murmur'd firſt in an imperfect ſound. 
Till 270ſes lifting up his hand, 
Waves the expected $S7geral of his Ward, 
And all the full-charg'ed clouds in ranged $qxadrons move, 
And fill the ſpacious Plazizs above. 
Through which the rowling Thxzder firſt does play, 
And opens wide the Tempeſts noilie way. 
And ſtraight a ſtory ſhower 
OF monſtrous Heil does downwards pour, 
Such as ne're Wirter yet brought forth 
From alt her ſtormy Magazzzs of the North. 
It all the Beaſts and Aer: abroad did (lay, 
1 Orre the defaced corps, like Monuments, lay 
The Houſes, and {trong-body'd Trees it broke, 
'Nor 'askt aid from the Tharders ſtroke, 
The Thander but for Terror through it flew, 
The Ha#l alone the work could do. 
The diſmal Z7ghtnings all around, 
Some flying through the 4ir, ſome running on the grownd, 
Some ſwimming ore the waters face, 
Fill'd with bright Horror every place. 
One would have thought their dreadful Day to' have ſeen, 
The very Hail, and Raiz it felf had kizdled been. 
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1 The Infant Corz, which yer did ſcarce appear, 
Eſcap'd this general Maſſacre 
Of every thing that grew, 
And the well-{tor'ed Egyptian year 
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Began-to cloath her Fields and Trees anew. 
2 When, Lo! a ſcorching wind from the burat Countries blew, 
And endleſs Legiozs with it drew : 
3 Of greedy Locyſts, who where e're 
With ſounding wings they flew 
Lefc all the Earth depopulate and bare, 
As if Fizter it ſelf had marcht by there. 
What e're the Sz and N3le 
Gave with large Bounty to the thankful ſoil, 
The wretched Pz/lagers bore away, 
And the whole Su#zzer was their Prey, 
T1ll 2oſes with a Prayer 
Breath'd forth a violent Weſtern wind, 
Which all theſe /zvizg cloxds did headlong bear 
(No Stragglers left behind ) 
4 Into the parple Sea, and there beſtow 
On the luxurious Fiſh a Feaſt they ne're did know. 
With zztaught joy Pharaoh the News does hear, 
And little thinks #hezr Fate attends on Hzmz, and Hzs ſo near. 


I 3. 


What blindneſs or what Darkze ſs did there e're 
Like this z#docil King's appear ? 
What e're but that which now does repreſent 
And paint the Crime out in the Pariſhment 2 
1 From the deep. baleful Caves of Hell below, 
V/here the old Mother Night does grow, 
Subſtantial Night, that does diſclaim, 
Privatioz's empty Name, 
Through ſecret Conduits monſtrous ſhapes aroſe, 
Such as the Suns whole force could not oppoſe, 
They with a Solid Cloud 
All Heavens Eclipſed Face did ſhrowd. 
Seerm'd with large Wings ſpread o're the Sea and Earth 
To brood up a new Chaos his deformed birth. 
2 And every Lamp, and every Fzre 
Did at the dreadful (ight wizk and expire, 

To th' Empyrear Source all ſtreams of Light (eem'd to retire. 
The living Mer were in their ſtanding-houſes buried ; 
But the Jozg Night no fſumber knows, 

But the ſhort Death finds no repoſe. 
Ten thouſand terrors through the darkneſs fled, 
And Ghoſts complain'd, and Spirits murmured. 
And Farczes multiplying fight 
View'd all the Sceres 1:viſtble of Night. 


I 4. 
Of Gods dreadful anger theſe 
Were bur the firſt light Skzrmiſhes ; 
Dd 
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The $hock and bloody battel now begins, 
The plenteous Harveſt of full-ripened Sins. 
q It was the time, when the ſtill 2700 
Was mounted ſoftly to her Nooz, 
And dewy ſeep, which from Nights ſecret ſprings aroſe, 
Gently as Nz/e the land o'reflows, 
2 When (Lo!) from the high Countries of refined Day, 
The Goldex Heaven without alay, 
Whoſe droſs in the Creation purg'd away, 
Made up the 8xzs adulterate ray, 
23 Michael, the warlike Prince, does downwards fly 
Swift as the journies of the Sight, 
Swifc as the race of Light, 
And with his Winged il cuts through the yielding Sky. 
He paſt through many a Star, and as he paſt, 
Shone (like a ſtar in them) more brightly there, 
Than #hez did in their Sphere. 
On a tall Pyramids pointed Head he ſtopt at laſt, 
And 2 mild look of ſacred P3ty caſt 
Down on the finfull Land, where he was ſent 
T' inflict the fardy Puniſhment ; 
Ah! yet (ſaid He) yet ſtubborn King repent ; 
Whilſt thus unarm'd I ſtand, 
E're the keen Sword of God fill my commanded Hard ; 
Suffer but yet Thy Self, and Thize to live ; 
Who would alas ! believe 
That it for az (laid He) 
So hard to be forgiven ſhould be, 
And yet for God (o caſte to Forgive / 


I5. 


He ſpoke, and downwards flew, 
And o're his ſhining Fore a well-cut cloud he threw 
Made of the blackeſt Fleece of Night, 
And cloſe-wrought to keep in the powerful Light, 
Yet wrought ſo fe it hindred not his F/;ghe, 
But through the Key-holes and the ehinks of dores, 
And through the narrow'eſt #alks of crooked Pores, 
He paſt more ſwift and free, 
Than in wide air the wanton Swallows flee. 
1 He took a pointed Peſtilence in his hand, 
The $pirits of thouſand mortal poyſons made 
The ſtrongly temper'd Blade, 
The ſharpeſt Sword that e're was laid 
Up in the Magazins of God to ſcourge a wicked Land. 
Through Fgyprts wicked Land his march he took. 
2 And as he marcht the ſacred Firſt-born (trook 
Of every womb; none did he ſpare; 
3 None from the meaneſt Beaſt to Cenchres purple Heire. 
The 
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I6. | 
The ſwift approach of endleſs Nzght, 
Breaks ope the wounded Sleepers rowling Eyes; 
They 'awake the reſt with dying cries, 
And darkneſs doubles the affright. 
The mixed ſounds of ſcatter'd Deaths they hear, 
And loſe their parted goxls 'twixt Grief and Fear. 
Louder than all the (hrieking oozes voice 
Pierces this Chaos of confuſed noiſe. 
As brighter Lightning cuts a way 
Clear, and diſtinguiſhe through the Day. 
1 With leſs complaints the Zoar Temples ſound, 
When the adored Heifer's drown'd, 
And no true mark't Sxcceſſor to be found. 
Whilſt Health and Strength, and Gladneſs does polleſs 
The feſtal Hebrew Cottages ; | 
The bleſt Deſtroyer comes not there 
To interrupt the ſacred chear. 
3 That new begins their well-reformed Tear. 
Upoa their doors he read and underſtood, 
Gods Prote&ior writ in Blood ; 
Well was he skill'd 1th' CharaFer Divine ; 
And-though he paſt by it in haſte, 
He bow d and worſhipt as he paſt, 
The mighty Myſtery through its humble S727. 


I7. 
The Sword ſtrikes now too deep and near, 
Longer with its edge to play; 
No Diligence or coſt they ſpare 
To haſte the Hebrews now away, Ws 
Pharaoh himſelf chides their delay ; | 
So kind and bountiful is Fear / 
But, oh, the Boxnty which to Fear we ow, 
Is but like Fire ſtruck out of ſtore, 
So hardly got, and quickly gone, 
Thar it ſcarce out-lives the Blow. 
Sorrow and fear ſoon quit the Tyrazts breſt ; 
Rage and Revenge their place poſleſt. 
With a vaſt Hoſt of Chariots and of Horſe, 
And all his powerfull Kingdoms ready force 
The travelling Nation ke purſues ; 
Ten times o'recome; he ſtill th unequal war renews. 
Fill'd with proud hopes, At leaſt (faid he) 
Th' Egyptian Gods from Syrian Magick tree 
Will now revenge Themſelves and Me 
- Behold what paſsleſs Rocks on either hand 
Like Priſox walls about them ſtand ! 
Whilſt the Se2 bounds their Flight before, | 
D d 2 « And 
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And in our injurd jzſ#ice they muſt find 
A far worſe ſtop than Rocks and Seas behind. 
Which ſhall with crimſon gore 
x New paint the Waters Name, and doxble dye the ſhore. 


I8. 
He ſpoke; and all his Hoſt 
Approv'd with ſhouts th' azhappy boaſt, 
A bidden wind bore his vain words away, 
And drown'd them in the neighb'ring Sea. 
No means teſcape the faithleſs Travellers ſpie, 
And with degenerous fear to die, 
Curſe their new-gotten Libertze. 
But the great Gaide well knew he led them right, 
And ſaw a Path hid yet from humane fight. 
He (ſtrikes the raging waves, the waves on either fide 
Unlooſe their cloſe Embraces, and divide ; 
And backward prefs, as in ſome ſolema ſhow 
The crowding People do 
(Though juſt before-no ſpace was ſeen) 
To let th admired Tria7pb paſs between. 
The wordring Army law on either hand 
The no leſs wondering. Waves, like Rocks of Cryſtal ſtand. 
They march betwixt and boldly trod 
The ſecret paths of God. 
And here and. there all ſcatter'd in their way 
The Seas old ſpoils, and gaping Fiſhes lay 
Deſerted on the ſandy plain. 
The 8x2 did with aſtoniſhment behold 
The inmoſt Chambers of the opened Aazn, 
For whatlſoe're of old 
By his owr Prieſts the Poets has been ſaid, 
He never ſunk till then into the Oceans Bed. 


I9. 
Led chearfully by a bright Captain Flame, 
To th'other {hore at Morning Dawa they came, 
And ſaw behind th'uoguided Foe 
March: diforderly.and flow. 
The Prophet ſtraight from th' 1dumear (trand 
Shakes bis Imperions Wand. 
The apper waves, that higheſt crowded lie, 
The beckaing #azd eſpie. 
Straight their firſt right-hand Fles begin to move, 
And with a murmuring wind 
Give the word March to all behigd, 
The left-hand 8qzadrozs no leſs ready prove, 
But with a joyful louder noiſe 
Anſwer their diſtant fellows voice 


And haſte to meet them make, 
As 
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As ſeveral Troops do all at once a common S7gzel take. 
What tongue th'amazement and th'affright can tell 
I Which on the Chammmnr Army tell, 
When on both ſides they ſaw the roaring Main 
Broke looſe from his 1:viſfble Chain 2 
They ſaw the morſtrous Death and watry War 
Come rowling down loud Ruine from atar. 
Ia vain ſome backward, and ſome forwards fly 
With helpleſs haſte; in vain they cry 
To their Celeſtzal Beaſts for aid; 
In vain their guilty Xzzg they *'aupbraid, 
In vain on Moſes he, and Moſes God does call, 
With a ARepertance true too lates 
They're compaſt round with a dewoxring Fate 
That draws,like a ſtrong Net, the mighty Sea upon them all. 


NOTES. 
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: Subridens miſta Mezentins ira. 
And Mexentius was hike Pharaoh 1n his contempr of the Deity, Contemptorq; Deim Mexen- 
tizs. Exod. $. 2. And (Pharaoh) anſwered, Who is the Lord, that 1 ſhoul4 hear his vorce, and 
let Iſrael go ? I know not the Lord, neither will I let Iſrael go. 

2. For no Nation under the Sun worſhipt ſo many Gods as Egypt ; fo that probably 
Pharaoh would have known the name of any God but the true one, Fehovah. 

3. That Pharaoh askt a fign, appears by Exod. 7. 9. And when Pharaoh ſhall ſay to you, 
Shew me 4 Sign, Oc. L - 

4» Almighty, as it was the Inſtrument of the Almighty in doing Wonders ; for which ir is 
called the Rod of the Lord, as well as of Moſes and Aaron ; and in this ſence Fortune is 
rightly called by Virgil, Omnipotens. : 

5. We may well ſuppoſe that the Kzng and his Gazrds fled for ar at the fight, fince 
Moſes himſelf did fo at firſt, Exod. 4.2. And it was turned into a Serpent, ſo that Moſes fled 


from it. 


Is Tke that of Y:rgzl, 


4+ % 


x. So the Apoſtle calls the chief of Pharaohs Magzrirns, 2 Tim. 3: 8. but S. Hicrom tranife 
lates their names 7ohannes and Mambres 3 and they fay there is a Tradition in the Talmud, 
that Zubanni and Mamre, chief of Pharaohs Magicians, ſaid tro Moſes, Thou bringeſt ſtraw 
into <Xpbraim, which was where abundance of Corn grew ; as if they ſhould have ſaid, To 
bring your Magical Arts hicher, 1s to as much purpoſe, as to bring water to N:lus. Zannes 
was famous even amongſt Heathen Authors. Plzn. [ib. 3. c. 1. Eft & alia Magices ſattio, 2 
Moſe, & Fanne & Fotape Judzeis pendens. And Numenias the Pythagorean names him in 
Euſth. l. 9. Preparat. Evang. They here are called by teveral names, 1n ſeveral Tranſlations, 
by the Septuag. Sapuaxc, Veinefici, Poiſoners, and *Exz01dy, Incantatores, Inchanters 5 
by Sulpitius Severits, Chaldeans, that 1s, A{trologers; by others, Sapientes & Malefici, iTiſe- 
men, (that is, Men eſteemed ſo among the Egyptians) Philoſophers and Witches. 

2. Fecerunt etiam iſs per encantationes Mgyptiacas & arcana quedam ſimiliter. Their Gods 

well be called Serve, for 1n all Enchantments we find them threatned by the Conju- 

rers, and forced whether they will or no, by the power of Spells, tro do whar they are 
commanded. Tireſ;as in the 4. Theb. becauſe they did not obey him ar frrſt word, ſpeaks to 
them like a Schoolmaſter with a rod 1n his hand, 

—— Et novs ſevire facultas. 

——An Scythicis quoties armata venents 

Colchis azet trepido palle bunt Tartara mot!, 

Noſtri Cura minor ? Oe 
And Lucan favs of Erichtho, 

Omne nejas ſupers preoma jam voce precantzs 

Concidont, carmeng; timent auaire ſecundan. 


And 
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And the 3ritch:s uſed always ſome obſcure murmurings in their Charms. So of Erichtho, 

Tm cox rLetheos cunts pollentior hevbis 

Excantare Deos, confinAt murmura primum 

Difſona, & humane multum diſcordia Linguz. 
\ 3+ There are four opinions concerning this ation of the Magizcaps 3 the firſt, that their 
Rods .appeared Sipents by an 111uſion of the fight. This was 7oſcybus his opinion ; for he 
ſays, B2x]neiz 6: Segtov]es edbryy * and Tertullian, Hierom, Gregory Nyſlen, are cited for 
It tOO. S:A/515 In; [ibs +. Cams 

——S:d imagine falſa 
IViſtous humanis magicas trivnere figuras. 

This I like not by no means; for 1t the app?ar.znce of the Serpents was an Illufion,. fo was 
the d:-0ing of them too by Aoſes his Serpent. Therefore the ſecond opinion to falve this 
difficulty, ſays, that the Devil for the Magicians, d1d really on the ſudden make up ſome bo- 
dies that looked like trxe Serpents, but were not fo, and thoſe Lodics were truly devoured by 
Moſes his true Serpent. But it docs nor fully anſwer the objettion 3 and beſides, by this D:- 
c:i»t, they might as well have imiratcd the other miracles. The third 1s Thom. Aquinas, 
and Cajetans, and D?!rios, and divers others, Thar they were tre Serpents, not created 1n an 
ſtant by the D:-7/ (for that: 15 granted by all to exceed his power) but Generated in a 
moment of Time by application of all things required ro the generation of Serpents, which 
1s Spont.znz0rs ſometimes. The fourth 1s of Perertus, Abnlinſis, and many more, that the 
Devil ſnatcht away the Rods, and had trye Serpents there m readmeſs to put 11 their place, 
and this agrees better with the Gviftneſs of the ation, for which, and ſome other reaſons, 


E follow 1t. 
i 
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!. The Bank of Ns, which is fncomparably the moſt farnous R7ver in the World, whe- 
cher we conſider the greatneſs and length of it (for it runs about 900 German miles) or the 
things that it produces, or the miraculous flowing and ebbing of it. Ir 1s therefore called 
abſolutely in the Scripture, Machal Miſraim, Th? River of Egypt. From whence the word N:le 
is not unnaturally derived, Nahal, Naal, Neel, Ne#l 3 as Bahal, Baal, Bzel, Bel, B3AG+ : and 
P00. Mela reports l. 5. c. 10. That the Fountain of N:{us 1s called Nachul by the Ethiopi- 
ans. Now whereas God ſays to Moſes, Go to Pharaoh #n the mornzng, when be ſhall gg forth tg 
the wat:y : T believe, as the Perſians worſhipt every morning the riſing Sun, fo the Egypti- 
ans did Nile z and thar this going forth of the Kzng to the Rzver, was a conſtant at of De- 
vation, Theodoret. wie ipgivey 6h mW moluuep v # Yedy Feroy Evopuroy. Nay I doubt 
whether 0ſjris (their grear Deity) be not worſhipped for Nlus, Seld. de Dits Syris. 

2. The Fountain of N#{us is now known to' be in the mountains called Zme montes, and 
one of the Titles of Prefter 7obn is, K/ng of Goyome, where Nile begins ; but the Ancients were 
rorally ignarant of it, infomuch that this was reckoned among the famous proprieties of 
Xlus, that ir concealed its Spring,' Fontium quz celat origines ; of which ſee Lucan inthe 10. 
Book ; where, among other things, he ſays moſt admurably of N1us, 

Ubicunq, viderts, 
Qeris, &* nulls contingit glaria gents 
Ut Nito fit leta ſuo. 

3. T904oret upon Exodus, ſays thes of this change of Nilus, uslaCanbeig ci; 78 dium f 
Honuerns x]nwge madixloviag, Being changed into Blood, it accuſed the Egyprians of 
the Infants 24d;r 3 and the Book of 77; in Chap. 11. makes the ſame obſervation. 


6, 


I. Comprtruit flivins; and before the Septuag. \noZw7m 5 7d]auds, where the vulgar 
Edition fays, Compiutreſcurt aque 3 that 15, fervebit, vel efferviſcet fluvius, relating perhaps to 
Blood, which when 1t corruprs, boz[s and burns as it were in the Veins: when the Water had 
been corrupted in this manner, it 1s no wonder if it produced a great number of Frogs z but 
the Wonder confiſts in that the number was ſo infinite 1n that it was ſo ſuddenly produced 
upon the a&ion of Aaron,and that contrary to their nature, they came to moleſt the Feyptz- 
ans 1n their very Houſes. The like judgment wirh this we find in profane Hiſtortes, and to 
be attributed to the ſame hand of God, though the R197 was inviſible. Athinens in his 8. Book, 
Ch, 2. reports, that 1n Peor74 and Dardaniim (now called B:[gary) there rained down ſo ma- 
ny Frogs from Heaven ( that is, perhaps they were fuddenly produced after great ſhowers) 
that they filled all the publick ways, and even private Houſes, that their domeſtical furnj- 
ture was covered with them, that they found them jn the very Pots where they boiled 
their meat ; and that what with the trouble of the Living, and the ſinell of the Dead ones, 
they were forced art laſt to forſake their Country. And Plizy reports in his 8. B. Ch. 29. 
That a whole C/ty in Gallia hath been driven away by Frogs, and another in 4f1ique by 
Locuſts ; and many examples of this kind might be collected. 

2» Sen. l. 4. Quzjt. Natur. ce 11. Nitus brings both Vat:y and Earth too to the thirſty and 
ſandy ſoil; for flowing thick and troubled, he leaves all his Lees, as-r were, in the clefrs 
of the parched ground, and covers the dry places wirh the farneſs which he brought with 
tim, ſo that he docs good to the Country two wavs, both by everflowing and by manuring. 
Sa 
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So t that Herod. calls it 'EggaJexoy. The Husbandman. Tibut. Te propter nullos Tellus tus 


poſtulat imbres, Arida nec pluvio ſupplicat herba Fouti , for which reaſon Lucan fays, that 


Egypt hath no need of 7upzter, 

—Nhil indiga Merci 

Aut Jovis, in ſolo tanta eft fiducia Nilos 
And one in Athenevs bolder, yer calls Nilus excellently well, Ary/v]1s Zd5 Nvixe, O Nilus, 
thou Egyptian Fupiter : nay, 1 was termed by the Egyptians themſelves, *AyJium@ FE 
vegrs, The River that emulates and contends with Hautn. 


7» 


1, What kind of Creature this was, no man can tell certainly. The Sept. tranſlate it both 
here, and 1n the Pſalm 105. Sxyiwes, And fo Philo, and the vulgar Edition retains the 
word. Sciniphes, Ciniphes, or Kniphes ſeem to come from the word, xyigey, which ſigni- 
fies to prick, and they were a kind of Gnat : and Pliny renders them Culices mulzones, and 
ſomerimes ſimply Culices 3 as likewiſe Columella, Dioſcorid. cap. 1. 12. terms them, 3yeie 
Xarvweeendy, And Heſych. Kyi. (7oy TInv3v, Suotey xcovwer. SO Tſidor. I. 12. Origin. and 
Orof. 7, 8. and fo Origen, Yet 7inius and Tremel. and the French and the Engliſh, and di- 
vers other Tranſlations, render it by Lice, and Lice roo might have wings; for Diod. 
Sicul, l. 3. c. 3. ſpeaking of the Acridophagi, or eaters of Locnſts, ſays, that when they grow 
old, their bodies breed a kind of winged Lice, by which they are devoured. Ir ſeems to 
me moſt probable, that 1t was ſome new kind of Creature, called analogically by an old 
known name, which 1s Pererias his conjeRture, and 1s approved by Rzvet : And this I rake 
to be the reaſon why the Magzczans could not counterfeit this miracle, as it was eafie for 
them to do thoſe of the Serpents, rhe Blood, and the Frogs, which were things to be had 
every where. Thus I think may paſs for a more probable cauſe than the pleaſant fancy of 
the Hebrews, who ſay, that the Devils power 1s bounded to the producing of no Creature 
lefs than a grain of Barley, or than S. Anguſtines allegorical reaſon, and too poetical even for 
Poetry, who affirms, thar the Magicians failed in the third Plague, to ſhew the defe& of 
humane Philsſophy, when 1t comes to the myſtery of the Trinity 3 but ſuch pitiful alluſrons do 
more hurt than. good 1n Dzv:nity. 


8. 


I. A grievous Swarm of Flies—— So our Engliſh Tranſlation ;, St. Hier. Omne genus muſea- 
rum. All forts of Flies. The Septuag. Kurouyey, Canina Muſca, a particular kind of Fly, 
called a Dog-Fly, from his biring. If it be not to be read Kayouyay, which may fignifte 
Aquila's Tlawpyzy. Some tranſlate this place, 4 mixture of Beaſts. The French, une meſlee 
de befles. Jun. ad Tremel. Colluviem : and it ſhould ſeem that Zoſephys underſtood ir of ſe- 
veral forts of wild Beaſts that infeſted the Country. For he ſays, Syeiwy rey[oivy % TAS. 
Aemoy: and Pagninus, Omne genus ferarum ; which 1s not very probab!e. for the puniſhments 
yer were rather troubleſom than mortal, and even this pumſhment of infinite numbers of 
ſmall Tormentors 15 ſo great a one, thar God calls them his Army, Joel 2. 25. nay his Great 


. Army, The Locuſt, the Cankher-warm, and the Caterpillar, and the Palmer-worm, my great Army, 


which I ſent among you. : : 

2. The God of Flies Belzebub, a Deiry worſhipped ar Accaron, Zupiter, « #644yog, either 
from bringing or driving away of Swarms of Fzzs, Plin. lib. 10. c. 28. Thoſe of Cyrene 
worſhip the God Achor, great multitudes of Flzes cauſing there a Peſtilence, which preſently 
die upon the ſacrificing to this God 3 where A4chor, I conceive to be the fame with Accaron, 
moſt of the Sca-Coaſts of Afrique, being ancient Colonies of the Phenicians. Clemens re- 

rts, that in car at the Temple of 44zan A4po!lo, rhey ſacrificed an Ox to Flies: And 
<Alian. lib. 11. de Animal. c. 8. 9usmn Bey F wyars: Both, as T ſuppoſe, meaning that they 
facrificed the © x, nor to the F{zes themſelves, but to 4pollo or Zupzter, $wouyn, Paſan.l. g. 
*Haokes Ouery TH *Amvoutjo Ard, bEexauyer]t © *Hatiy 'OauuTia, Ta wine: The Eleans 
facrifice to Jupiter (the Driver away of flies ) for the driving away of Flies, from the 
Country of El:a. The Romans called this God not Z:yp2ter, but Hercules Apomyins, though 
we read not of the killing of Fes among his Labors, Plin. l. 29. c. 6. No living Creature 
has leſs of underſtanding, or 1s lefs docile (than Flzts) which makes it the more wonder- 
ful, that at the Olympique Games, upon the ſacrificing of an Or to the God whom they call 
Myiodes, whole Clouds of them flie out of the Territory. And among the Trachinzans, 
we read of Hercules, xopyowioy, the Driver away of Gnats, with the Erythreans of Her- 
cules *I-roxJoy©& , the Kzller of rorms, that hurr the Vines, and many more Deicies of the 
like honourable Imployment are to be found among the Ancients. 

3. Many ſorts of lies moleſt the Cartle, none fo as the 4/ilus or Oeſtrum ( the Gad Fly) 
Pirg. George 3+ 
Oeftram Grace vertere wvocantes, 

Aſper, acerba ſonans, 1:9 toia exterrita falus 
Diffugiunt arments ———— 
wiſht the Plague that was to enſue 3 that 15, nor in the ſenſe that C!audian ſpeaks of Plato's 


Horſes- 


Craſtina venture 2001495 gqusia proede. 


For 
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For how (as Scalig:r ſays) conld they know 1r, but ſimply, 177/ht for death, 
9. 


1 (1) Poyſoning. The conjunttion of which produces Poyſons, (1.) InfeRious diſeaſes 
according to the, received opimon of Aſtrologers. Virgil ſays, By the jck , or Diſtaſed Hea- 
ven 3 that is, which caules diſeaſes, but Heaven 15 there perhaps taken four the 47, 

Hic quondam Morbo cel: miſeranda coorta eſt 
Tempeſtas toro7; Autumni incanduit eftu, ©. 
Where ſee his moſt incomparable deicription of a Peſtilence, 


I'© 


t. No Books of Writings of the Xztcs of Magich amongſt the Egyptians. 

2. It is called by Moſts, Chap. 9g. 10. Vicus inflationum germinans in homine, &c, Sprouting 
out with blains, &c. which rn. and Tremel. Erumpens multis puſtulis. This in Deuteronomy 
is one of the curſes with which the diſobedience ro God 15 threatned, Chap. 18. 27. The 
Lord ſhall ſmite thee with the botcb of Egypt, &c. From hence, I believe, came the calumny, 
that Trog. Pompeius, Diod. Siculvs, Tacitus, and other Heathens caſt upon the Hebrews, to 
wit, that they were expelled out of Egypt for being ſcabbed and leprous, which miſtake 
was eafie, inſtead of being diſmiſt for having brought thoſe diſeaſes upon the Fgyprians. 


+ # 


x. Not each one like a Mon:ment, for that Metaphor would be too big z but many of them 
rogether, like a Monument, and the moſt ancient Monuments, we know, were heaps of ſtones, 


not great Tomb-ſtones. 


12, 


I. (7) The Wheat and Rye. See Chap. 9. V. 32. | 
2. Ch. 10. v. 13. Our Tranſlation has Eaſ?-wind ; 4nd the Loyd brought an Eaft-wind upon 


the Land all that day, and all the night, &c. The vulgar has YVentum urentem. The Septuagint 
a South-wind. And Enugyb. ſays, There 1s no doubt bur 1t was a South-wind 3 which opinion I 
follow (though the Jews unanimouſly will have 1t to be an Eaſt-wizd) becauſe the Southern 
parts of Afr:44e were moſt infeſted with Locuſ?s, where they are in ſome places the chief 
food of the inhabitants : ſo that from thence they might eafily be fetchr 3 for I cannot agree 
with ſome, who imagine, that the hot wind blowing all day and night produced them. 

3. Wonderfull are the things which Authors report of theſe kind of Armies of Locuſts, 
and of rhe order and regularity of their marches. 4{drovandus and Fincelius (as I find them 
cited) ſay thus, That in the year 852. they were ſeen to flye over twenty miles in Germany 
In a day, in manner of a formed Army, divided 1mto ſeveral ſquadrons, and having their 
quarters apart when they reſted. That the Captains, with ſome few, marcht a days journey 
before the reſt, to chuſe the moſt opportune places for their Camp. That they never re- 
moved till Sun-rifing, and juſt then went away 1n as much order as an Army of men could 
do. That art laſt having done great miſchief whereſoever they paſt, after prayers made to 
God, they were driven by a violent wind 1nto the Belgick Ocean, and there drowned, but 
being caſt again by the Sea upon the ſhore, cauſed a great Peſtilence in the Country. Some 
add, that they covered an hundred and forty Acres at a time. St. Hier. upon Foe!, ſpeaks 
thus, When the Armies of Locuſts came lately into theſe parts, and filled all the air, they 
flew in ſo grear order, that ſlates in a Pavement cannot be laid more regularly, neither did 
they ever ſtir one inch our of their ranks and files. There are reckoned thirty ſeveral ſorts 
of Locufs, ſome in India (1f we dare believe Pliny) three foot long. The ſame Author adds 
of Lociſts, ( Lib. 11. cape 29.) That they paſs in troops over great Seas, enduring hunger for 
many days together in the ſearch of foreign food. They are believed to be brought by the anger of 
the Gots; for they are ſeen ſometimes very great, and make fuch a noiſe with their wings in 
flying, that they might be taken for Birds. They over-caft the Sun, whilſt people ſtand gazing 
with teryor, leſt they ſhould fall upon their lands——ont of Afrique c<efly they infeſt Italy, 
and the people ave forced to bave recourſe to the Sibyls Books, to enquiye for a remedy. In the 
Country of Cyrene, there is a Law to make war againſt them thrice a year, firſt by breaking 
their Eggs, then by billing the young ones, and laſtly, the old ones, &c. 

4+ The Red Sea, which, methinks, I may better be allowed to call Purple, than Homer 
and Virgil to term any Sea fo 3 
*Big dA Woezvetuv. 

Virg. In mare purpureum tiolentior influit amnis. 
P.iny ſays, Purpuram irati maris ſaciem riferre. And Thzoph. TleggueiTau ny GaAdare, Gras 


Ta xUuala wiliwerſoulua oxit dh. 
12. 


7, Chap. v.21, Even darkneſs that may be filt. The Yulgar, Tam denſe (teneore) ut pal- 
park 


 PINDARI QUE ODES. 


69 


pars quzant. Whether this darkneſs was really inthe azy, or only in their eyzs, which might 
be blinded for the time: Or whether a ſuſpenſion of Light from the at of illumination in 
that Country : or whether it were by ſome black, thick, and damp vapour which potleſt 
all the air, 1t 15 impoilible to derermine. I fancy that the darknets of Hell below. which is 
called Utter darbneſs, aroſe and overſhadowed the Land; and I am authorized by the 
ziidom of Solom.'Chap. 17. ve 14+ where he calls it a night that came upon them our of the 
bottom of in:vitable H:{l; and therefore was the more proper to be (as he laysafter) An 
Inage of that darknefs which ſhould afterwards receive them. ; 

2. Thar all Fires and Lights went our, 1s to be plainly colle&ed from the Text ; for elſe 
how could 1t be truly f1d, that they could nor fce one another ? and is confirmed by the 
211jdom. of Solom. Chap. 17. 5. No power of the fire might give them light. 

3. See the above-cited Chap. 17. 


I 4. 


1. Midnieg\t, called alſo by the Latines, Meridzes Noftis. 

2. Ir 1s very much diſpured what that Lzg/t was that was created the firſt day. Ir ſeems 
to me to be the moſt probable opinion, that it was the Empyrean heawen, out of which the 
Sun, Moon, and Stars were made the fourth day : and therctore before I ſay, thar all Light 
ſeemed to be returned to the Empyrear or higheſt Heaven from whence it came ar firſt. 

3- Some think rhar God inflited this Plague upon the Egypriuns immediately himſelf, 
becauſe he ſays, Chap. 11. v. 4. About midnight will I go out into tle midſt of Egypt. And to 
the ſame effeft, Chap. 12. 12. but it 1s an ordinary manner of fpeech to attribute that to 
G94, which 1s done by one of his 4n2-!s; and thar this was an 44g:/,appears out of Ch.1p. 12. 
23. The Lord will paſs ger the door and will not ſuffer the D:{troyer. to C012 into your houſis to 
ſmitz you. From which place, and P/2/n 72. v. 49. where ir 1 faid (of the Egy"tizn 5) He 
cat upon them the. fierceneſs of his anger, wrath, and indignation, and troubles by jending evil 
Ange!s among them , Some colleda,thar God uſed here the minitiry of an Ev4{; or ci Angels; 
but I cannot believe, that God and the 1Mag7cizns had the ſame Ag-nts, and, that Text of 
the . Pſalm is [perhaps 1ll tranſlated. Zn. and Tr:mel. underſtand by it Mo/vs and Aaron, as 
Nuntios maloram 3 and if we interpret '1r (as others) of Angels, it were: better rendred in 
Engliſh Deſtroying or Puniſhing Angz1s, Inflicters of Evil upon thein, I attribuce this infliti- 
on ro the ArchaWe! Michaet ; Firit becauſe it was he ( by name) who fought with the Dra- 
gon, and ſmote him and his Angels, K:z. 12. 7. Secondly, becavie in Danzel too he 1s men- 
tioned as an Ang:! of 77ar, Chap. 10. v. 13. And laftly, hecaute the very name 1s faid to 
Hgnifie Percuſſio Dez, The Smztzng of Gott. The i491 of $5l0461, Chap. 18. v. 14, 15, 19, 
gives a little hint of the fancy of t.1s Sfinze ; For whilſt all things were in que t hilence, 
and that the night was in the mid/t of h:y ſwift courſe, Thine 4laghty word leavt down from 
H:aven out of thy royal Throne, as 4 fierce man of war into tread't of, 4 Land of deftraction x 
4nd brought thine unjeigned command as a ſharp ſword, ' and (tanding 4p, filled all things with 
death, Cf. 2 * ' 


= 


I 


: iz 01 T : 

1. That this Plague was a Pefz!enre, 15 rhe opinion of © 76/zph1.5, and moſt interpreters. 

2. The Law of conſecrating all f/?-borns ro God ſeems Erod. the 13. to be grounded 
upon this ſlaughrer of the Egyptian fr -5577, Bur that was racher the addition of a new 
cauſe why the Hebrews ſhould exactly obſerve ir, than that it was the whole reaton of it : 
for even by natural right, the Fir{-boyy, and Fir?-j 2/1; of all things are [2124 ro Ged 3 
and therefore anciently, not only among the 7ews,. but alto other Nations, the Pric{thood 
belonged to the eide/t Sons. 

3- The Name of thar Pharaoh who was drowned in the 8-4 $:4, There is great confuſion 
in the ſucceifion of the Egyptian K/25, and divers rammed by ſome Chronologers that are 
quite omitred by others 3 as Amzopn;s, whom Mercator, and fome others, will have to be 
the King drowned in the Red Sea 33 bub thar & way C:nchres, 1s the moſt probable and moſt 
received opmion. | WES 4 

16. 

I. That Zozn, or T;zoan, was the place where Mo{cs did his miracles, and conſequently 
the City where. P:zraob Cenchres hved, we have the authority of Pſz/# 78. 12. Tt was 
likewiſe called Tanzs ( by the Grec/ans) and from 1t that mouth of the V7: near which it 
ſtood, Oftiunm Taniticiun. So that they are miitaken, who make Noph, or 2199, that is 
Memphis, the place where Pharao, kept his Court, for that was built afcerwards, and lies 
more Southward. 

2, The Adored 12.:if.v. Apzs, and $:r.207s, and Offs, (who was Miſratm) 1 conceive to 
have been the fame Deity among the Egy»t#2ns, known by other Nations by the names of 
Mithra, Baal, Tamiz, Adony, &c. and fignitying the $4. ; the great lamentations for rhe 
diſappearing or loſs of Ofjris, Tami; and 44015, and rejoyoing for their return, fignify- 
ing nothing but the Elongation by 3!7nter, and re-approach ot the $:x by $:m The 
Egyptians under .4::, or Ojyris did Iikewifte worlhip N-7;zs 3 and therr "Apar19wu3s and 

E. e TEvens: 
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"Evenens ſignified the overflowing of Nzlus, and return of « to the Channel. Now owing 
all their ſuſtenance to the Sn and N/{us, for thar reaſon they figured both under the ſhape 
of an Ox and nor, I believe; as Yoſſias, and ſome other learnied men imagine, to reprefenc 
Foſepb, who fed them 1n the time of the Famine : Betides, the Images of this Ox (like thar 
which Aaron made for the Children of 1#ae/, 1n the imitation of the Egyptian Idolatry) they 
kept a living one, and worthipped ir with great reverence, and made infinite tamencatiozs 
ar the death of 1t, ull another was found with the like marks, and then they thought thar 
the old one was only returned from the botrom of N;1us, whither they fancicd it to re- 
creat a the death or diſappearing. 
| —— uo fe gurgite Nils 
Conaat adoratys trepidis paſtoripus Apis. Star. 
The Marks were theſe. It was to be a black Bu/!, with a white ſtreak along the back, a 
white mark like a Half-moon on his right ſhoulder, two hairs only growing on his tail with 
a ſquare blaze in his forchead, and a bunch, called Cantharks, under his tongue : By what 
art the Prieſts made theſe marks, 1s hard to gueſs. Tris indifferently named Oz, Calf, or 
Heifcr, both by the Hebrews, Greeks, and Larines, So that which Zxodus terms a Calf, 
Pſalm 106. renders an Ox. _ : 

3- See Chap. 12. 2. From this time the Hebrews had two cofppurations of the heginn 
of the year z the one Common, the other Sacred : The Common began in 7ifri, which anſwers 
to our September, at the Autumnal eAquinoftiel ; and all civil marters were regulared 2ccor- 
ding to this, which was the old account of the year. The Sacred, to which a!l F eſtivals, and 
all Religious matrers had relation, began at the Yernal <Equinodtial, and was inſticured in 
commemoration of this deliverance. 


I7. 


1. Give a. new occafion for it to be called the Red Sea. Concerning the name of 
which, the opinions are very different ; that which ſeems to me moſt probable, is, thar ir 
5s denominared from 1dumea ; and that from Edom or Eſau, that ſignifies Red ; and the 
Kzng Erithra or Erythrus, from whence the Grecians derive it, was Ejas, and Erythrea his 
Countrey, 14unea, borh ſignifying the fame thing in Hebrew and Greek; but becauſe thac 
opinion of Redneſs of the ſhore in ſome places, has been moſt received and is confirmed 
even to this day by ſome Travellers, and ſounds moſt pocucally, I alludÞ to it here, whes 


ther it be rrue or not. 
18. 


T. Plutarch de If. & Ofyr. teſtifies, that yyuie was an ancient name of Egypt, and that 
it was called fo, long after by the moſt skilful of the Egyptian Priefts ; that is, the Countrey 
of Cham : As alſo, the Scripture terms it, Pſalm 105. Et Zacob peregrinus fult in terrg 
Cham. From whoſe Son it was afterwards named M:iſraim, and by the Arabians Meſre to 


this day. 
2. Feaſts that were deified by the Egyptians, whdb choſe at firſt the figures of Beaſts for 

the Symbols or Hieroglyphical ſigns of their Gods, perhaps no otherwiſe than as the Poers 

make them of Conſtellatzons, but in rime the worſhip came even to be terminated in them. 
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Colledge, and their mauner of Life there, and the or- 
dinary ſubje&s of their Poetry. Saul's Guards purſue 
David thither, and prophefie. Saul awrong the Prophets. 
He is compared t0 Balaam, whoſe Song concludes the 
Book, 
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1,2 WW Sing the 27a who FJudahs Scepter bore 
In that right hand which held the Crook before ; 
Who from beſt Poez, beſt of Kings did grow 
The two chief gifts Heav'z could on Aax beſtow. 
Much dangers firſt, much toil did he ſuſtain, 
Whilſt Saxl and Hell croſt his ſtrong fate in vain. 
Nor did his Crows: leſs painful work afford ; 
Leſs exerciſe his Patience, or his Sword; 
So long.her Conqueror Fortunes (pight purſa'd; 
Till with unwearied Y:rtze he ſubdu'd 
All homebred Malice, and all forreign boaſts ; 
Their ſtrength was Armies, his the Lord of Hoſts. 
Thou, who didſt Davids royal ftem adorn, 
joh. 8.38, And gav; & him b5rrb from whom thy ſelf waſt born. 
Who didſt in Triumph at Deaths Court appear, + 
And flew'ſt him with thy Nazls, thy Croſs and Spear, 
Whilſt He{s black Tyrant trembled to behold, 
The glorious light he forfeited of old, 
Who Heavens glad burden now, and juſteſt pride, 
Sir'ſt high eathron'd next thy great Fathers fide, 
{Where hallowed Flames help to adorn that. Head ____ 
Which once the bluſhing Thorns environed, 
Till crimſon drops of precious blood hung down 
Like K«bies to enrich thine humble Crown.) 
. Ev'en Tho my breaſt with ſuch bleſt rage inſpirc, 
As mov'd the tuneful ſtrings of Davids Lyre, 
Guide my bold ſteps with thine old zravel/ing Flame; 
3 In theſe untrodden paths to Sacred Fame; 
Fc with pure hands thy heav'enly Fire to take, 
+. well-chang'd Muſe I a chaſt Yeſtal make ! 
From earths vain joys and loves ſoft witchcraft free, 
I conſecrate my 2agdaler to Thee ! 
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Lo, this great work, a Temple to thy praile, 
On poliſht pz1lars of ſtrong Yerſe I raiſe! 
A Temple, where if Thou vouchlafe to dwell, 
4 It Solomons, and Herods (hall excell. 
Too long the Mmrſes- Land have Heather: bin ; 
Their God's too long were Devils, and Vertues Sins 
But Thox, Eternal World, haſt call'd forth Me 
5 Th' Apoſtle, to convert that World to Thee 
T' unbind the charms that in ſlight Fables lie, 
And teach that Trath is trzeſt Poeſie. 
The malice now of jealous $4ul grew lels, 
O'recome by conſtant Yirtze and Sxcceſs 5 
6 He grew at laſt more weary to command 
New dangers, than young Davzd to withſtand 
Or Corquer them; he fear'd his maſtring Fate, 
And envy'd him a Kings unpowerful Hate. 
Well did he know how Palms by *oppreſſion ſpeed, 
7 ViForious, and the YVi&ors ſacred Meed |! 
The Burden lifts them 47gher. Well did he know 
How a tame ſtrea does wild and dangerous grow 
By unjuſt force; he now with wanton play, 
Kiſſes the ſmiling Banks, and glides away, 
But his known Chanel ſtopt, begins to roar, 
8 And ſwell with rage, and buffet the dull ſhores 
His mutinous waters hurry to the ar, 
And Troops of Waves come rolling from afar. 
Then ſcorns he ſuch weak ſtops to his free fource, 
And over-runs the neighbouring fields with violent courſe. 
This knew the Tyra#t, and this uſeful thought 
His wounded mind to health and temper brought. 
He old kind vows to Davzd did renew, 
Swore conſtancy, and meant his Oath for true. 
A general joy at this glad news appear'd, 
For David all men /ov'd, and Saul they fear'd. 
Angels and Mer did Peace, and David love, 
But Hell did neither Hz#2, nor That approves 
From mans agreemert fierce Alarms they take, 
And 2xiet here, does their new buſineſs make. 
Beneath the fileat chambers of the Earth, 
Where the $Xrs fruitful beams give zeetals birth, 
Where he the growth of fatal Gold does ſee, 
Gold which above more T»fluence has than He. 
Beneath the Dens where a»fletcht Tempeſis lye, 
And infant Fizds their tender Yoices try, 
| Beneath the mighty Oceans wealthy Caves, 
to Beneath th'eternal Foxrtair of all Waves, 
Where their vaſt Court the Mother-Waters keep, 
And undiſturb'd by 2400ns in (ilence (leep, 
There'is a place deep wondrous deep below, 
Which genuine N7ght and Horroar does o'reflow ; 
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11 No bound controlls thi unwearied ſpace, but Ye/ 

Endleſs as thole dire paixs that in it dwell. 
Here no dear glimpſe of the S$yxs lovely tace, 
Strikes through the $0olzd. darkneſs of the place ; 
No dawmng Morz does her kindred diſplay ; 
One ſlight weak beam would here be thought the Day. 
No gentle Stars with their fair Gems of Light \ 
Offend the tyrannous-and unqueſtion'd Niche. 
Here Lucifer the mighty -Captzve reigns ; 
Proud, 'midſt his Woes, and Tyrant 1n his Chairs. 
Once General of a gilded Hoſt of Sprights, 
Like Heſper, leading forth the fpangled Nights. 
But down like Lightning, which him-ſtruck, he came; 
And roar'd at his Grit pkange 1nto the Flame. 
Myriads of Spirits fell wounded round him there ; 
With dropping Lights thick ſhone the (inged 43r. 
Since when the diimal Solace of their wo, 
Has only been weak Mankind to undo ; 
Them ſelves at firſt againſt themſclves they 'excite, - 
( Their deareſt Conqueſt, and molt proud delight) 
And if thoſe ies of ſecret Treaſon fail, 
With open force mans Yertue they aflail] ; 
Unable to corrupt, ſeek to deſtroy ; 
And where their Poyſons mils, the Sword employ. 
Thus fought the Tyrant Fiend young Davids fall ; 
And 'gainft him arm'd the pow'erful rage of $az!. 
He ſaw the beauties of his ſhape and face, 

_—_ His female ſweetneſs, and his manly grace, 

2 He ſaw the riobler wonders of his 24:zd, 

Great Gifts, which for great Works he knew delign'd. 


1 Sam.17, He ſaw (t'aſhame the ſtrength of 47a» and Hell ) ; 
How by's young hands their Gathite Champion tel]. 
© oy He ſaw the reverend Prophet boldly ſhed 
> 13 
Gen. 43. 12 The Royal Drops round his Exlarged Head. 
T0, 13 And well he knew what Legacy did place, 


The ſacred Scepter in bleſt Fadahs race, 

From which th' Eternal Shilo was to ſpring ; 

A Knowledge which new He#'s to Hell did bring ! 
And though no leſs he knew himſelf too weak 
The ſmalleſt Link of ſtrong-wrought Fate to break ; 
Yet would he rage and ſtruggle with the Chaizs 
Lov'd to Rebel, though ſure that 'twas zz vazn, 
And now-it broke his form'd defign to find 

The gentle change of 8auls recov'ering Mind. 

He truſted much in Saz/, and rag'd, and griev'd 
(The great Decezver) to be Himſelf Decein'd. 
Thrice did he knock his Tron Teeth, thrice how; 
And into frowns his wrathfull forehead row!, 

His eyes dart forth red flames which ſcare the N:ght, 


And with worſe Fires the trembling G-/#s affrigar. 
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A Troop of gaſtly Fiends compaſs him round, 
And greedily catch art his lips fear'd ſound. 

Are we ſuch Nothings then (ſaid He) Our will 
Croſt by a Shepherds Boy? and you yet (till 
Play with your z7dle Serpents here? dares none 
Attempt what becomes Fxrzes ? are ye grown 
Benum'd with Fear, or YVirtzes ſprightleſs cold, 
You, who were once (I'm ſure) ſo brave and bold 2 
Oh my ill-chang'd condition ! oh my fate! 

14 Did I lofe Heavex for this ? 
With that, with his long tail he laſht his breaſt, 
And horribly ſpoke out in Looks the reſt. 
The quaking Pow'ers of Night ſtood in a maze, 
And at each other firſt could only gaze. 
A dreadful Silence fill'd the hollow place, 
Doubling the native terrour of Hells face; 
Rivers of flaming Brimſtone, which before 
So loudly rag'd, crept fottly by the ſhore; 
No hiſs of $z4kes, no clank of Chairs was known 
The Soxls amid(t their Tortxres durſt not groan. 

Exvy at laſt crawls forth from that dire throng, 

Of all the direful'ſt ; her black locks hung long, 
Attir'd with curling Serpezts; her pale skin 
Was almoſt dropt from the ſharp bones within, 
And at her breaſt ſtuck Vipers which did prey 
Upon her panting heart, both night and day 
Sucking black blood from thence, which to repair 
Both nig}:t and day they left freſh poyſons there. 
Her garments were deep ftain'd in humane gore, 
And torn by her own hands, in which ſhe bore 

, A knotted whip, and bow], that to the brim 
Did with greengall, and juice of wormwood ſwim. 
With which when ſhe was drunk, the furious grew 
And Jafſht her ſelf; thus from thiaccurſed crew, 
Envy, the worlt of Fiexds, her ſelf preſents, 
Envy, good only when ſhe herſelf torments. 

Spend not, great Kizg, thy precious rage (ſaid ſhe) 
Upon ſo poor a cauſe ; ſhall adighty We 
The glory of our wrath to him atford ? 

Are te not Furjes (till? and you our Lord £2 

At thy dread anger the fixt World ſhall ſhake, 

And frighted Natzre her own Laws forſake. 

Do Thox but threat, loud ſtorms ſhall make reply, 

And Thunder echo't to the trembling Sky, 

Whilſt raging Sezs (well to fo bold an height, 

As ſball the Fires proud Element aftright. 

Th' old drudging Sz from his long-beaten way, 

Shall at thy Yozce (tart, and miſguide the day. 

The jocund 0-bs (hall break their meaſur'd pace, 

And (ſtubborn Poles change their allotted: place. 
Ff Heav ens 
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Heavens gilded Troops (hall flutter here and there, 
Leaving their boaſting Songs tun'd to a Sphere; 


15 Nay their God too... for fear he did, when ie 


Took noble Arms againſt his Tyrarnnze, 

So noble Arzzs, and in a Caſe {o great, 

That Trramphs they deſerve for their Defeat. 
There was a Day ! oh might I ſee't again 
Though he had ftercer Flames to thruſt us in! 
And can ſuch pow'rs be by a Ch:z14 withſtood? 
Will $1:zgs, alas, or Pebles do him good ? 

What th'untam'd Zyoz, whet with hunger too, 
And Gyants could not, that my Ford ſhall do: 
T11 ſoon diflolve this Peace; were Saxls new Love 
{But Saul we know) great as my Hate ſhall prove, 
Before their S#z twice more be gone abour, 

7, and my faithful $akes would drive it out, 


Gen. q.. 16 By Me Cairn offer'd up his Brother's gore, 


Num.16.1. 
Ib. 31. 


A Sacrifice far worſe than that before ; 

I ſaw bim fling the ftoxe, as if he meant, 

At once his AMwrder and his Monument, 

And laught to ſee (for 'twas a goodly ſhow ) 
The Earth by her firſt Tiller fatned ſo. 

I drove proud Pharaoh to the parted Sea ; 
He, and his Hoſt drank up cold death by a; 
By Me rebellious Arms fierce Corah took, 
And Moſes (curſe upon that Naze / ) forfook ; 


17 Hither (ye know) almoſt alive he came 


Through the cleft Earth; Ours was his Fun'eral Flame. 
By Me — but I loſe time, methinks, and ſhould 
Perform new atts whilſt I relate the old ; 
David's the next our fury muſt enjoy 3 
'Tis not thy God himſelf ſhall ſave thee, Boy ; 
No, if he do, may the whole World have Peace; 
May all ill 4@zozs, allill Fortune ceaſe, 
And baniſhe from this potent Court below, 
May T a ragged, contemn'd Yertze grow. 
She ſpoke ; all ſtar'd at firſt and made a pauſe ; 
Burt ſtraight the general murmur of applauſe 
Ran through Deaths Courts; ſhe frown'd (till, and begun 
To exvy at the praiſe her ſelf had won. 


18 Great Belzebyb ſtarts from his burning Throne 


To 'embrace the Fiexd, but ſhe now furious grown 
To a& herpart; thrice bow'd, and thence ſhe fled; 
The $-24kes all hiſt, the Fiends all murmured. 

It was the time when filent Night began 
T'enchain with /eep the buſie ſpirits of Man ; 
And $azl himſelf, though in his troubled breſt 
The weight of Empire lay, took gentle reſt : 
So did not Erpy; but with haſte aroſe; 
And as through Tſraels (tately Towns ſhe goes. 
She 
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She frowns and ſhakes her head ; ſhine on (ſays ſhe) 
Raines e're long ſhall your fole Monuments be. 
The flver Af00z with terror paler grew, 
And neighb'ring Hermon {weated flowry dew 
Swift Fordar ſtarted, and ſtraight backward fled, 
Hiding among thick reeds his aged head ; 
19 Lo, at her entrance Sarls ſtrong Palace ſhook ; 
And nimbly there the reverend ſhape ſhe took 
Of Father Benjamin; 1o long her beard, 
So large her limbs, ſo grave her looks appear'd. 
20 Jult l:ke his ſtatze which beſtrid Sauls gare, 
And ſeem'd to gxard the race it did create. 
In this known form {h' approacht the Tyrazts (ide; 
And thus her wards the ſacred Form bely'd. 
Arife, loſt King of Tſra'el; canſt thou lie 
Dead 1a this ſleep, and yet thy Laſs fo nigh ? 
It Xing thou be'tt, if Jeſſe's race as yet 
Sit not 02 Tſraels Throne ! and ſhall he fit ? 
Did ye for this from fruitful Egypt fly ? 
From the mald Brickhzls nobler ſlavery ? 
For this did Seas your pow erful Rod obey ? 
Did Wonders guide, and feed you on your way ? 
Could ye not there great Pharaohs bondage bear, 
You who can ſerve a Boy, and Minſtrel here ? 
Forbid it God, if thou beſt j»ſ#; this ſhame 
Caſt not on Saxls, on mine, and Tſraels Name. 
Why was [ elſe from Canaans Famine lead ? 
Happy, thrice happy had I there been dead Gen. 4. 
E're my full Loyrs diſcharg'd this num'erous race, 
This luckleſs Tribe, even Crown d to their Dzſgrace / 
At Saul, thy Servants Yaſſal muſt thou live ? 
i '3ce to his Harp mult thy dread Srepter give ? 
\:.3; wants he now but that? can'ſt thou forget 
( ++ chen He'ſt man thou can'ſt not) how they met 
7 116 Tauth with Songs? Alas, poor Monarch ! you 7 Sam, 
Y--ui thonſand only, he ter thouſand ilew ! 18.7, 
}::m Tjra'ed loves, him neighb'ring Countries fear, 
You but the Name, and empty Title bear ; 
And yet the Traytor lives, lives in thy Court 5 
The Court thar muſt be hzs; where he ſhall ſport 
Him{lf with all thy Concubines, thy Gold, 
Thy coſtly Robes, thy Crown 3 Wert thou not told 
This by proud Semzel, when at Gilgal he 
Vith bold falſe threats from God afironted Thee ? 
The dotard ly'd ; God ſaid it not I know ; 
Not Baal or Moloch would have us'd thee fo; 
Was not the choice his own ? did not thy worth 
Exadct the royal Lot, and call it forth ? 
Halt rhou not fiace (my beſt and greateſt Sore) - 
To Him, and to his per'iſhing Natzor done ——_ 
F f 2 Such 
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Such laſting ben'efits as may juſtly claim 
A Scepter as eternal as thy Fame £ 
Poor Prince, whom Mad men, Prieſts, and Boys invades 
By thine ow# Fleſh thy ingrateful Soz betray'd! 
Unnat'ural Fool, who can thus cheated be 

By Friendſhips Name againſt a Crowe and Thee / 
Betray not too thy ſelf; rake courage, call 

Thy *enchanred Vertncs forth, and be t#hole Saul. 
Lo, this great canſe makes thy dead Fathers riſe, 
Breaks the firm Seals of their clos'd Tozub and Eyes. 
Nor can their jealovs 4fhes, whileſt this Boy 
Survives, the Priv7lege of their Graves enjoy. 

Rife quickly Sazl, ard take that Rebels breath 
Which troubles thus thy Life, and ev'en our Death, 
Kill him, and thou'rt ſecure; 'tis only He 

That's boldly interpos'd 'twixt God and Thee, 

As Earths low Globe robs the High Moon of Light ; 
When this Eclipſe is paſt, thy Fate's all bright. 
Truſt me, dear Sox. and credit what I tell; 

I'have ſeen thy royal Stars, 'and know them well. 
Hence Fears and dull Delays! Is not thy Breaſt 
(Yes, $azl it is) with noble thoughts poſleſt ? 

May they beget like 4Fs. With that ſhe takes 
One of her worſt, her beſt beloved Szakes, 
Softly, dear Worm, ſoft and unfeen (ſaid ſhe) 

Into his boſom ſteal, and in it be 

My Yice-Roy. At that word ſhe took her flight, 
And her looſe ſhape diſſolv'd into the Night. 

Th' infe&ed King leapt from his bed amaz'd, 
Scarce knew himſclfat firſt, but round him gaz'd, 
And ſtarted back at piec'd up ſhapes, which fear 
And his diſtracted Fancy painted there. 

Terror froze up his hair, and on his face 

Showr's of cold ſweat roll'd trembling down apace. 

Then knocking with his angry hands his breaſt, 

Earth with his feet ; He crys, Oh 'tis confelt ; 

22 | have been a pious Fool, a Woman-King 
Wrong'd by a Seer, a Boy, every thing. 

23 Eight hundred years of Death is not fo deep, 

So unconcern'd as my Lethargick ſleep. 

My patience ev'en a Sacriledge becomes, | 

Diſturbs the Dead, and ope's their ſacred Tombr. 

Ah Benjamin, kind Father / who for me 

This curſed World endur'ſt again to fee! 

All thou haſt ſaid, great 77{or, 1s fo true, 

Thar all which thou command'ſt, and more lt do: 

Kill him ? yes eighty Ghoſt the wretch (hall die, 

Though every Star in Heav'en ſhould it deor ; 

Nor mock th' aſlault of our juſt wrath again, 

Had he ten times his fam'd ter thoxſard Jain. 
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Shofild that bold popular Madmzan, whoſe deſign 
Is to revenge his owz diſgrace by Mine, - - x Ss 
Should my ingrateful So oppoſe th' intent, "_ 
Should mine ows heart grow ſcrupulous and relent; 
Curſe me juſt Heavez (by which this truth I ſear) 
It 1 that Seer, my Soy, or Se/f do ſpare. 
No gentle Ghoſt, return to thy (till home ; 
Thicher this day mine, and thy Foe ſhall come. 
'f that curit object longer vex my fight, 
Ic mult have learnt to appear as Thox to night. 
Whilſt thus his wrath with threats the Tyrant fed, 
The threatned Yovth (lept fearleſs on his bed ; 
Sleep on, reſt quiet as thy Conſcience take, 
For though thou {leep'ſt thy (elf, chy God's awake. 
24 Above the iubtle foldings of the Sky, 
Above the well-ſet Orbs foft Harmony, 
Above thoſe petty Lamps that gild the Night 
There 1s a place o'retlown with hallowed Light ; 
Where Heaven, as if it left 1t ſelf behind, 
Is ſtretcht out far, nor its own bounds can find : 
Here peaceful Flames {well up the ſacred place, 
25 Nor can the glory contain it ſelf in th'endleſs ſpace. 
For there no twilight of the Syzs dull ray, 
Glimmers upon the pure and native day. 
No pale-fac'd 2002 does in ſtoln beams appear, 
Or with dim Taper ſcatters darkyeſs there, 
On no ſmooth Sphear the reſtleſs ſeaſons ſlide, 
No circling Aotion doth ſwift Tz#ze divide; - 
Nothing is there To come, and nothing Pa, 
26 But an Eternal Now does always laſt. 
There fits th' Almighty, F@#ſt of all, and Exd; 
Whom nothing but Himſelf can comprehend. 
Who with his 7/ord commanded 41! to Be, 
And Al obey'd him, for that IVord was He. 
Only he ſpoke, and every thing that 7s 
From out the womb of fertile Nothing ris. 
Oh who ſhall tell, who ſhall defcribe thy throne, 
Thou great Three-One ? 
There Thou thy elf do'ſt in full preſence ſhow, 
Not abſent from theſe meaner Worlds below ; 
No, if thou wert, the Elements League would ceaſe, 
And all thy Creatures break thy Natures peace. 
The Sz would ſtop his courſe, or gallop back : 
The Stars drop out, the Poles themſelves would crack : 
Earths ſtrong foundations would be torn in twain, 
And this vaſt work all ravel out again 
To its firſt Nothing 5 For his Spirit contains 
27 The well-knit 2725, from him each Creature gains 
Being and Motion, which he ſtill beſtowsz ; 
From him th' effe# Of our weak 4F7oz flows. 
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28 Round him vaſt Armzes of iwift Angels ſtand, 
Which ſeven triumphant Generals command, 
They fing loud Anthems of his endleſs praiſe, 
And with fixt eyes drink in 1mmortal rayes, 

29 Of theſe he call'd out one; all Heav'en did ſhake, 
And ſilence kept whilſt its Creator ſpake. 

Are we forgotten then {o ſoon? can He 
Look on his Crowya, and not remember A7e 
That gave it ? can he think we did not hear 
(Fond man ! ) his threats ? and have we made the Far 
To be accounted deaf? No, Saul, we heard ; 
And it will coſt thee dear; the 1[!s thou'ſt fear'd, 
Practis'd, or thought on, I'll all double ſend ; 
Have we not ſpoke it, and dares Jaz contend ! 
Alas, poor duſt ! didſt thou but know the day 
When thou mult lie in blood at Gizlboa, - 
Thor and thy Sons, thou wouldit not threaten ſtil}, 
Thy tretnbling Tongue would (top againft thy will. 
Then ſhall thine Head fixt in curft Temples be, 
And all their fool;ſh Gods ſhall laugh at Thee. 
That hand which now on Davids Life would prey, 
Shall then turn jxſ?, and its own Azaſter ilay ; 
He whom thou hat'eſt, on thy lov'd Throne ſhall ſit, 
And expi'ate the diſgrace thou do'lt to it. 
Haſte then; tell David what his King has ſworn, 
Te!] him whoſe blood muſt paint thes riſing Morn, 
Yet bid him go ſecurely when he ſends; 
20 'Tis Saxl chat 1s his Foe, and we his Friends. 
The Man who has his God no atd can lack, 
And we who bid him Go, will bring him back, 
He ſpoke ; the Heavens (&m'd decently to bow, 
With all their bright 7zbabitants ; and now 
The jocund Spheres began again to play, 
Again each Spirit ſung Hallelaja. 
Only that Arge/ was ſtraight gon; Even fo 
(But not fo ſwift) the morning Glories flow 
At once from the bright $z#, and ſtrike the ground; 
So winged Lightning the ſoft air does wound. 
Slow Tzme admires, and knows not what to call 
The 4/0tion, having no Account lo ſmall. 
So flew this Argel till to David's bed 
He came, and thus his ſacred Meſſage faid. 
31 Awake, young Mar, hear what thy King has ſworn ; 
He ſwore thy blood ſhould paint this riſing Morn. 
Yet to him go fecurely when he ſends ; 
'Tis Sax! that is your Foe, and God your Friends, 
The Mar who has his God, no aid can lack ; 
And he who bids thee Go, will bring thee back. 
Up leapt Feſſedes, and did round him ſtare; 
But could ſee nought ; for nought was left bur air, 


Whilſt 
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Whilſt this great 7/02 labours in his thought, 

Lo, the ſhort Prophecie t efteft is brought. 

In treacherous haſte he's ſent for ro the King, 

And with him bid his charmful Lyre to bring. 

The King, they lay, lies raging in a Fit, 

Which does no cure but ſacred tunes admit z 

32 And true it was, ſoft zz#ſck did appeaſe 

Th'obſcure fantaſtick rage of $axls diſeaſe. 

33 Te<ll me, oh Aſe (for Thoy, or none canſt tell 

The myſtick powers that in bleſt Nambers dwell, 

Thou their great Natzre know'(t, nor is it fit 

This nobleſt Gexz of thine own Crows t'omit ) 

Tell me from whence theſe heav'enly charms ariſe ; 

Teach the dull world *admire what they deſpiſe. 
As firſt a various unform'd Hzt we find 

Riſe in ſome god-like Poets fertile Mind, 

Till all the parts and words their places take, 

And with juſt marches verſe and »2#ſick make 

34 Such was Gods Poems, this Worlds new Eſſay ; 

So wild and rude in its firſt draught it lay ; 

Th'ungovern'd parts no Correſpondence knew, 

An artleſs war from thwarting Motions grew 

Till they to Number and fixt Rules were brought 

By the eternal Minds Poetique Thought. 


35 Water and Air he for the Texor chole, 


Earth made the Baſe, the Treble Flame arole, 


36 To tative Moor a quick brisk ſtroke he gave, 


To Saturns ſtring a touch more ſoft and grave. 

The #:otions Straight and Round, and Swift, and Slow, 
And Short, and Long, were mixt and woven ſo, 

Did in ſuch artful Figzres ſmoothly fall, 

As made this decent meaſur'd Darce of A1l. 

And this is 2/#ſeck; Sounds that charm our ears, 

Are but one Dreſſzng that rich Science wears. 

Though no man hear't, though no man it reherſe, 
Yet will there ſtill be 24#ſich 1n my Perſe. 

In this Greet World (o much of it we ſee; 


37 The Leſſer, Mas, is all o're Harmony. 


Storehouſe of all Proportions ! ſingle Quire ! 
Which firſt Gods Breath did tunefully inſpire ! 
From hence bleſt Mrſicks heav'nly charms arife, 
From ſympathy which Them and Mar: allies. 
Thus they our Soxls, thus they our Bodzes win, 
Not by their force, but Party that's within. 


38 Thus the ſtrange Cxre on our ſpilt B/ood apply'd, 


Sympathy to the diſtant 3orurd does guide. 


39 Thus when two Brethren ſtrings are ſet alike, 


To ove them both, bur one of them we ſtrike. 
Thus Davids Lyre did Sazls wild rage controul, 
And tun'd the harſh diſorders of his Soel. 


When 
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When Iſrael was from bondage led, 
Led by th' Almighty's hand 
From out a forreiga Land, 
The great Sea beheld, and fled. 
As men purſu'd, when that fear paſt they find, 
Stop on ſome higher ground to look behind, 
So whilſt through wondrous ways 
The ſacred Army went, 
The Waves afar ſtood up to gaze, 
And their own Rocks did repreſent, 
Solid as Waters are above the Firmament. 


Old Fordans waters to their ſpring 
Start back with ſudden fright ; 
The fprizg amaz'd ar (ighr, 
Asks what News from Sea they bring. 
The Moxzt is ſhook, and tothe Mountains (ide, 
The little Hz/ls leapt round themſelves to hide z 
As young affrighted Lambs 
When they ought dreadful ſpy, 
Run trembling to their helpleſs Dames - 
The mighty Sea and R7ver by, 
Were glad for their exc#ſe to ſee the Hz/ls to fly. 


What ail'd the mighty Sez to flee ? 
Or why did Fordans Tide 
Back to his Fountain glide ? 
Fordans Tyde, what ailed Thee ? 
Why leapt the Hz/ls £ why did the Monntains ſhake ? 
What ail'd them their fixt Natrres to forlake ? 
Fly where thou wilt, O Sea / 
And Fordans Current ceaſe; 
Jordan there is no need of thee, 
For at Gods word, when c're he pleaſe, 
The Rocks ſhall weep new Waters forth inſtead of theſe. 


Thus ſung the great A/zſfciar to his Lyre ; 
And Saxls black rage grew ſoftly to retire ; 
But Ervy's Serpent (till with him remain'd, 


Pl. 58.5 42 And the wiſe Charmers healthful voice diſdain'd. 


1 Sam. 18. 
I1.& 19. 


Th' uathankful X3zg cur'd truly of his fir, 
Seems to lie drown'd and buried ſtill 1a it. 
From his paſt madneſs draws this wicked uſe, 
To fin diſguis'd, and warder with excuſe : 
For whilſt the fearleſs youth his cure purſues, 
And the ſoft Med'icine with kind art renews ; 
The barb'arous Patient calts at him his Spear, 
(The uſual Scepter that rough hand did bear) 
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Caſts it ſelf with violent ſtrength, but into th' room 
An Arm more ſtrong and ſure than his was come ; 
An Angel whoſe unſeen and eafſte might 
Put by the weapor, and miſled It right. 
How vain Mans pow'er 1s! unleſs God command, 
The weapon diſobeys his Maſters hand ; 
Happy was now the error of the blow 3 
At Gilboa it will not ſerve him ſo. 
One would have thought, Saxls ſudden rage thave ſeen, 
He had himſelf by David wounded been. 
He ſcorn'd to leave what he did ill begin, 
And thought his Hoxour now engag'd 1'th' $77. 
A bloody Troop of his own Guards he ſends 
(Slaves to his 1/:/, and falſly cal'd his Friends ) 
To mend his error by a ſurer blow 
So Sarl ordain'd, but God ordain'd not ſo. 
Home flies the Prizce, and to his trembling fe 
Relates the new-paſt hazard of his lite, 
Which ſhe with decent paſſion hears him tell ; 
For not her own fair Eyes ſhe lov'd fo well. 

43 Upon their Palace top beneath a row 
Of Lemon-Trees, which there did proudly grow, 
And with bright ſtores of golden fruit repay 
The Light they drank from the Suzs neighb'ring ray, 
(A ſmall, but artful Paradzſe) they walk'd ; 
And hand in hand ſad gentle things they talk'd. 
Here Michol firſt an armed Troop elpies 
(So faithful and fo quick are loving Eyes) 
Which marcht, and often gliſter'd through a wood, 
That on right hand of her fair Palace ſtood ; 
She ſaw them; and cry'd out; They're came to kill 
My deareſt Lord; Sauls ſpear purſues thee (till, x Sams 
Behold his wicked Gzards; Haſte quickly, fly, m—_— 
For Heavens ſake haſte; My dear Lord, do not die, 
Ah cruel Father, whoſe ill-natur'd rage 
Neither thy worth, nor Marriage can aflwage ! 
Will he part thoſe he joyn'd ſo late before? 
Were the two-hundred Foreskins worth no more? x Sam, 
He ſhall not part us; ( Then ſhe wept between ) 38. 27 
At yonder Window thou may ſt ſcape unſeen 
This hand ſhall let thee down; ſtay nor, but haſt; 
*'Tis not my Uſe to ſend thee hence (o faſt. 

Beſt of all women, he replies—— and this 

Scarce ſpoke, ſhe ſtops his anſwer with a Kiſs; 
Throw not away (ſaid ſhe) thy precious breath, 
Thou ſtay'ft too long within the reach of death. 
Timely he' obeys her wiſe advice, and (treit 

44 To unjuſt Force ſhe 'oppoſes juſt deceit. 
She meets the Murd'erers with a wertuows Ly, X 
And good diſlembling Tears; May he not dy, pn 
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In quiet then ? (ſaid ſhe) will they not give 
That freedom who ſo tear leſt he ſhould Live 2 
Even fate does with your cruelty conſpire, 
And ſpares your gzilt, yet does what you defere. 
Muſt he not /ive # for that ye need not ſix ; 
My much-wrong'd Hxsbarnd ipecchleſs lies within, 
And has too little left of vital breath 
To know his Mxurderers, or to feel his Death 
One hoxr will do your work 
Here her well-govern'd Tears dropt down apace ; 
Beauty and Sorrow mingled 1n one face 
Has ſuch refiſtleſs charms thar they believe, 
And an unwilling aptneſs find to grieve 
At what they came for; A pale Statawes head 
In linnen wrapt appear'd on Davzd's bed; 
Two ſervants mournful ſtand and (ilent by, 
And on the Table medicinal reliques ly ; 
In the cloſe room a well-plac'd Tapers light 
Adds a becoming horrour to the fight. 
And for th' Twpreſſ:on God prepar'd their Sexce ; 
They ſaw, believ'd all this, and parted thence. 
How vain attempts Saxls unbleſt anger tryes, 
By his own hands deceiv'd, and ſervants Eyes / 

It cannot be (ſaid he) no, can it ? ſhall 
Our great ter thouſand Slayers idly fall? 
The filly rout thinks God protects him ſtill ; 
But God, alas, guards not the bad from 31/ 
Oh may he guard him| may his members be 
In as full ſtrength, and well-ſet harmonie 
As the freſh body of the firſt made Man 
E're $7, or Sins juſt meed, Diſeaſe began. 
He will be elſe too ſmall for our vaſt Hate ; 
And we muſt ſhare in our revenge with fate. 
No; let us have him hole; we elſe may ſeem 
To'have ſnatcht away but ſome few days from him, 
And cat that Thread which would have dropt in two g 
Will our great anger learn to ſtoop ſo low ? | 
I know 1t cannot, will not ; him we prize 
Of our juſt wrath the ſolemn Sacrifice, 


45 That muſt not blemzſht be; let him remain 


Secure and grow vp to our ſiroak again. 

'Twill be ſome pleaſure then to rake his breath, 
When he ſhall ſtrive, and wreſtle with his death ; 
Go, let him live ----- And yet ----- ſhall I then ftay 
So long ? good and preat actions hate delay. 
Some fooliſh piety perhaps, or He 

That has been ſtil] mine homorrs Encric, 

Samuel may change or croſs my juſt intent, 

And I this Formal Pity ſoon repent. 

Belades Fate gives him me, and whiſpers this, 


That 
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That he can fly no more, if we ſhould miſs ;- 

Mits? can we miſs again? go bring him ſtraight, 

Though gaſping out his Soul; if the wiſht date 6G 
Of his accurſed life be atmoſt paſt, hehe 
Some Foy *twill be to ſee him breath his laſt. 

The Troop return'd, of their ſhort YVirtze 'aſham'd, 
Sauls courage prais'd, and their own weaknels blam'd. 
Bur when the p7ons fraud they underſtood, 

Scarce the reſpect due to Saxls ſacred blood, 

Due to the ſacred bearty in it reign'd, 

From Michols murder their wild rage reſtrain'd. 
She'alledg'd the holieſt chains that bind a wife, x Sam; 
Duty and Love; (he 'alledg'd that her own Life, Ong 
Had ſhe refus'd that fafety to her Lord, 

Would have incurr'd juſt danger from his Sword. 
Now was Sazls wrath full grown; he takes no reſt; 
A violent Flame rolls in his troubled breſt, 

And in fierce Lightning from his Eye does break ; 
Not his own favorites, and beſt friends dare ſpeak, 
Or look on him ; but mute and trembling all, 
Fear where this Cloxd will burſt, and Thunder fall. 
So when the pride and ferronr of the Wood, 

A Lyoz prickt with rage and want of food, 

Eſpies out from afar ſome well-fed beaſt, 

And bruſiles up preparing for his Feaſt ; 

If that by ſwiftneſs ſcape his gaping jaws ; 

His bloody eyes he hurls round, his ſharp paws 
Tear up the ground ; then runs he wild about, 
Laſhing his angry tail, and roaring our. 

Beaſts creep into their dens, and tremble there ; 
Trees, though no wind \tirring, ſhake with fear 
Silence and horror fill the place around. 

Echo it ſelf dares ſcarce repeat the ſound, 


46 Mid(t a large #ood that joyns fair Ramahs Town x Satn- 


19-19. 


(The neighbourhood fair Rama's chiet renown) 


47 A Colledge ſtands, where at great Prophets feet 


The Prophets Sons with filent dili'gence meet, 
By Sazzxcl built, and mod'erately endow'd, 
Yet more to his lib'ral Torgze than Hands they ow'd. 
There himſelf taxght, and his bleſt voice to hear, - 
Teachers themſelves lay proud bereath him there. 
The Hoxſe was a large Square; but plain and low 3 
Wiſe Natares uſe Art (trove not to outgo. 
An 1nward Square by well-rang'd'Trees was made 
And midſt the friendly cover of their ſhade, 
A pure, well-taſted, wholſome Fonntair roſe ; 
Which no vain coſt of Aarble did encloſe ; 
Nor through carv'd apes did the forc'd waters paſs, 
Shapes gazing on themſelves 1'th' [zquid glaſs. 
Yet the chaſte ſtream that "imong looſe pebles fell 
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48 For Cleanneſs, Thirſt Religion ſerv'd as well. 

49 The Scholars, DoGors and Companions here, 
Lodg'd all apart in neat ſmall Chambers were: 
rell-furniſht Chambers, for in each there ſtood, 

50A narrow Coxch, Table and Chair of Wood ; 
More 1s but clog where ſe does bound delight ; 
And thoſe are rich whoſe Fealth's proportion'd right 
To their Lifes Form; more goods would but becom 
A Barden to them, and contract their roopz. 

A ſecond Coxrt more ſacred ſtood behind? 
Built fairer, and to nobler uſe deſign'd : 
The Ha#/ and Schools one fide of it poſleſt ; 
The Library and Synagogue the reſt. 

Tables of plain-cut Firr adorn'd the Hall ; 

£1 And with beaſts skins the beds were cov'red all. 

52 The reverend Do@ors take their ſeats on high, 
Th' El:& Companions in their boſoms lie. 

The Scholars far below upon the ground, 

On freſh-ſtrew'd ruſhes place themſelves around. 
With more reſpeCt the wiſe and arczert lay ; 
But eat not choicer Herbs or Bread than they, 
Nor purer Waters drank, their conſtant feaſt ; 
But by great days, and Sacrifice encreaſt. 

The &chools built round and higher, at the end 
With their fair circle did this fide extend; 

To which their Syzagogxe on th'other (ide, 

And to the Hall their Lzbrary replide. 

The midſt towards their large Garders open lay, 
To'admit the joys of Spring and early day. 

Fth' Library a few choice Authors ſtood ; 

Yet 'ewas well ſtor'd, for that ſmall ſtore was good 
Writing, Mans Spz ritual Phyſick, was not then 

Tt ſelf, as now, grown a Diſeaſe of Men. 
Learning ( young Virgin) but few Suiters knew ; 
The common Proſtitate ſhe lately grew, 

And with her ſprrions brood loads now the Preſs; 
Laborious effeFs of Idleneſs ! 

Here all the various forms one might behold 

How Letters ſav'd themſelves from Death of old ; 

53 Some painfully engrav'd in thin wrought Plates, 
Some cut in Food, ſome lightlier trac'd ol Slates; 

54 Some drawn on fair Palm leaves, with ſhort-liv'd toyl, 
Had not their friend the Cedar lent his 0yl. 

55 Some wrought in 8;/ks, ſome writ in tender Barks; 

Some the ſharp $#zle in waxen Tables marks ; 

56 Some in beaſts s&z#s, and ſome in B3blos reed ; 
Both new rude arts, which age and growth did need. 
The 8chools were painted well with uſefull skill ; 
Stars, Maps, and Stories the learn'd wall did fill. 


Wiſe wholeſome Proverbs mixt around the room, 
Some 
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57 Some writ, and in Egyptian Figures ſome. 
Here all the nobleſt ts of men inſpir'd, 
From earths ſlight joys, and worthlels toils retir'd, 
Whom Samuels Fame and Bownnty thither lead, 
Each day by turns their folid knowledge read. 

3 The courſe and power of Stars great Nathar thought, 
And home to man thoſe diſtant Wonders brought, 
How toward both Poles the Sars fixt journey bends, 
And how the Tear his crooked walk attends. 

By what juſt ſteps the wardring Lights advance, 
And what eternal meaſures guide their dazce. 
Himſelf a Prophet ; but his LeFyres ſhow'd 
How little of that Ar# to. them he ow'd. 
Mabol th'inferior worlds fantaſtick face, 
Through all the turns of Jatters Maze did trace, 
Great Natures well-ſet Clock in pieces took ; 
On all the Springs and ſmalleſt heels did look 
Of Life and AX0tzor; and with equal art 
Made up again the hole of ev'ry Part. 
The Prophet Gad 1n learned Daſt deſigns 
Th'immortal ſolid rules of fanci'd Lizes. 
Of Nazbers too th' urrumbred wealth he ſhowes, 
And with them far their ezdleſs journey goes. 
59 Numbers which ſtill encreaſe more high and wide 
From Oze, the 700t of their zurn'd Pyramide. 
Of Mer, and Ages palt Serazah read ; 
Embaln'd in long-liv'd Hiſtory the Dead. 
Show'd the ſteep falls, and flow aſcent of States ; 
What Wiſdom and what Follies make their Fates. 
Sazmel himſelf did Gods rich Law diſplay 
Taught doubting men with Judgment to obey. 
And oft his raviſht Soxl with ſudden flight 
Soar'd above preſent Times, and humane ſight. 
Thoſe Aris but welcome ſtrangers might appear, 
Muſick and Verſe ſeem'd born and bred up here; 
Scarce the bleft Heav'er that rings with Angels voyce, 
Does with more conſtant Harmony rejoyce. 
The ſacred Auſe does here' each breaſt inſpire 
Heman, and (weet-mouth'd 4ſaph rule their @xire : 
Both charming Poets, and all ftrains they plaid, 
By artful Breath, or nimble Fizgers made. 
The $y7agogne was dreſt with care and coſt, 
( The only place where that they 'eſteem'd ot loft ) 
The glittering root with gold did daze the view, 
60 The ſides refreſh't with filks of ſacred blew. 
Here thrice each day they read their perfe& Law, 
Thrice prayers from willing Heav'ex a bleſiing draw; 
Thrice in glad Hymns (well'd with the great Ones praile, 
$1 The plyant Yoice on her ſev'en ſteps they raile, 
Whilſt all the enlivened Inſtruments around 
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To the juſt feet with various concord ſound ; 

Such things were Muſes then, contemn'd low earth ; 

Decently proud, and mindful of their bzrth. 

'Twas God himſelf that here tun'd every Tongue z 

And gratefully. of him alone they fung. 

62 They ſung how God ſpake out the worlds vaſt ball; 
From Nothing, and from No where call'd forth 4/. 
No Natxre yet, or place for't to poſlels, 

But an unbottom'd Gulf of Emptineſs. 
Full of Himſelf, thi Almighty fat, his own 

63 Palace, and without Solitude Alone. 

But he was Goodzeſs whole, and all things will'd ; 

Which ere they were, his a&ive word fulfill'd 5 

And their aſtoniſht heads o'th' ſudden rear'd ; 

An unthap'd kind of Somethive firſt appear'd, 

Confefling its new Being, and undreſt 

As if it ſtept in haſt before the reſt. 

Yet buricd in this Matters darkſome womb, 

Lay the rich Seeds of every thing to come. 

From hence the chearful Flazze leapt up fo high; 

Cloſe at his heels the nimble Azr did fly ; 

Dull Earth with his own weight did downwards pierce 

To the fixt Navel of the Univerſe, 

And was quite loſt in waters - till God ſaid 

To the proud Sea, ſhrink tn your insolent head, 

See how the gaping Earth has made you place ; 

That durſt not murmure, but ihrunk in apace. 

Since when his bounds are ſet, at which in vain 

He foams, and rages and turns back again. 

With richer ſtuff he bad Heav'ers fabrick (hbine, 

And from him a quick ſpring of Light Divine 

Swell'd up the $xx, from whence his cher iſhing flame 

Fills the whole world, like Hi#z from whom it came. 

He ſmooth'd the rough-caſt 20025 imperfect mold, 

And comb'd her beamy locks with ſacred gold; 

Be thou (ſaid he) @xecez of the mournful nighr, 

And as he ſpoke, ſhe aroſe clad ore in Light, 

With thouſand Stars attending on her train ; 

With her they rife, with her they ſer again, 

Then Herbs peep'd forth, new Trces admiring ſtood, 

And ſinelling Flow'ers painted the infant wood. 

Then flocks of Birds through the glad ayr did flye, 

Joyful, and ſafe before Mars Luxarie, 

Teaching their Maker in their untaught lays : 

Nay the ute Fiſh witneſs no leſs his praiſe. 

For thoſe he made, and cloath'd with filver (cates ; 

From Mines to thoſe lzving Iſlands, Whales. 

Beaſts too were his command : what could he more ? ' 

Yes, Mar he could, the bond of all before; | 

In him he all things with ſtrange order hurl'd ; 
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In him, that fall Abridgment of the World. 
This, and much more of Gods great works they told; 

His mercies, and ſome judgements too of old : 

How when all Earth was deeply ſtain'd in in ; 

With an impetuous noiſe the waves came ruſhing in, 

Where birds e're while dwelt and ſecurely ſung ; 

There Fiſh (2n unknown Net ) entangled hung. 

The face of ſhipwrackt Nature naked lay ; 

The $## peep'd forth, and beheld nought but Seg. 

This men forgot, -and burnt in Juſt again; 

Till ſhow'rs, {trange as their Sin, of fiery rain, 

And ſcalding brimſtone, dropt on Sodoms head; 

Alive they felt thoſe Flames they fry in Dead. 

No better end raſh Pharaohs pride befel 

When wizd and Sea wag'd war for 7ſrael. 

In his gilt Chariots amaz'd Fiſhes far, 

And grew with Corps of wretched Princes fat. 

The waves and rocks half-eaten bodies ſtain 

Nor was it fince call'd the Red-Seaq in vain. 

Much too they told of faithful Abrams fame, 

64 To whoſe bleſt paſſage they owe ſtill their Nazee ; 

Of X70ſes much, and the great ſeed of Nan; 

What wonders they perform'd, what lands they won. 

How many K7zgs they ſlew or Captive brought ; 

They held the Swords, but God and Angels fought. 
Thus gain'd they the wiſe ſpending of their days 

And their whole Life was their dear Makers praiſe. 

No minutes reſt, no ſwifte(t thought they ſold 

To that beloved Plague of Mankind Gold. 

Gold for which all mankind with greater pains 

Labour towards Hell, than thoſe who dig its veins. 

Their wealth was the Contempt of it ; which mare 

They valu'd than rich fools the ſhining 0re. 

The $7k: worr's pretious death they ſcorn'd to wear, 

And Tyrian Dy appear'd but ſordid there. | 

Hoxnonr, which ſince the price of Soxls became, 

Seem'd to theſe great ones a low idle Nawe. 

Inſtead of Dowr, hard beds they choſe to have, 

Such as might bid them not forget their Grave. 

Their Board diſpeopled no full Elemert, 

Free Natures bounty thrifcily they ſpent 

And ſpar'd the Stock; nor could their bodies ſay 

We owe this Cradeneſs t Excels yeſterday. 

Thus Soxls live cleanly, and no ſoiling fear, 

But entertain their welcome Maker there. 

The Sexſes perform nimbly what they're bid, 

And Honeſtly, nor are by Reaſon chid. 

And when the Dowa of ſeep does ſoftly fall, 

55 Their Dreams are heavenly then, and myſtical. 
With haſty wings T:z2e preſezt they outfly, 


And 
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Num. 24. 5- 


And tread the doubtful Maze of Deſtiny. 


| There walk and ſport among the years to Come ; 


And with quick Eye pierce ev'ry Cauſes womb. 
Thus theſe wiſe Saints enjoy'd their Little AU ; 
Free from the ſpight of much miſtaken Saul - 
For if mans Life we in juſt ballance weigh, 
David deſerv'd his Exvy leſs than They. 
Of this retreat the hunted Prizce makes choice, 
Adds to their 2xire his nobler Lyre and Yozce. 
But long unknown even here he could not lye ; 
So bright this Zxſtre, ſo quick Fxvies Eye! 
Th' offended Troop, whom he eſcap'd before, 
Purſue him here, and fear miſtakes no more ; 
Belov'd revenge freſh rage to them affords ; 
Some part of him all promziſe to their Swords. 
They came. but a new ſpirit their hearts poſleſt, 
Scatt'ring a facred calm through every breſt : 
The furrows of their brow, to rough e'rewhile, 
Sink down into the dimples of a Sm2zle. 
Their cooler veins (well with a peaceful tide, 
And the chaſte ſtreams with even curreat glide. 
A ſudden day breaks gently through their eyes, 
And Morning-bluſhes 19 their cheeks ariſe. 
The thoughts of war, of blood, and murther ceaſe ; 
In peaceful tunes they *adore the God of Peace. 
New Meſſengers twice more the Tyrazt ſent, 
And was twice more mockt with the ſame event, 
His heightoed rage no longer brooks delay ; 
It ſends him there himſelf; but on the way 
His fooliſh Anger a wiſe Fury grew, 
And Bleſſings from his mouth anbidden flew. 
His Kingly Robes he laid at Nazoth down, 
Began to nnderſiand and ſcorn his Crown; 
Employ'd his mounting thoughts on nobler things; 
And felt more ſolid joys than Empire brings. 
Embrac'd his wondring Sox, and on his head 
The balns of all paſt wounds, kind Tears he ſhed. 
So covetous Balaam with a fond intent 
Of curſizg the bleſt Seed, to Moab went. 
But as he went his fatal tongue to el] ; 
His 4ſs taught him to ſpeak, God to ſpeak wel. 
How comely are thy Texts, oh Iſrael! 
(Thus he began) what conqueſts they foretel ! 
Leſs fair are Orchards in their Autam? pride, 
Adorn'd with Trees on ſome fair Rivers (ide. 
Leſs fair are Yalleys their green maatles ſpread | 
Or Mountains with tall Cedars on their head ! 
'Twas God himſelff thy God who muſt not fear? 
Brought thee from Bondage to be Maſter here, 


Slanghter 
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Slaughter ſhall wear out theſe; new Weapons get z 
And Death in triumph on thy darts ſhall jt. 
When Jzdehs Lyor ſtarts up to his prey, ' 

The Beaſts ſhall hang their Ears, and creep away. 
When he lies down, the Woods ſhall fileace keep, 
And dreadful Tygers tremble at his ſteep. 

Thy Cmrſers, Facob, ſhall twice exrſed be ; 

And he ſhall bleſs h;»»ſe/f that bleſies Thee. 
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HE cuſtom of beginning all Poexzs, with a Propoſition 
of the whole work, and an Tzvocatior of ſome God 
for his aſſiſtance to go through with it, js ſo ſolemn- 
ly and religiouſly obſerved by all the ancient Poets, 
that though I could have found out a better way, I 
ſhould not (I think) have ventured upon it. But therecan be, I be- 
lieve none better; and that part of the 7mvoeatior, if it became a 
Heathern,is no leſs Neceſlary for a Chriſtian Poet. A Jove Principinmn 
Muſe 3 and it follows then very naturally, Fovis omnia pleng. The 
whole work may reaſonably hope to be filled with a Divize Spi- 
rit, when it begins with a Prayer ta be ſo. The Greczars built 
this Portal with leſs ſtate, and made but one part of theſe Two; 
in which, and almoſt all things elſe, I prefer the judgment of the 
Latins; though generally they abuſed the Prayer, by converting 
it from the Dezty, to the worlt of A7ez, their Princes + as Lucan ad- 
dreſles it to Nero, and Statins to Domitian; both imitating there- 
in (but not cqualling) Yirgzl, who in his Georgicks chuſes Auguſtus 
for the 0bje# of his Invocation, a God little ſuperior to the other 
two. 

2 TIcallir Fadah's,rather than ZTſrael s Scepter (though 1n the notion 
of diſtinct Kingdoms, Tjrael was very much the greater, ) Firſt, be- 
cauſe David himſelf was of that Tribe. Secondly. becauſe he was 
firſt made King of Fadah, and this Poem was deſigned no farther 
thao to bring him to his Inauguration at Hebron. Thirdly, becauſe 
the Monarchy of Jadah laſted longer, not only in his Race, but 
out-laſted all che leveral Races of the Kings of 7ſrael. And laſtly, 
and chiefly, becauſe our Saviour deſcended from him in that Tribe, 
which makes ir infinitely more conſiderable than all the reſt. 

3 TI hopethis kind of boaſt (which have been taught by almoſt all 
the old Poets) will not ſeem immodeſt ; for though ſome in other 
Languages have attempted the writivg a Divize Poexz; yet none, 
thatl know of, has in Eogliſh:So 7jrg7] ſays in the 3.ot his Georgichs, 

Sed 
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Sed me Parnaſſe deſerta per ardua dulcis 

Raptat amor; juvat ire jugis, qua nulla priorune 

Caſtaliam molli divertitur orbita clivo. 
Becauſe none in Latiz had written of that ſubje&. So Horace, 

Libera, per vacunm poſui veſtigia princeps, 

| Non aliena meo preſſi pede. —— 

And before them both Lycretins, 

Avia Pieridum peragro loca, nullins ante 

Trita ſolo, juvat integros accedere fontes 

Atq;, haurire 
And ſo Nemeſtanns, 

—— Dacitgqz per avia, qua ſola nunquam 

Trita rotis 
Though there he does wrong to Gratizs, who treated of the ſame 
Argument before him. And ſo o0ppiar, 1. Ver. 

"Fegeo x Tgaxeicr Gceibaye dTarndr 

Thy utes voy Ewa Tis fiis imdT\oNy anidfats. 

My own alluſion here is to the paſſage of the 7/raelites through 
the Wilderneſs, in which they were guided by a Pillar of 
Flame. 

4 Though there have been three Temples at Fernſalewm, the firſt 
built by Solomon, the ſecond by Zorobabel, and the third by Herod 
(for it appears by Foſephus that Herod pluckt down the old Temple, 
and built anew one) yet I mention only the firſt and laſt, which 
were very much ſuperiour to that of Zorobabel in riches and mag- 
nificence, though that was forty (ix years in building, whereas He- 
rods was but eight, and Solomons (even; of all three the laſt was 
the moſt ſtately ; and inthat, and not Zorobabels Temple, was ful- 
filled the Prophecie of Hagga?, that the glory of the laſt Houſe 
{hould be greater than of the firſt, 

5 To be made an Apoſtle for the converſion of Poetry to Chriſtia- 
ity, as S. Paul was for the converſion of the Gertzles; which was 
done not only by the Word as Chriſt was the Eternal Ford of his 
Father ; but by his becoming a Particular Word or Call to him. 
This is more fully explained in the Latin Tran(lation. 

6 Tt was the ſamecaſe with Herczles; and therefore am not afraid 
to apply to this ſubject that which Sexeca makes Juno ſpeak of 
him in Hercal. Fur. 

Superat @& creſcit malis, 
Iraq, noſtrd fruitur, in laudes ſuas 
Mea vertit odia, dum nimis [eva impero. 
Patrem probavis glorie feci locum. 
And alittle after, 
Minorqz labor eſt Herculi juſſa exequi, 
Puam mihi jubere 

7 Inthe publick Games of Greece, Palzz was made the ſign anere- 
ward of Yi&ory, becauſe it is the nature of that Tree torefiſt, over- 
come, and thrive the better for all preſſures, 

Palmagq; nobilis | 

Terrarum dominos evehit ad Deos, Hor. Od. r. 

Hh 2 From 
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From whence Palma is taken frequently by the Poets, and Orators 
roo, for the YViFory it ſelf. And the Greek Grammarians ſay, that 
zixery (to overcome) Is derived from the ſame ſence, my 5% wi oixey, 
a non cedendo. | 

3 SFShoreis properly ſpoken of the Sea, and Banks of Kivers : and 
the ſame difference is between Zittns and Ripe ; but yet Littes is 
frequently taken among the beſt Latiz Authors for Ripe,asT do here 
Shore for Bank; Virgil, 

Littora que dulces auras diffunditis agris, 

Speaking of Mincius. 

That the Mattenof winds is an Exhalation ariling out of the con- 
cavities of the Earth, is the opinion of Ariſtotle, and almoſt all 
Philoſophers ſince him, except ſome few who follow Hippocrates 
his doctrine, who defined the wind to be A4zr i» Motion, or flux. 
In thoſe concavities, when the Exhalations ( which Seneca calls 
Subterranean Clouds) overcharge the place, the moift ones turn 
into water, and the dry ones into Ids ; and theſe are the ſecret 
Treaſuries,out of which God is in the Scripture ſaid to bring them. 
This was alſo meant by the Poets, who feigned that they were 
kept by Zolus, impriſoned 1n deep caves, 

Hic vaſto Rex Aolus antro 

LuFantes ventos termpeſtateſq; ſonoras 
Tmperio premit, ac vinclis & carcere frenat. 
Upon which methinks, Sexeca 1s too critical, when he ſays, yox 7#- 
zellexit, nec id quod clauſum eſt, eſſe adhite ventum, nec id quod ven- 
txs eſt, poſſe clanudi; nam quod in clauſo eſt, quieſcit, & aeris ſtatio 
eſt, omnis in fuga ventus eſt - For though 1t get not yet out, it is 
wind as ſoon as it ſtirs within, and attempts to do ſo. However, 
my Epithete of »»fletcht Tempeſts might paſs with him; foras ſoon 
as the wizgs are grown, it either flies away, or 1n caſe of extream 
reſiſtance (if it be very ſtrong ) cauſes an Farthquake. Fuvenal 
Sat. 5. expreſſes very well the South-wind, in one of theſe dens. 
Dum ſe continet Anſter, 
Dum ſedet, & ſiccat madidas in carcere pennas. 

10 Togive a probable reaſon of the perpetual ſupply of waters to 
Fountains and Rivers, it is neceſſary to eſtabliſh an Abyſs or deep 
oulph of waters, into which the Sez diſcharges it ſelf, as Rivers do 
into the Sea; all which maintain a perpetual Circulation of wa- 
ter, like that of Blood in mans body : For to refer the original of 
all Fountains tocondenſation, and afterwards diflolution of vapors 
under the earth, is one of the moſt unphiloſophical opinions in all 
Ariſsotle. And this Abyſs of waters 1s very agreeable to the Scriptures. 
Jacob blefſes Foſeph with the Bleffings of the Heavens above, and 
with the Bleflings of the Deep beneath ; that is, with the dew and 

Train of Heayen, and with the Fountains and Rivers that ariſe from 

the Deep; and Eſdrgs conformably to this, as|s, What habitations 

Are 1n the heart of the Sea, and what veins in the root of the 4byſ5? 

Soat the end of the Deluge, Moſes ſays, that God ſtopt the windows 
of Heaven, and the fountains of the 4byſs. 

And undiſtarb'd by Moons in filence ſeep.” ForT ſuppoſe the Aoorr 

to 


— 
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to be the principal, if not ſole cauſe of the Ebbirg and Flowing of 
the Sea, but to have no effe& vpon the waters that are beneath 
the Sea it ſelf. | 
xx This muſt be takenin a Poetical ſenſe; for elſe making Hel tobe 
in the Cezter of the Earth, it is far from infinitely large, or deep, 
yet, on my conſcience, where e're it be, it is not ſo (trait, as that 
Erowding and ſweating ſhould be one of the Tormerts of it, as is 
pleaſantly fancied by Bellarmize. Leſſins in his Book de Morib. Divi- 
#is, asit he had been thereto ſurvey it, determines the Dzazzeter to 
be juſt a Dztch mile. But Ribera, upon (and out of the Apocalypſe) 
allows Plato alntle moreelbow-room, and extends it to 1600 tur- 
longs, that is 200 Ttalian miles. Yirgil (as good a Divine for this 
matter as either of them) ſays it is twice as deep as the diſtance be- 
twixt Heaven and Earth : 
Bis patet in preceps, tantum tenditq; ſub umbras 
Quantus ad ethereum celi ſuſpeFus Olympum. 
Heſiod 1s more moderate : 
Toaroy Tv8eY” vas is ooo egavig is Tad yatngs 
Statins puts It very low, butis not ſo punctualin the diſtance : He 
finds out an Hell beneath the vulgar one, 
IndeſpeFa tenet vobis qui Tartara, quorun 
Pos eſtis ſuperi 
Which ſure Z ſchylas meant too by what he calls Tzeragys rig3ey dif, 
the Scripture rerms 1t Otter Darkne (x, SxdTos eEwlter,o Zbooy oxbTE5e 
12 There are two opinions concerning Saxzxels anointing of Dz- |. 
vid : one (which s JD) that he did it privately, and that it 
was kept as a ſecret from Davids Father and Brethrer ; the other, 
that it was done before them, which I rather follow ; and therefore 
we uſe the word Boldl; : nay, I believe, that moſt of the people, and 
Jonathan, and Saul himſelf knew it, for ſo it ſeems by $auls great 
jealouſie of his being appointed to ſucceed him 3 and Jonathan a- 
vows his knowledge of it to David himſelf; and therefore makes 
a Covenant with him, that he ſhould uſe his Family kindly when he 
came to be Kizg. Anointing did properly belong to the 7-2ygnra- 
tion of High Prieſts; and wasapplyed to Kings (and likewiſeeven 
to Prophets) as they werea kind of extraordinary High Prieſts, and 
did often exerciſe the duties of their Function, which makes me be- 
eve that Sazl was ſo ſeverely reproved and puniſhed ; not ſo much 
for offering Sacrifice (as an uſurpation of the Prieſts Office) as for 
his infidelity in not ſtaying longer for Sa-zxel, as he was appointed 
by Samuel; that is, by God himſelf. But there is a Tradition out of 
the Rabbins,that the manner ofanointing Prieſts and Xirgs was dif- 
ferent ; as, that the Oy! was poured in a Croſs (decuſ/atine, like the 
figure of Ten X) upon the Prieſts heads, and Round in faſhion of a 
Crown upon their Xizgs;3 which I follow here, becauſe it ſounds 
more poetically (The royal drops round his exlarged head )not that 
I have any faith in the authority of thoſe Authors. 
23 TheProphecie of Fecob at his death concerning all his Sons, Gey. 
49. v. 10. The gcepter ſhall not depart from Judah, nor the Law- 


giver from between his feet, till $4z/o come, and to him ſhall 
belong 
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belong the aſſembling of Nations. All Tzterpreters agree, that by 
Shilo is meant the Meſſzas 3 but almoſt all tranſlate it differently. 
The Septuagint, Donec veniant, Ts dnodune dvro, que repoſita ſunt 
ei. Tertullian,and ſome other Fathers, Dozec veniat cui repoſitum eſt. 
The vulgar Edition, Qui mittendus eſt; ſome of the Rabbies, Filius 
ejus; others, Filius mulieris; others, Rex Meſſzas 3 others, Soſpi- 
tator, or Tranquillator; ours, and the French Tranſlation retain 
the word Shzlo; which I chuſe to follow. 

14 Though none of the Ergliſh Poets, nor indeed of the ancient 
Latin, have imitated Yirgilin leaving ſometimes half-verſes (where 
the ſenſe ſeems to invite a man to that liberty_) yet his authority 
alone is ſufficient, eſpecially in a thing that looks ſo naturally and 
gracefully : and Iam far from their opinion, who think that 7irgzl 
himſelf intended to have filled up thoſe broken Hewiſtiques : There 
are ſome places in him, which I dare almoſt ſwear have been made 
up ſince his death by the putid officiouſneſs of fome Grammariars ; 
as that of Dzdo, 

—— Moriamur inulte £ 
Sed moriamar, ait | 
Here I am confident Y7rgil broke off; and indeed what could be 
more proper for the paſlion ſhe was then in, than to conclude ab- 
ruptly with that reſolution ? nothing could there be well added; 
but if there were a neceſlity of it, yet that which follows, is of all 
things that could have been thought on, the moſt improper, and 
the moſt falſe, 
Sic, fic juvat ire ſub umbras ; 
Which is contrary to her ſenſe ; for to have died revenged, would 
have been 
Sic, fic juvat ire ſub umbras. | | 
Shall we die (ſays lhe) azreverged 2 That's all that can make death 
unpleaſant to us: but howeverit is neceſlary to die. I remember, 
when I made once this exception to a friend of mine, he could not 
tell how to anſwer it, but by correcting the Print, and putting a 
note of 7zterrogation after the firſt $7c. 
Sic £ fic juvat ire ſub umbras © | 
Which does indeed a little mend the ſence; but then the expreſſion 
(to make an Tterrogation of Sic alone) isJame,and not like the La- 
tiz of Virgil, or of that age : But of this ezough. Though the A4#- 
cients did not (as ſaid) imitate Y:rgzl in the uſe of theſe broken 
verſes; yet that they approved it, appears by 097d, who (as Se- 
zeca reports in the 16.Cortroverſie) upon theſe two verſes of Varro, 
Deſtderant latrare canes, urbe ſq; (ilebant, 
Omnia notis erant placidi compoſia quiete, 
Said they would have been much better, if the Jatter part of the 
ſecond verſe had been left out; and that it had ended, 
Omnia nods erant 
Which it is pity that 097d ſaw not in ſome of his own verſes, as 
moſt remarkably in that, 
Omnia pontus erant detrant. quoq; littora ponto, 
All things was Sea, nor had the Sea a Shore. 
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Where he might have ended excellently with 
Omnra poutus erat 
But the addition is ſuperfluous, even to ridiculouſneſs. 
An Apoſeope (is, like YVirgzls 
Duos ego Sed motos preſtat componere flutus. 
This would 1]l befit the mouth of any thing but a Fry; bur it were 
improper for a Devil to make a whole ſpeech without ſome lies 
in it; ſuch are thoſe precedent exaltations of the Dewzls power, 
which are molt of them falſe, but not 4/7, for that were too much 
even for a Fzry; norare her boaſts more falſe, than her threatnings 
vain where ſhe ſays afterwards, 'Tis not thy God himſelf —— yet 
Seneca ventures to make a man ſay as much in Her. Far. 
AmpleGere aras, nullus eripiet Deus 
Te mihi 
Cain was the firſt and greateſt example of Exvy in the World; 
who {Jew his Brother, becauſe his Sacrifice was more acceptable to 
God than his own: at which the Scripture ſays, Ho was ſorely an- 
gred, and his conntenance caſt down. It is hard to gueſs what it was 
in Cains ſacrifice that diſpleaſed God; the Septnuagint make it to 
be a defect in the 2xality or 2nvantity of the Offering, it iev 3g3a; 
TegTereyrns, ogvas Is wh Sieans, nuaelss; It thou haſt offered right, 
but not rightly divided, haſt thou not finned ? but this Tranfla- 
tion neither the Vulgar Edition, nor ours, nor almoſt any follows. 
We muſt therefore be content to Þ2 ignorant of the cauſe, ſince 
it hath pleaſed God not to declare it; neither is it declared in 
what manner he flew his Brother : And thereforel had the Liberty 
to chuſe that which I thought moſt probable ; which is, that he 
knockt him on the head with ſome great ſfrone, which was one 
of the firſt ordinary and moſt natural weapons of anger. That this 
ſtone was big enough to be the Jfonument or Tombſtone of Abel, 
is not ſo Hyperbolical, as what YVirgil ſays in the fame kind of 
Turnus, | 


Saxumn circumſpicit ingens, 
Saxum antiquum ingens, campo qui forte jacebat 
Limes agro poſitus, litem ut diſcerneret agris, 
Vix illud lei bis ſex cervice ſubirent, 
Dualia nunc hominum producit corpora tellus, 
Ille manu raptum trepida torquebat in hoſter © 
Which he takes from Hoxzer, but adds to the Hyperbole, 


« oe 
O i & vo avs picorey, 
LS % P F c/ Lg ; \ Gy : 
O08 voy Beorol eotp, 6 os pry fig TrANR os ore. 18 


Ovid 1s no leſs bold, Metamorph. 12. 
Codice qui miſſo quem vix juge bina moverent 
Tuna, Phololeniden a ſumo vertice. fregit. 


Though the Fews uſed to bury, and not to bura the Dead, yet 
it is very probable that ſome Nations, even ſo anciently practiſed 
Burning of them, and that is enough to make it allowable for 


the Fury heretoallude torthat cuirom: whichit we believe Statzns, 
was 
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| was received even among the Grecians before the Thebaz 
War. 

12 Belzebub. That one evil gprr:t preſided over the others, was not 
only the received opinion of the Ancients, both Jews and Gen- 
tiles; but appears out of the Scriptures, where he is called, Prince 
of this world,John 12.31. Prince of this age, 1 Corinth.1 1.6. Prince 
of the Power of the Air, Ephel. T1. 2. Prince of Devils, Mat. 12.24. 
by the expreſs name of Be/zebub which is the reaſon whyT uſeit 
here. Porphyrits ſays his name is Serapis. Mimort Erol 67019 ov agyer $ =d- 
gant Ss TiTwy EvubBoncy 0 TeixzenvOr xvar, a7” Tory 6 as Tolg Tewt roryeiorgy val, 
95, «ies Toned Saiuar. According to which Statins calls him Tr3- 
plicis mundi ſummums; but names him not : for he addes, Qnex 
ſeire nefaſium eſt. This is the Spirit to whom the two verſes, cited 
by the ſame Porphyry addreſs themſelves, 

Aztuer dMlroroay \uxar Pidfnue Mniyxos 

"Heefoy uniree 3 wuyar, yForiar 7 aqumTIrOeys 
O thou Spzrit that haſt the command of guilty Sozls, beneath the 
vaults of the Air, and above thoſe of the Earth : which I ſhould 
rather read ySoioy 7 vnivgds; And beneath the Vaults of the 
Earth too. 

Now for the name of Bclzeb#b, it ſignifies the Lord of Flzes 
which ſome think to be a name of ſcorz given by the Fews to this 
great Jupiter of the Syrians, whom they called Biaoduny, 3d eff, 
Ala vegvey becauſe the Sacrifices in this Temple were infeſted with 
multitudes of F/zes, which by a peculiar privitedge, notwithſtand- 
iag the daily great number of Sacrifices, never came (for ſuch is 
the Tradition _) into the Texzple at Feruſalem. But others believe 
It was 00 mock-name, but a Surname of Baal, as he was worſhipt 
at Ekror, either from bringing or driving away ſwarms of Flies, 
with which the Eaſtera Countries were often moleſted ; and their 
reaſon is, becauſe Ahazzah in the time of his ſickneſs ( when it is 
likely he would not rally with the God from whom he hoped for 
relief ) ſends to him under the name of Belzebnb. 

19 That eveninſenſible things are affefted with horrour at the pre- 
ſence of Devzls, is a frequent exaggeration of ſtories of thatkindz 
and could not well be omitted at the appearance of Poetical 
Spirits, 


Tartaream intendit vocem, qua protinus omne 
Contremuit nemus, & ſylug intonnere profunde, 
Audiit & Trivie longe lacs, &c.——Virg. &neid. 7. 


And geneca nearer to my purpoſe in Thyeſtes : Senſit in- 
troitns tnos Domus, & nefando tota contaFu horruit —— Fam 
tuur meſfie pedem Terre gravantur, Cernis ut fontes liquor In- 
trorſus aFus linquat, ut regio vacent, exc. And after, Imo mn- 
git e fundo ſolum, Tonat dies ſerenns ac totis domus ut fratta 
tefHis crepuit, &* moti Lares vertere vultum. When Statins makes 
the Ghoſt of Zaizs to come to Fteocles to encourage him to 
the War with his Brother, I cannot underſtand, why he makes 
him aſſume the ſhape of Tireſtas, Lonvgavi vatis opacos Induitur 

vnltus, 
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oults vocemg; E&* vellera, \ince at his going away he diſcovers 
him to be Laizs, 

---—- Ramos, ac vellera front? 

Diripuit confeſſus avum ——— 
Neither do | more approve in this point of /7rgzls method, whoin 
the 7. Aneid, brings AleFo to Turns at firſt in the (ſhape of a 


Prieſteſs, 
Fit Calybe Junonis anus, ——— + 

But at herleavingof him, makes her take upon her, her own figure 
of a Fury, and fo ſpeak to him 3 which might have been done, me- 
thinks, as well at firſt, or indeed better not done at all; for no per- 
ſon is ſo improper to perſwade manto any undertaking,as the Dewzl 
without a diſguiſe : which 1s the reaſon why I make him here both 
come 1n,and goout too in the likenels of Benjamin, who as the firſt 
and chict of Saxls Progenttors, might the moſt probably ſeem con- 
cern'd for his welfare, and the eaſieſt be believed and obeyed. 

20 I fancy here that the ſtatze of Benjamin ſtood in manner of a 
Coloſſus over Sauls Gate:tor which perhaps I ſhall have ſome Crztzcks 
fall ſeverely upon me ; it beivg the common opinion, that the uſe 
of all ſtatues, nay, even pictures, or other repreſentations of things 
to the light, was forbidden the Fews. I know yery well, that in 
latter ages, when they were molt rigid in obſerving of the Letter of 
the Law (which they began to be about the time when they ſhould 
have left it )even the c7vzl aſe of 1mages was not allowed, as now 
among the Mahametars. But Ibelieve that at firſt it was otherwile : 
And firſt, the words of the Decalogue torbid the making of Images, 
not abſolutely but with relation to the end of bowing down, or wor- 
ſhipping them; and it the Commandment had implyed more,it would 
bind us Chriſtians as well as the Jews, for it is a Moral one. Se- 
condly, we have ſeveral examples in the Bible, which ſhew that 
ſtatues were 10 uſe among the Hebrews, nay, appointed by God to 
be ſo, as thoſe of the Cherubimrs,and divers other Figures, for the or- 
nament of the Tabernacle and Temple ; as that likewiſe of the Brazer 
Serpert,and the Lyons upon Solomons Throne, and the ſtatue of Da- 
vid, placed by Atichol in his Bed, to deceive the Souldters who 
came tomurder him; of which more particularly hereafter. Yaſques 
ſays, that ſuch Z#ages only were unlawful, as were EreFe aut con» 
ftitute modo accommodato adorationi, made,erected,or conſtituted 
ina Manner proper for Adoration;which Mod us accommodatus ado- 
rationis, he defines to be, when the 7xzage 1s made or erected Per 
ſe, for its own ſake, and not as an Appendix or addition for the or- 
nament of ſome other thing; as for example, Statues are Idols, 
when Temples are made for thezz; when they are only made for 
Temples, they are but Civil Ornaments. 

21 Enchanted Vertues. That is, whole operation 1s {topt, as It 
were, by ſome Enchantment. Like that Faſcination called by the 
French, Novement d' eſguillette, vihich hinders the natural faculty 
of Generation. 

22 So Homer, Axaid'ss, 8x tr" 'Aoy al. 

And Fire. O vere Phrygie, neg; enim Phryges ! *< 
z e 
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23 Thenumberof years from Benjamin to Sanls reign ; not exactly : 
but this is the next whole number, and Poetry will not admit of bro- 
her ones : and indeed, though it were in proſe, in {o paſſionate a 

ſpeech it were not natural to be punctual. 

24 Inthis, and ſome like places, I would not have the Reader judge 
of my opinion by what I ſay; no more than before in divers ex- 
prefiicns about Hell, the Devil, and Exvy. It 1s enough that the Do- 
Ctrine of the Orbs, and the Xuſeck, made by their motion had been 
received very anciently, and probably came from the Eaſters parts ; 
for P3thagoras ( who firſt brought this into Greece ) learnt there 
molt of his Philoſophy. And to ſpeak according tv common opi- 
nion, though it be talſe, is ſo far from being a fault in Poetry, that 
it is the cuſtom even of the Scripture to do ſo; and that not only 
:n the Poetical pieces of it ; as where 1t attributes the zzembers and 
paſſzons of mankind to Devils, Angels, and God himſelf; where 
it calls the S#z2 and Aſoon the two Great Lights, whereas the lat- 
ter is in truth one of the ſmalleſt; but 1s ſpoken of, as it ſcezzs, not 
as it 7s, and in too many other places to be colletted here. Seneca 
upon Yiregzls Verle, 

Tarda venit ſeris faFura nepotibus umbram, 
Says in his 86. Epiſtle, that the Tree will eatily grow up to give 
ſhade to the Plarter - but that Yzrgil did not look upon, what might 
be ſpoken moſt Traly, but what moſt gracefully - and aimed more 
at Deliehting his Readers, than at inſiruting Husbandmen : Infi- 
nice are the examples of this kind among the Poets 3 one there is, 
that all have from their Maſter Homer ; 'tis 1n the deſcription of a 
Tempeſt C a common place that they all ambiriouſly labour in ) 
where they make all the four winds blow athonce, to be ſure to 
have enough to ſwell up their Verle, 

Una Enriiſq, Notu ſq; ruunt, creberg; procellis 

Africus And Statizs, 

Gualiter hinc gelidus Boreas, hinc nubifer Enrus. 

And ſo all the reft. Of this kind I take thoſe Verſes to be of 
Statins to Sleep 1n his fifth Sylva, which are much commended, 
even by Scaliger himſclf. 

Facet omne pecus, volucre ſq, fergque, 

Et ſumulant feſſos curvata cacumina ſomnos. 
Hitherto there is no ſcruple; for he lays only, The bowing Monur: 
tains ſeem to nod. He adds, 

Nec trucibus fluviis idem ſonns,occidit horror 

AZquoris, & terris maria inclinata quieſcaut ; 
Which is falſe, but fo well ſaid, that it were il] changed for the 
Trath, 

25 [I am ſorry that it is neceſſary to admoniſh the molt part of Rea- 
ders,that it1s not by zegligence that this verle is fo loo, long, and 
as it were, Vaſt; it 1s to paint in the number the nature of the thing 
which it deſcribes, which I would have obſerved in divers other * 
places of this Poem, that elſe will pals for very carclcſs verſes: as 
before, And over-runs the neighbring fields with violent conrſe.ln the 
fecond Book, Down a precipice deep, down he caſts th: 12 all--- and, 

And 
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And fell adown his ſhoulders with looſe care. Inthe 3. Braſs was his 
Helmet, his Boots Braſs, and ore His Lreaſt athick Plate of trong 
Braſs he wore. Ila the 4. Like ſome fair Pine ore-looking all 1h; jg- 
zobler Wood, and, Some from the Rocks caſt themſelves down head- 
long; and many more : but it is enough to inſtance in a few. The 
thing is, that the diſpoſition of words and numbers ſhould be ſuch, 
as that out of the order and ſound of them, the things themſelves 
may be repreſented. This the Greeks were not fo accurate as to 
bind themſelves to ; neither have our Fzgliſh Poets obſerved ir, for 
ought I can find. The Latins (qui Muſas colunt ſeveriores) lome- 
times did it, and their Prince, Virgil, always. In whom the ex- 
amples are innumerable, and taken notice of by al] judicious men, 
{o that it 15 ſuperfluous to colle& them. 


25 Eteraity is defined by Boer. Lib.5. ds Conſolat. Interminabilis 
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vite tota ſimul & perfe2 poſſeſſro. The whole and perfett polleſ- 
lion, ever all at once, of a Being without beginning or ending. 
Which Defrition is followed by Tho. Aquirn. and all the 8chogl- 
men ;, who therefore call eternity, Nunc ſtans, a ſtanding Now, to 
diſtinguiſh it from that Now, which is a difference of #ixze, and is 
always in flux. 

Seneca, methinks, in his 58. Epiſt. expreſſes this more divinely 
than any of the Divines : Manent enim cuntta, non quia eterna 
ſunt, ſed quia defenduntur cura regentis, Immortalia tutore not 
egent, hec conſervat Artifex, ſragilitatem materie vi ſud vintens. 
And the Schoolmer all agree (except, I think, Darandas) that an 
immediate concoxrſe of God 1s required as well now for the Corn- 
ſervation, as at firſt it was neceſſary for the Creation of the Warld, 
and that the nature of things is not left to it ſelf to produce any 
action, without a concurrent att of God; which when he was 
pleaſed to omit, or ſuſpend, the fire could not burn the three young 


men in the red hot Farnace. 


23 The Book of Tob3as ſpeaks of Sever Angels ſuperiour to all the 


reſt; and this has been conſtantly believed according to the Let- 
ter, by the ancient Fews and Chriſtians. Clem. Alexand. Stro- 
azat. 6. "Emla Tis F utyicny Suvapur Eyorras wewroyores dyſinzs» The Se- 
ver that have the greateſt power, the Firſ#-bor» Angels, Tob. 
I2. I5. . I am Raphael, one of the Sever holy Angels, which pre- 
ſent the Prayers of the Saints, and which go in and out before the 
glory of the Holy one; and this Dariel may very well be thought 
to mean, When he ſays, Chap. 10.13. Lo Michael one of the chiefeſt 
Princes came to help me. That ſome Azgels were under the command 
of others, may be collefted out of Zechar. 2.3. where one Angel 
commands another; Aur, ſpeak to this young man, ec. aadourot 
Rev. 12. 7. where Michael and his Angels, fought with the Dragor 
and his 4zgels. The number of juſt ſever ſupream Angels, Grotins 
conceived to be drawn from the ſever chief Princes of the Perſtar: 
Empire; but T doubt whether the ſeven there were 1o ancient 
as this Tradition. Three names of theſe ſever the Scripture at- 
fords, Michael, Gabriel, and Raphael; bur for the other four, 


Oriphzel, Zachariel, Samacl, and Anael, let the A—_ 
Es 2 © 
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| of them anſwer, as likewiſe for their prefiding over the FROM 


Planets. 
The Verſes attributed to Orphews have an expreſſion very like 


this of the Angels. 


Tods Ipbrw TugjerT: Wag doi FoAvpoxves 
*Ayſtacr, 6101 pbpunas BegTors ws TdrTE TLARTHe 


So Gabriel is called Lyke 1.19. 5 vagirnxds tuner 5% 947 He that 
ſtands before the face of God. And Daniel had his viſion inter- 
preted by one,  icnxirer, of the ſlanders before God. 

29 The Poetsare ſo civil to Jupiter, as to ſay no leſs when he either 
Spokes or ſo much as Nodded. Hom. 


——Miyo I ixiitey Oavurey. 
Virgil. Anzuit, & totum nutu tremefecit Olympune. 


Stat. ——Placido quatiens tamen omnia vulty. 


30 Friends inthe plural, as an intimation of the Tr7#ity z for which 
cauſe he uſes ſometimes Fe, and ſometimes FZ, and Ae. 

31 I donotlike Homers repeating of long Meſſages juſt in the ſame 
words : but here I thought it neceſlary, the Meflage coming from 
God, from whoſe words no creature ought to vary, and being 
delivered by an Argel, who was capable of doing it punqually. 
To have made him ſay a long, eloquent, or figurative ſpeech, 
like that before of Ezvy to Saxl, would have pleaſed perhaps 
ſome Readers, but would have been a crime againſt 3 «giwoy, that 
Is, Decexcy. 

32 That 7:imothens by Muſick enflamed and appeaſed Alexander 
to what degrees he pleaſed; that a A{nſiciar in Denmark by the 
ſame Art enraged King Ericixs, even to the ſtriking of all his 
Friends about him ; that Pythagoras taught by the ſame means a 
woman to ſtop the fury of a young man, who came to ſet her 
Houſe on firez that his Scholar Exwpedocles hindzed another from 
murdering his Father, when the Sword was drawn for that pur- 
poſe; that the fierceneſs of 4ch3//es his nature was allayed by 
playing on the Harp (for which cauſe Homer gives him nothing 
elſe out of the Spoils of E#tjo#)- that Dawor by it reduced wild 
and drunken Youths; and 4ſclepzades, even ſeditious multitudes 
to Temperand Reaſon ;z that the Corpbantes and cffeminate Prieſts 
of Cybele, could be animated by it to cut their owa fleſh (with 
many more examples of the like kind ) is well knowa to all 
men converſant among Authors. Neither is it ſo wonderfull, 
that ſudden paſſions ſhould be raiſed or fuppreſt ( for which 
canſe Pixdar ſays to his Harp, Ti eixudrar nigaurdy ofarries” 
Thow quencheſt the raging Thunder.) But that it ſhould cure ſer- 
led Difeaſes in the Body, we ſhould hardly believe, jf we had 
not both Humane and Divine Teſtimony for it. Plir. Lib. 

- 28, Cap. 1. Dixit Homerus profluuinm ſanguinis vulnerats 
| femore 
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femore UVlyſſem inhibuiſſe carmine, Theopbraſtus Tſchiadicos ſanari, 
Cato prodidit Iuxatis membris carmen anxiliari, Mar. Varro Poda- 
gris; Where Carmen 1s to be underſtood as joined with zzzſical notes, 
For the cure of the Sczatick, Theophraſtus commends the Phrygiar 
Muſick, upon the Pipe, and 4. Gell. for giving eaſe to it, Ut memo- 
rie proditum eſt, as it is (ſays he) reported. Apo4or. in his Book 
de Miris {peaks thus, It is worthy admiration, that which Theophra- 
ſinus writes in his Treatiſe of Enthuſtaſur, that Muſrck, cures many 
paſſions and diſeaſes, both of the Mind and Body, Kavdmiy aurovuptas, 
poBur, of 765 6H pargdy yiſroies The Atayoins Cnodons, Ifrar tee puoly i xa- 
Taunyors & Io xidfe x, 'Emantiay. And the ſame Author witneſles, thac 
many in his time, eſpecially the Thebazs, uſed the Pipe for the cure 
of ſeveral ſickneſles, which Galez calls zelavarir 54 Tims, Super loco 
affeFo tibid canere ;, or, Loca dolentia decantare. So Zenocrates is 
{aid to have cured mad men, Tarparder and Arior divers other 
Maladies. But if it were not for this example of David, we 
ſhould hardly be convinced of this Phyſick, unleſs it be in the 
particular cure of the Tarartzſm, the experiments of which are 
too notorious to be denied or eluded, and afford a probable ar- 
gument that other Diſeaſes might naturally be expelled ſo too, 
but that we haveeither loſt, or not found out yet the Art. For 
the explication of the reaſon of theſe cures, the Magicians flye to 
their Colcodea;z the Platoniques, to their Anima Mundi ; the Rab- 
bies to Fables and Prodigies not worth the repeating. Baptiſta 
Porta in his Natural Magick, ſeems to attribute it to the Magical 
Power of the Inſtrument, rather than of the Muſeck; for heſays,thar 
Madneſs is to be cured by the harmony of a Pipe made of Helle- 
bore, becauſe the Juice of that Plant is held good for that pur- 
poſe; and the $ciatique by a Muſical Inſtrument made of Poplar, 
becauſe of the virtue of the 0y/ of that Tree to mitigate thoſe 
kind of pains. But theſe, and many 8ympathetical experiments 
are ſo falſe, that I wonder at the negligence or impudence of the 
Relators. Picus Mirand. lays, That Mnſick, moves the Spirits 
to at upon the Soxl, as Medicines do to operate upon the Body, 


and that it cures the Body by the Soxl, as Phyſick, does the Soul by 


the Body. I conceive the true natural reaſon to be, that inthe ſame 
manner as 2/uſicel ſounds move the outward air, ſo that does the 
Inward, and that the Spirits, and they the Humours (which arethe 
ſeat of D3ſeaſes) by Condenſation, Rarefa@Fion, DINParres; Or ex- 
pulſion of Vapours, and by Vertue of that Sympathy of Proportion, 
which I expreſs afterwards in Verſe. For the producing of the 
effe&t defired, Athan. Kircherns requires four conditions: I. Har- 
20ny. 2. Number and Proportion. 3. Efficacions and pathetical 
words joined with the Hermony ( which (by the way) were fully 
and diſtintly underſtood in the Aſuſtck of the Arcients. ) And 
4. An adapting of all theſe to the Conſtitution, Diſpoſition, and 
Inclinations of the Patient. Of which, and all things on this ſub- 
jet, he is well worth the diligent reading, Liber de Arte wagr# 


Conſoni & Diſſoni. 
Sceliger 
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33 &caliger in his Hypercrit. blames Claudiaz for his excurſion con- 
cerning the burning of Ztza, and for enquiring the cauſe of it in 
his own perſon. If he had brought in, ſays he, any other perſon, ma- 
king the relation, I ſhould endure it. Ithink he is too Hypercritical 
upon ſo ſhort a Dzgreſſion ; however, I chuſe here upon this new 
occaſion, by the by to make a new ſhort 7-vocatior of the ſe, and 
that which follows, As firſt a various unform'd, is tobe underſtood 
as from the perſon of the X7uſe - For this ſecond ſnvocation upon a 
particular matter, I have the authority of Homer and Virgil; which 
nevertheleſs I ſhould have omitted, had the digreſlion been upon 
any ſubject but Mrſick. Hom. Il. 2. 

"Bowers voy war Micer Ontunia Soual Tyuoar 

"Tucs yag Veal irs, mdpict Te, Irs 78 mi77e, 

"Hyvis x; KALQ Groy 4R5 oper, 5% 71 Way 
And Yirgil twice in the ſame Book ( #7. 7. ) 

Nunc age qui Reges, Erato —— —- 

Tu Vaturm tu Diva mone, Ec. 
And a little after, 

Pandite nunc Helicona Deg, canti[q;, ciete——- 

Et meminiſtlis enim Dive, &* memorare poteſtis, 

Ad nos vix tenuis fame perlabitur aura. 

I have feen an excellent ſaying of St. Auguſtines, cited to this 
purpoſe, Ordinem ſeculorum tanquam pulcherrimum Carmen ex qui- 
buſdam quaſi antithetis honeſtavit Deus —  ſicut contraria contra» 
riis oppoſite ſermonis pulchritudinem reddunt ita quidam non verbo- 
run ſed rerum eloquentii contrariorum oppoſitione ſeculipulchritado 
componitur. And the Scripture witneſtes, that the World was madein 
Number, Weight, and Meaſure; which are all qualities of a good 
Poem. This order and proportion of things 1s the true 27»ſck of 
the World,and not that which Pz#hagoras, Plato, Tully, Macrob.and 
many of the Fathers imagined, to ariſe audibly from the circum- 
volution of the Heavens. This is their Xſical and loud voice, of 
which Davzd ſpeaks, Pſalm 19. The Heavens declare the glory ofthe 
'Lord There is no ſpeech nor Language where their voice is not 
heard. Their ſound is gone out through all the Earth, and their words 
to the end of the world---- Oras our Tranſlation nearer the Hebrew 
(they ſay ) renders it, Their Zze is gone out, Livea vel amuſſis 
eorum ©: to ſhew the exactaeſs of their proportion. 

35, Even this diſtin&ion of ſounds in the art of Muſick, is thought 
by ſome to have been invented from the confideration of the ele- 
mentary qualities: In imitation of which, Orphexs is ſaid to have 
formed an Harp with four ſtrings, and ſer them to different Tunes : 

"The firſt to Hypate, to anſiver to the Fire. The ſecond to Parhy- 

-Pate, for the Water. The third to Paranate, for the Air. And the 

;fourth to Neze, for the Earth. * 

6 .; Becauſe the 2400n is but 28 days, and Satzarr above 29 years in 
finiſhio bis courſe. N pas i: 

37 Thereis fo miich'to be ſaid bf this ſubje&, that the beſt way is 

Jeff nothing of it. See at large Kircherys in his 10. Book de Arte 

Prnſoni & Diſſoni. 
The 
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38 The Weapon«Salve. 

29 Thecommon Experiment of Sypathy in two Uriſons, which is 
molt ealily perceived by laying a ſtraw upon one of the {irings, 
which will prefently move upon touching the other. 

40 Here may ſeem to want connexion between this verſe and the 
Pſalm. It is an E/eipſis, orleaving ſomething to be underſtood by 
the Reader; to wit, That David ſung to his Harp, before Saul, the 
enſuing Pſalm. Of this kind 1s that in Yirgil. 

TJungimus hoſpitio dextras, & tea ſubimus. 5 

Templa Dei ſaxo venerabar ſtruFa vetuſto. 

Da propriam Thymbree doninm, Ec. 
Where 1s underſtood Et wererans dixt, or ſome ſuch words, which 
methinks are more gra-<tully omitted, than they could have been 
fupplyed by any care. Though Scaliger be of another mind 1n 
the 4. Book of Poeſre, where he ſays, that there are ſome places in 
Virgil, where the ſenſes diſcontinued and interrupted by the leave- 
Ing out oi {ome vertes, through the overmuch ſeverity of his judg- 
ment (oroſiſſemo judicio ) with an intent of putting in better 1n 
their place; and he1nſtances in theſe, where for my part I ſhould be 
ſorry that 7irgil himſelf had filled up the gap. Thelike Eleipſes 
1510 his 5. Book, upon the death of Palizarus, 

HMulta gemens caſuq; animum percuſſus amici, 

O nimium celo &» pelago confiſe ſereno, 

Nudus in ignota Palinure jacebis arent. 
And ſuch 1s that in Statzxs, 2. Theb. 

Ni tu Tritonia Virgo 

Conſilio dignata virum-=-- Sate gente ſuperb 

Oeneos, abſentes cui dudum vincere Thebas 

Annuitus 
And why dol inſtance 1n theſe, (ince the examples are ſo frequent 
in all Poets? : 

41 For this liberty of inſerting an 0de into an Herozek Poern, I have 
no authority or example; and therefore like men who venture 
upon anew Coaſt, I muſt run the hazard of it. We muſt ſometimes 
be bold to innovate, 

Nec minimum meruere decus veſtigia Greca 


Anuſ; deſerere---Hor, | | 

42 Pſal. 58. 5. They are like the deaf Adder, that ſtoppeth her ear, 
which will not hearken to the voice of the Charmer, charm he never 
ſo wiſely. So Jerew. 8.17. Behold I will ſend Serpents, Cockatrices 
among you,which will not be charmed : Serpentes Kegulos quibus non 
eſt Tncantatio; which Texts areill produced by the Magick: mongers 
or a proof of the power of Charms : For the firit 1s plainly againſt 
them, 4dder being there raken for Serpert in general, not for one 
Species of Serpents, which alonehad a quality of refilting Incarta- 
tions : And as the otheris no more than if the Prophet ſhould have 
ſaid, Though you practiſe Magick Arts like other Nations, and 
think like them, that you can charm the very Serpents ; yet you ſhall 
find with all your Azagick, no remedy againſt rhoſe which I ſhall 
ſend among you ; for nothing in a!l the whole humane, or diabo- 
tical 
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lical Illuſion of 24agich was ſo much boaſted of as the power of 
Spells upon Serpezts, they being the Creatures molt artipathetical 
and terrible to humane nature. 

Frigidus in pratis cantando rumpitur anguis. Virg. 

Vipereas rumpo verbis @* Carmine fauces. Ovid. 

Ing; pruinoſo coluber diſtenditur arvo, 

Viperez coeunt abrupto corpore nodi, 

Humanogq; cadit Serpens afflata vcneno. Lucan. 
43 Nothing is more notorious {for it was accounted one of the 
wonders of the World) than the #3zz@ or avg Sac@ xgeuards, rendred 
by the Latines, Hortus pexſilis, at Babylon, which was planted on 
the top of prodigious buildings, made for that purpoſe, fifty 
Cubits high, four-iquare, and each ſide containing four Acres of 
ground. It was planted with all ſorts of Trees, even the greatc{t, 
and adorned with many Banquetting-Houſes. The particular de- 
ſcription fee in Dzodor. $zcul. L. 11. and out of him in 2x. Cxrt. L. 5. 
It was built, they fay,by a Syriaz King (to wit, Nabuchodono ſor, tor 
ſo Foſephus, I. 10. and Suidas expreſly ſays) in favour of a Perſtar 
Wife of his, who as &. Cart. ſpeaks, Deſiderio nemornm ſyluarumg; 
in campeſtribus locis virum compulit nature genium amenitate hu- 
Jas operis imitari. And D. Chryſoſtome mentions another of the like 
kind at S#/# in his Sermon of Riches, Od" dy yiruro nors avSgamrot iu. 
Saiuorss dvonlor 5 agepres, td" av + oy Stoors mygSerooy GixoSopriowsty, os iv ws ga07, 
peliag@ ave; Theſe were miracles of their kind; but the uſe of 
Gardens made upon the top of Palaces, was very frequent among 
the ancients. Sereca, Trag. AG. 3. Thyeſe. 

Nulla culminibus meis impoſtta nutat ſylva. Sen. Epilt. 122 

Noz vivuunt contra naturam qui pomaria in ſummis turribus ſerunt £ 
quorum ſilue in teFis domorum ac faſtigiis nutant, inde ortis radici- 
bus, quo improbe cacumina egiſſent. Plin. In tea olim Rome ſean- 
debant filvugz Which luxury, as all others, came out of Aſza into 
Exrope; and that1t was 1n familiar uſe among the Hebrews, even in 
Davids time,ſeveral Texts of Scripture make me conjecture, 2 Sam. 
26.22. They ſpread for Abſalom a Tent xpon the Top of the Houſe, and 
Abſalom went znto his Fathers Concubines in the ſight of all iſrae]. 
2 Sam. 11.2. Ard it came to paſs in an evening, that David aroſe 
from off his bed, and walked upon the roof of the Kings Houſe ;, and 
from the roof he ſaw a woman waſhing her ſelf. And, 1 Sam. g, 25. 
Samuel communed with Saul upon the top of the Houſe. And again, 
verſe 26. | 
44 1 Sam.19.13. And Michol took an image,and put it iz thebed,and 
put a pillow of goats hair for his Bolſter,and covered it with a Cloath. 
An Tzage,the Hebrew 1s Theraphir, a word much diſputed of, and 
hardly ever uſed in a good ſenſe, but here. The Images that Rachel 
ſtole from Zabar, are ſo called; which there the Septuagirt tran- 
{late by "Haw, in other places by @tezeir, or ©tcptr, ſome- 
times by yaualar, here by xiycldgiov, the moſt improperly of all, 
Her ſe, or the repreſentations of the Dead, laid upon Herſes, The 
Latin uſes Simnlachrum, or Statua, and 4quila, vigpeunuala, The 
fancy of Joſephus is extraordinarily Kabbinical. Re fays,that 24ichol 
put 
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but between the Cloaths the Liver of a ſhe-Goat, newly cut out, 
and ſhew'd the palpitation of it under the Coverlet to the Souldiers, 
ſaying that it was Dawzd, and that he had not {lept all night ; How 
come ſuch men as he to have ſuch odd dreams ? Ribera upon Hoſea 
ſays thus, What Sratze was it that ſhe placed in the Bed ? Certain- 
ly no Idol, for thoſe were not tobe found 1n the Houſe of David ; 
nor any Aſtronomical Image, made for the reception of Caleſtial 
influences, which R. Abraham believes, for thoſe were not allow- 
able among the Jews ; but ſhe made ſome figure like a man, out of 
ſeveral cloaths, which ſhe ſtuft with other things, like Scar-crows, 
or thoſe figures preſented to wild Bulls in the Theaters, or thoſe 
that are placed upon great mens Her ſes. And ſhe put the skin of a 
ſhe- Goat about his head, to repreſent hisred hair; which laſt is moſt 
ridiculons, and all before only improbable : For what time had ſhe 
to make up ſuch a Pyppet £ Ido therefore believe, that ſhe had a 
ſtatue of David in the Houſe, and laid that in the Bed, pretending 
that he was ſpeechleſs; and even this deceitT am forced to help, with 
all the circumſtances I could imagine, eſpecially with that moſt ma- 
terial one, Ard for th' izmpreſſzon God prepar'd their ſenſe. And now 
concerning the Czvil uſe of Images among the Jews, I have declared 
my opinion before, which whether ir betrue or no, 1s not of im- 
portance in Poetry,as long as it hath any appearance of probability. 

45 It was a neceſſary condition required in all Sacritices, that they 
ſhould be withour Blemiſh, See Levit. 1. andthis was obſerved too 
among the Heathen. 

46 Rama, or Ramatha, and Naioth, were not ſeveral Towns, but 
Naioth was a place in, or cloſe by Rama, where there were wont 
to be ſolemn religious meetings. Adricom. 

The Deſcription of the Prophets Colledge at Naioth, looks at 
firſt ſight, as if I had taken the pattern of it from ours at the Vz- 
verſitiesz but the truth is, ours (as many other Chriſtian cuſtoms _) 
were formed after the example of the Fews. They were not pro- 
perly called Prophets, or fore-tellers of tuture things, but Religious 
perſons, who ſeparated themſelves from the buſineſs of the World, 
toemploy their time inthe contemplation and praiſe of God ; their 
manner of praiſing him was by ſinging of Hymns, and playing upon 
Muſical Inſtruments : for which cauſe in 1 842. 10. 5. they carry- 
ed with them a Pſaltery, Tabret, Pipe, and Harp; Thele it is pro- 
bable were inſtituted by Sa-zzel; for the 19, and 20. they ſaw the 
company of Prophets propheſying (that is, ſaw them together in 
Divine Service) and Samuel ſtanding, as appointed over them, Starr- 
tems ſuper eos; which the Chaldee interprets ſtartem docenter eos, 
Preaching to them. Thele are the firſt Religious Orders heard of 
in Antiquity, for whom David afterward compoſed Pſalms. They 
are called by the Chaldee Scribes, becauſe they laboured 1n reading, 
writing, learning and teaching the Scriptures z and they are called 
Filiz Prophetarum, as 2 Kings 2.3. The Sons of the Prophets that 
were at Bethel; and v. 5. the Sozs of the Prophets that were at 
Jericho + out of which may be colleCted, that Coledges of them 


were founded in ſeveral Towns. They are thus named ( Sos = 
rae 
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the Prophets) either becauſe they were taught by Samzel, Elias, 
Eliſha, or ſome of the great and properly cailed Prophets, or in the 
ſenſe that the Greeks term Phyſecians, 'Ielgov nafas, The Sons of 
the Phyſicians; and the Hebrews Men, the Sons of Men; butTra- 
ther believe the former, and that none but the young Scholars or 
Students are meant by this appellation. To this alludes St. Afatth. 
11.19. Wiſdom is juſtified of her Children. And the Maſters were 
called Fathers, as Eliſha to Elijah, 2 Kings 2.12. My Father, my 
Father, Ec. 


43 For the ſeveral Sprinklings and Purifications by water com- 
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manded in the Law of Moſes, and ſooften mentioned in the Books 
of Exod. Levit. Numb. and Dexteron. the omiſlion of which,in ſome 
caſes was puniſhed with no leſs than death, Exod. 30.20. 

I have learnt much of my Maſters, or Rabbies, more of my Com- 
panions, moſt of my Scholars; was the ſpeech of an ancient Rabbz; 
from whence we may colleG& this diſtinftion, of Scholars, Compa- 
ions, and Rabbzes, or DoFors. The chief Do@ors late in the Syng- 
gogxes, or Schools, in high Chairs (perhaps like Pulpits | the Compa- 
i045 upon Benches below them, and the Scholars on the ground at 
the feet oftheir Teachers, from whence S. Pazxl is ſaid to be brought 
up at the feet of Gamalielz and Mary fate at Fefus his feet, and heard 
his word, L»ke 10.39. Aﬀter the Scholars had made good progrefs 
in learning, they were EleFed and made, by impoſition of hands, 
Companions to the Kabbzes, like our Fellows of CoZedges to the 
Maſters, which makes me call them Th Ele& Companions. 


50 The Furniture of the Prophet Eliſha's Chamber, 2 Kizgs 4. 10. 
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Ic was the ancient cuſtom to cover the Seats and Table- beds 
with Beaſts skins : So Exmens places Ulyſſes, Oryſs. 14. 
'Exbero6y I 6+ Sigua tor3duv ayerC- dryis. 
Collocavit ſuper pellem villoſe ſylveſiris capre. 
So Evander Aineas, &. Aneid. | 
Precipuumgq; toro & villoſt pelle Leonis 
Accipit Fineamn 
Ovid. 2x37 peterat pelles addere, dives erat. 

There is a great diſpute among the Learned, concerning the an- 
tiquity of chis cuſtom of Lyizg dows at meat; and moſt of the 
Critiques ate again(t me, who make it here ſo ancient. That the A9- 
mans af firſt uſed ſetting at table is affirmed by Pliny; that the Gre- 
cians did ſo too, appears by Athenew,1.7.c.15. That in our Saviours 
time (long beiote which the Rowans and Grecians had changed ſit- 
ting into lying ) the Fews lay down, is plain from the ſeveral words 
uſed in the New Teſtament upon this occaſion, as draninley, Luke 
22. araxigar, Matthew 26. xelaxiSa, Luke I4. avaxaivnye, Dfatth. 
14. fo John is ſaid to lean on Feſus boſom, John 13.23. thatis, lay 
next to him atthe Feaſt; and alluding to this cuſtom, Chr:/#is ſaid to 
be in the boſoxz of his Father, and the Saints in the boſom: of Abra- 
ham. Some think the Fews took this faſhion from the Komars af- 
ter they were ſubdued by them, but that is a miſtake; for the Kg- 
mans rather took it from the Eaſtern people : even-in the Prophets 
time we have teſtimony of this cuſtom, Ezek. 23. 41. Thou ſateſt 
p07 
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upon a ſtately bed, and a Table prepared before it, Amos 2. 8. They 
lay them ſ:lves upon cloaths laid to pledge by every Altar ;, that is, 
they uſed garments laid to pledge inſtead of Beds, when at the 
Altar they eat things ſacrificed to 74ols. What was the falhion in 
Samnels time, 18 not certain; it is probable enough for my turn, 
that Dzſcubation was then in prattice, and long before : for the 
plucking off their ſhoes when they weat to Table, ſeems to imply 
it, that being done to preſerve the Feds clean. And why had the 
Jews a {trift particular command to have their ſhoes on their feet 
at the eating of the Paſover, but becauſe they were wont to have 
their (hoes off at other meals ? 

There is no matter capable of receiving the marks of Letters,that 
hath not been made uſe of by the Ancieats for that purpoſe. The 
twelve Tables of the Roman Laws were ingraven in Braſs 3 ſo was 
the League made with the Latins, Liv. Dec. j. Lib, 2. and Talus a- 
mong the Cre#ans was feigned ro be a man made of Braſs by Yulcar 
(of whom they report many ridiculous ſtories) becaule he carried 
about in that Country the Laws graven in braſs: and put ther ſe- 
verely in execution. Paxſar. in Boetic. makes mention of the whole 
Book of Heſpods "Egyar x nusgar. written in Lead; which kind of 
plates Syetor. in Nerone calls Chartam plumbeam Leaden Paper. This 
faſhion was in uſe before Fobs time; for he ſays, Fob 19. 23,24. 0h 


* #hat my words were graven with an Iron pen and Lead in the Rock 


for ever. Rock, that 1s, the Leader plates ſhould be placed upon 
Rocks or Pillars. They likewiſe anciently engraved the very Pil- 
lars themſelves; as thoſe two famous ones of Eroch, one of which 
was extant even in Foſephas his days. And Tamblicus avows, that 
he took the principles of his myſtical Philoſophy from the P7Hars 
of Mercury. Plin. 1.7. 56. reports, that the Babylonians and Aſſy: 
rians Write their Laws 72 Coa@is lateribus, that 1s, Pillars of Brick, 
Moſes his in Stone. Horace. | 

Non inciſa notis marmora publicis. 
But of this kind of writing, I was not to make mention in a private 
Library. They uſed alſo of old Plates or Leaves of Tvory ; from 
whence they were termed Lzbri Elephantini; not as ſome conceive, 
from their bigneſs, Mart. 

Nigra tibi niveurn littera pingat ebur. | 
As for Wood and Slates, we may ealily' believe, that they and all 
other capable materials were written upon. Of thin ſhavings of 
wood the Longobards at their firſt coming into 7talj, made Leaves 
to write on : ſome of which Paxcirollus had ſeen and read in his 
time. 


54 SeePlin.l. 13. 11. From whence Letters are called Phenicean, 


not from the Coxrntry, but from giivit, a Palm-tree. But Guiland 
de Papyro, thinks that Phericea in Pliny is not the ſame with goireE, 
and hasa long diſcourſe to prove that Palms Leaves were not in uſe 
for writing, and that we ſhould read A/alvarnm inſtead of Palma- 
rum, which is a bold correction upon very flight grounds. It. is 
true, they did anciently write too upon Mallows, as appears by 
Tſidor. and the Epzgran of Cinna cited by him. I 
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Hec tibi Arateis multum invigilata Iucernis 
Carmina queis ignes movimus ethereos, 
Levis in aridulo Malue deſcripta libello 
Pruſiaca vexi munera navicula. 
But this was a 7aritie; for allows are too ſoft to be proper for 
that uſe. At Athens the names of thole who were expelled the 
Senate, were written in ſome kind of LZeaf, from whence this ſen- 
tence was Called 'Eupuancgignore, as the names of thoſe baniſht by 
the people were in Shells ; but at Syracuſe, it was in 0/ive Leaves, 
and called Il:laarowe? Sm 93 mldas iaaies And In this manner wrote 
Virgils Sibylla. | 
Foliis tantum ne carmina manda. 

Pliny teſtifies that the Books of Nama continued fo longa time 
under ground unperiſhed, by having been rubbed over with the 
Oyl of Cedar. Horace, de Ar. Po.. 

- Speramus carmina fingi 
Poſſe linenda Cedro, ant levi ſervanda Cupreſſo £ 
Ovid. —— Nec cedro charta notetur ; and, 
——Cedro digna locutus;, 
Who ſpeaks things worthy to be preſerved always by Cedar 0y]; 
which was likewiſe uſed in the Embalming of dead Bodies. 

Of Linnen Books Livy makes often mention : They were called 
Libri Lintei, and were publick Records; by others termed too 
Lintee Mappe, and Carbaſina volumina, Silken Volumes, Claud. 
de B. Get. 


Buid carmina poſcat 
Fatidico cuſtos Romani carbaſus evi. 

And Sym.l.4.Epiſt. Monitus Cumanos lintea texta ſumpſerunt. And 
Pliny lays, the Parthians uled to have Letters woven in their 
Cloaths. = 

Tender Barks. The thin kind of skin between the outwsrd 
Bark and the body of the Tree. The paper uſed to this day in Chir 
and ſome part of the 1-dzes, ſeems to be made of the ſame kind of 
ſtuff. The name of Liber, a Book, comes from hence. A 

Some the ſharp fiyle, &rc. Thele waxen Table-books were very 
ancient, though ] am not ſure there were any of them in the. Lj- 
brary at Naioth. Tliad. 6. Pretus (ent a Letter in ſuch Table- 
books by Belerophox. The Style or Per with which they-wrote, 
was at firſt made of Iron, but afterwards that was forbid at-Ryxee, 
and they uſed ſizles of Bone; it was made ſharp at one. end to 
cut the Letters, and flat at the other to deface them ; from-whence 

[plum vertere.. ; O77 
56 Pliny (ays that Paper ({o-called from the Name of theReed of 
Which it was made) or Chart (termed fo of a Town of thatiname 
inthe Marſhes of Egypt) was not found out till after the.bujtding 
of Al:xandria; and Parchment, not till Exmenes his time; from 
whole Royal City of Pergamus it was denominated Pergamene. 
Ta' both which he ;is deceived; for Herod'in' Terpſ. ſays, -4h8t 
the 7oniars (till call. Paper, skzns, becauſe formerly. when,-they 
wanted Paper, they were forced to make, yſe of s&ins inſtead of it. 
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See Melch Guiland. de pap. upon this argument. And the Dipthere 
of the Grecians were nothing elſe but the skins of beaſts; that 
wherein Jxpzter 1s feigned to keep his Memorials of all things was 
made of the ſhe-Goar that gave him milk. And many are of opi- 
nion,that the famous Golden-Fleece was nothing but a Book written 
1n a Sheep-skin. Diod. Sicul. I. 2. affirms that the Perſrar Annals 
were written in the like Books; and many more Authorities, if 
needful, might be produced ; however, I call Parchmert and the 
Paper of Egypt new Arts here becauſe they were Jater than the 
other. | 

57 Hieroglyphicks. The ule of which it is very likely the Jews had 
from Egypt where they had lived ſo long, Lacan. l. 3.. A 

Nondum flumineas Memphis contexere Biblos 
Noverat, & ſaxis tantum wolucreſq; fereq; 
Sculptaq; ſervabant magicas animalia linguas. 

53 Nathen and Gad were famous Prophets in Davids time; and 
therefore it is probable they might have lived with Samzel in his 
Colledge: for their particular Profeſſerſhips, the one of Aſtronomy, 
the other of Mathematicks, that is a voluntary gitt of mine to' * 
them, and I {uppole the places were very lawtully at my diſpoſing. 
Seraia was afterwards Scribe or Secretary to David, called 1 Kings 
4-3: Siſha, and 1 Chron. 18.16. Shaſhu. Mahol the Reader of Na- 
tural Philoſophy, 1s mentioned, 1 Kings 4.31. Heman and Aſaph 
are often ſpoken of inthe Scripture, 1 Kings 4. 2 Chror. 15.17, 
I9. and 16. 5. and 37,41, 42. and 25. | | 

59 A.Pyramid 1s a figure hroad beneath, and ſmaller and ſharper by 
degrees upwards, till it endin a.point, like our Spire-ſ{teeples. It 1s 
ſo called from Ivg, Fire, becauſe Flame aſcends in that Figure, 
Nawber, 13 here called a Turn'd Pyramid, becauſe the bottom: of 
it, is the point. 072 (which is the beginning of Naxber,. not prg- 
perly Number, as a point 1s of Magnitude, tram whences it, goes up: > 
{till larger -and larger, juſt contrary to.the nature of Pyramidicel 
Aſcenſion. | > 0 LE TE. 

6oO Sacred Blew. Becauſe of the ufe of it in the Cartains of the Ta- 
bernacle, the Curtain for the Door, the Yazl, the Prieſts Ephod, 
Breaſiplate, and briefly all ſacred Ornaments. The reaſon of chufing 
Blew, I ſuppoſe to have been ia the Tabernacle, to repreſent the ſeat 
of God, that is, the Heavens, of which the Tabernacle was an Fm- 
blem, Numbers 15. 38, The Jews are commanded to make that 
lace or ribband of Blew, wherewith their Fringes are bound to 
their Cloaths; and they have now left off the very wearing of 
Fringes; becauſe, they ſay, the art is loſt of dying that kind of 
Blew, which was the perfecteſt sky-colour. Cernlens 1s derived by 
ſome, 2zaſr celulens. ; 

4 Virgg. 6. LAMNM. 

4x © Obloquitur numeris Septem diſcriming vocum. 

From which Pancirol/us conjectures that, as we have now fix notes 
in Muſick, Ot.Re.Mi.Fa.S0.La. (invented by a Monk from the Hymr: 
roS. John, beginning every line with thole ſyllables) fo the ancients 
had ſever: 3 according to which Apollo too inſtituted the a 

ever 
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ſeven {trings; and Pindar calls it *En1eroreor, his [uterpreter, *t a1 er, 
and the Argives forbad undera penalty, the uſe of more ſtrings. 

62 Porphyrizs affirmed, as he is cited by Exſebius, 3. Prepar. Evang. 
that the Eg yptians(that 1s,the Thebans in Egypt )believed but oneGod 
whom they called Kip (whom Platarch allo names de 1. & 0fgr. 
& Strabo, l.17. Cnuphis) and that the image of that God was made 
with an Egg coming out of his mouth, to ſhew that he Spoke oxt 
the world, that is, made it with his word; for an Egg with the Eg yp- 
tians was the ſymbol of the world. So was it too in the myſtical 
Ceremonies of Bacchas, inſtituted by Orphens, as Plat. Sympoſ. 
L. 11. Qxeſt. 3. and Alacrob. L.7.c.16. whence Proclus ſays upon 
Timreus, To Ogpixdy adv, x, 73 54 Therar® Or, to be the ſame things, 
Voſs. de Idol. | 

63 Theophil. 1.2. adver ſus Gert. Od; s yore lat, ann aulos 551 Tha C3} Gov, 

God is in no place, but is the place of all things; and Phils, 
* Als; taumed T6 Or, x) auld; 5av]s Tigns: Which 1s the ſame with the ex- 
preſſion here. 

Gen. 14. 13. And there came one that had eſcaped,and told Abram 
the Hebrew,ec. Which Text hath raiſed agreat controverſie among 
the Learned, about the derivation of the name of the Hebrews : The 
general opinion received of old was,that it came from Eber; which 
15s not improbable, and defended by many learned men, particuſar- 
ly of late by Rivet upon Gez. I1. Theother, which is more follow- 
ed by the late Critiques, as Arpernins, Grotins, and our Selden, 
is, that the name came from Abrahams paſſage over Euphrates into 
Canaan (as the name of Felch is ſaid to fignitie no more than ftran- 
gers, Which they were called by the people amongſt whom they 
came, and ever after retained it ) which opinion is chiefly ground- 
ed upon the Septuagint Tranſlation inthis Text, whorender 46ram 
the Hebrew, mw m1e379, The Paſſenger, and Aguila, Tleegry 
65 For even theſe Soxs of the Prophets that were Students in Col- 

ledges did ſometimes likewiſe forere]! future things, as to E/;/ha the 


taking up of Elijah, 2 King. 2.3, &c. 
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HE Friendſhip betwixt Jonathan and David ; and 
upon that occaſion a digreſſion concerning the nature 
of Love. A diſcourſe between Jonathan and David, «pon 
which the latter abſents himſelf from Court, and the for- 
mer goes thither, to inform himſelf of Sauls reſolution. 
The Feaſt of the New-Moon, the manner of the Celebration 
of it and therein a Digreſſion of the Hiſtory of Abraham. 
Sauls Speech upon Davids abſence from the Feaſt, and his 
anger againfi Jonathan. Davids reſolutzon to fly away; be 
parts with Jonathan, and falls aſleep under a Tree. A De- 
ſcription of Phanſie ; an Angel makes up @ Viſion in Da- 
vids head; the Viſion it ſelf, which is, A Prophecie of all 
the ſucceſſion of his Race till Chriſts trove, with their moſt 
remarkable ations. At his awaking, Gabriel aſſumes an 
humane ſhape, and confirms to him the truth of bis Viſton. 
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UT now the early Birds began to call 
The morning forth ; up roſe the S4z and Sazl; 
Both, as men thought, roſe freſh from ſweet repoſe 5; 
But both, alas, from reſtleſs labours roſe. 
For in Sauls Breaſt, Envy, the toilſome S7r, 

Had all that night active and ty rannous bin, 

She'expell'd all forms of Kizdneſs, Vertne, Grace ; 

Of the paſt day no footftep left for trace. 

The new-blown ſparks of this old rage appear, 

Nor could his Love dwell longer with his fear. 

So near a {torm wiſe David would not ſtay, 

Nor truſt the glittering of a faithleſs Day. 

He ſaw the Sz call in his beams apace, 1 

And angry Clouds march up into their place. 

The Sea it ſelf ſmooths his rough brow a while, 

Flattering the greedy Merchant with a ſmile ; 

But he, whoſe emcke Barque it drank before, 

Sees the deceit, and knows it would have more. 

Such is the See, and ſuch was Saxl, 

But Jonather, his Sox, and Ozly Good, 

Was Gentle as fair Fordens uſcful Flood, 

 - Whoſe innocent ſtream as it in ſilence goes, 

x Freſh Hoxours, and a ſudden ſpring beftows 
On both his banks to every flower and tree ; 
The manner How lies hid, th'efe& we ſee. 
But more than all, more than himſelf he lov'd 
The man whoſe worth his Fathers Hatred mov'd. 
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For when the noble youth at Dammin ſtood 
Adorn'd with ſweat, and painted gay with Blood, 
Jonathan pierc'd him through with greedy Eye 
And underſtood the future Aajeſtie. 
Then deſtin'ed in the glories of his look ; 
He ſaw, and ſtraight was with amazement ſtrook, 
To ſee the ſtrength, the feature, and the grace 
Of his young limbs; he ſaw his comely face 
Where Love and Reveerence ſo well mingled were 
2 And Head, already crown'd with goldes haire. 
He ſaw what 27:/dzeſs his bold $pi'rit did tame, 
Geatler than Lzght, yet powerful as a Flame. 
He ſaw his 7aloar by their ſafety prov'ed; 
He ſaw all this, and as he ſaw, he Loved. 
| Whatart thou, Zove, thou great myſterious thing ? 
From what hid ſtock does thy ſtrange Nature ſpring ? 
'Tis thou that mov'eſt the world through every part 
And hold'ſt the vaſt frame cloſe, that nothing ſtart 
From the due Place and Offrce firſt ordain'd. 
3 By Thee were all things Made, and are ſuſtair'd. 
Sometime we ſee thee fully, and can ſay 
From hence thou took'eſt thy K3ſe, and went'ſt that way, 
But oftner the ſhort beams of Reaſons Eye 
See onely, There thou art, not How, nor Why. 
How is the Loadſtoxe, Natures ſubtle pride, 
By the rude 7rozz woo'd; and made a Bride 2 
How was the eapor wonnded ? what hid Flame 
The ſtrong and conqu'ering Metal overcame ? 
4 Love (this Worlds Grace) exalts his Nataral ſtates 
He feels thee, Love, and feels no more his Wezght. 
5 Ye learned-Heads, whom Ivy garlands grace, 
Why does that twining plant the 04k embrace? 
The 04k for courtſhip moſt of all unfit, : 
And rough as are the Vids that fight with it ? 
How does the abſent Pole the Needle move ? 
How does his Cold and Ice beget hot Love? 
Which are the Wings of Lightneſs to aſcend ? 
Or why does eight to th' Centre downwards bend? 
Thus Creatures void of Life obey thy Laws, 
And ſeldom ive, they never know the Canſe. 
In thy large ſtate, Life gives the next degree, 
6 Where Senſe, and Good Apparent places thee 5 
But thy chief Palace is Mans Heart alone, 
Here are thy Triu-zphs, and full glories ſhown, 
7 Handſome Deſires, and Aeſt about thee flee, 
Union, Inherence, Zeal, and Ecſtaſte. 
Thouſand with Foys cluſter around thine head, 
O're which a gall-leſs Dove her wings does ſpread, 
A gentle Lab, purer and whiter farre 
Than Cor ſciences of thine yo” o—_ are, 
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Lies at thy feet ; and thy right hand does hold 
The myſtick Scepter of a Croſs of Gold. 

Thus do'eſt thou fit ( like Men e're (in had fram'ed 
A guilty bluſh ) Naked, but not 4fham' ed. 

What cauſe then did the fab'utous Ancients find, 
When firſt their ſuperſtition made thee blind ? 
'T'was They, alas, 'twas They who could not ſee, 
When they miſtook that AMoxſter, Luſt, for Thee. 
Thou art a bright, but not conſuming Flame ; 
Such in th'amazed Buſh to Xoſes came; 

When that ſecure its new-crown'd head did rear, 
And chid the trembling Branches needleſs fear. 
Thy Darts of healthful Gold, and downwards fall 
Soft as the Feathers that they're fletcht withal]. 
Such, and no other, were thole ſecret Darts. 
Which ſweetly toucht this nobleſt pair of Hearts. 
Still to one end they both ſo juſtly drew, 

As courteous Doves together yok'd would do, 
No weight of Birth did on one fide prevail, 
Two Twizs leſs even lie in Natzures Scale. 

They mingled Fates, and both in each did ſhare, 
They both were Servarts, they both Princes were. 
If any Joy to one of them was ſent, 

It was moſt his, to whom it leaſt was meant, 

And fortunes malice betwixt both was croſt, 

For ſtriking one it wounded the' other moſt. 
Never did Marriage ſuch true Ur7ioz find, 

Or mens deſires with ſo glad violence bind ; 

For there is ſtill ſome tincture left of $7, 

And ſtill the Sex will needs be ſtealing in. 

Thoſe joys are full of drofs, and thicker far, 
Theſe, without matter, clear and liquid are. 

Such ſacred Love does heav'ens bright Spirzts filf, 
Where Love is but to Vnderſiand and 11, 
With ſwift and unſeen 279tzons ; ſuch as We 
Somewhat expreſs in heightned Charitze. 

O ze bleſt Oxes whoſe Love on Earth became 

So pure that ſtill in Heav'ez 'tis but the ſame ! 
There now ye fit, and with mixt ſouls embrace, 
Gazing upon great Loves myſterious Face, 

And pity this baſe world where Friend ſhip's made 
A bait for fin, or elſe at beſt a Trade. 

Ah wondrous Prizce ! who a true Friend could {t be; 
When a Crown flatter d, and Saxl threatned Thee! 


Who held'ſt him dear, whoſe Sears thy birth did croſs ! 


And bought'ſt him nobly at a Kingdoms lofs ! 

Ifraels bright Scepter far leſs glory brings; 

There have been fewer Friends on earth than Kings. 
To this ſtrange pitch their high affetions flew ; 

Till Natzres ſelf ſcarce look'd on them as Two. 


Hither 
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Hither flies Dav7d for advice and aid, 
As ſwift as Love and Danger could perſwade, 
As ſafe in Jonathaxs truſt his thoughts remain 
As when Himſelf but dreams them o're again. 
My deareſt Lord, farewell (ſaid he) farewell ; 
Heav'en bleſs the X7-g; may no misfortune tell 
Th' injuſtice of his hate, when I am dead ; 
They're coming now, perhaps; my guiltleſs head 
Here in your ſight, perhaps, muſt bleeding ly, 
And ſcarce your own ſtand fafe for being nigh. 
Think me not ſcar'ed with death, howe'r't appear, 
I know thou can'ſt not think fo : 'tis a fear 
From which thy Love, and Dammin ſpeaks me free; 
I' have met him face to face, and ne're could ſee 
One terrour in his looks to make to 
When Yertxze bids me ſtand ; but I would dy 
So as becomes my Life, ſo as may prove 
Sanls Malice, and at leaſt excuſe your Love. 
He ſtopt, and ſpoke ſome paſſion with his eyes ; 
Excellent Friend (the gallant Prince replies) 
Thou haſt ſo prov'd thy Virtues, that they're known 
To all good men, more than to each his owz. 
Who lives in 7/ſrael, that can doubtful be 
Of thy great aftions? for he lives by Thee. 
Such is thy Yaloxr and thy vaſt ſucceſs, 
That all things but thy Loyalty are leſs. 
Ana ſhould my Father at thy ruine aime 
'Twould wound as much his Safety as his Fame. 
Think them not coming then to ſlay thee here, 
But doubt miſhaps, as little as you fear. 
For by thy loving God who ere deſign 
Againſt #hby Life muſt ftrike at it through Axe. 
But I my royal Father muſt acquit 
From ſuch baſe guilt, or the low thought of it. 
Think on his ſoftneſs when from death he freed 
The faithleſs X7-g of Am alecks curſed ſeed ; 
Can he to'a Friend, to'a Sor fo bloody grow, 
He who ev'n fin'd but now to ſpare a Foe 2 
Admit he could ; but with what ſtrength or art 
Could he fo long cloſe, and ſeal up his heart? 
Such counſels jealous of themſelves become, 
And dare not fix without confent of ſome. 
Few men ſo boldly 11|, great ſins to do, 
Till licens'ed and approv'ed by others too. 
No more (believ'd) could he hide this from me, 
Than I, had he diſcover'd it, from Thee. 
Here they embraces join, and almoſt tears ; 
T+ll gentle David thus new prov'd his fears. 
Tie praiſe you pleas'd (great Prizce) on me to ſpend 
Was all out-ſpoken when you ſtil'd me Friezd. 
| L1z2 
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That name alone does dang'erous glories bring, 
And gives excuſe to th' Ervy of a Kzng. 

Whar did his Spear, force, and dark plots impart 
But ſome eternal rancour in his heart? 

Still does he glance the fortune of that day 
When drown'd in his own blood Golzzh lay, 

And cover'd half the plain ; ſtill hears the ſound 
How that vaſt A70»ſter fell, and ſtruck the ground : 
The Dazce, and David his ten thouſand ſlew, 
Still wound his ſickly foul, and (t11] are new. 
Great as t' ambitious Prixces Treaſons grow, 

So much they hate that Safety which they op. 
Tyrants dread all whom they raiſe high in place, 
From the Good, danger ; from the Bad, diſgrace. 
They doubt the Lords, miſtruſt the Peoples hate, 
Till Blood become a Principle of State. 

Secur'd nor by their Guards, nor by their Right, 
But ſtill they Fear even more than they Afright. 
Pardon me, $zr, your Father's rough and ſtern: 
His #71! too ſtrong to bend, too proud to learn. 
Remember, Sir, the Hozey's deadly ſting 3 
Think on that ſavage Juſtice of the K7zzg. 

When the ſame day that ſaw you do before 
Things above Man, ſhould ſee you Man no more. 


*Tis true th'accurſed, 4gag mov'ed his ruth, 


He pitied his tall Limbs and comely youth; 
Had ſeen, alas, the proof of Heav'ens fierce hate, 
And fear'd no miſchief from his powerleſs fate. 
Remember how th'old Seer came raging down, 
And taught him boldly to ſuſpe& his Crown, 
Since then his pride quakes at th' Alzeighties rod, 
Nor dares he love the man belov'ed by God. 
Hence his deep rage and trembling Ezvy ſprings ; 
Nothing ſo wild as Fealoxſie of Kings. 
Whom ſhould he counſel ask, with whom advile, 
Who Reaſon and Gods Counſel does deſpiſe > 
Whoſe head-ſtrong will no Law or Conſcience daunt, 
Dares he not fin, do' you think, without your grant ? 
Yes, if the truth of our fixt love he knew, 
He would not doubt, believ't, to kill eva yox. 

The Prince is mov'ed, and ſtraight prepares to find 
The deep reſolves of his griev'd Fathers mind. 
The danger now appears, Love can ſoon ſhow't, 
And force his St#bborr piety to know't. 
They agree that David ſhould conceal'd abide, 
Till his great friend had the Courts temper tri'd, 
Till he had Saxls moſt ſecret purpoſe found, 
And ſearcht the depth and rancour of his wound. 

'Twas the years ſeventh-born Moon; the ſolemn Feaf 
That with moſt noiſe its ſacred mirth expreſt. 

2 From 
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From op'ning Morn till night ſhuts in the day, 
On Trumpets and ſhrill Horns the Levites play. 
g9 Whether by this in myſtick Type we ſee 
' The New-years-day of great Efernitie, 
When the chang'd 14007 ſhall no more changes awake, Exod. 19; 
And ſcatter'd Deaths by Trampets ſound awake; on 
IQ Or that the Law be kept in Mem'ory ſtill, 
Giv'a with like noiſe on $7eq4's ſhining Hill ; 
I1Or that (as ſome mea teach) it did ariſe 
From faithful Abrams righteous Sacrifice, 
Who whilſt the Raz on Iſaac's fire did fry, 
His Horr with joytul tunes ſtood ſounding by, 
Obſcure the Caxſez but God his will declar'ed 
And all nice knowledge then with eaſe is ſpar'ed. 
12 At the third hour Saxl to the hallowed Tent 
Mid(t a large train of Prieſts and Conrtiers went 3 
The ſacred Herd marcht proud and ſoftly by 
13 Too fat and gay to think their deaths ſo nigh. 
Hard fate of Beaſts, more innocent than ire ? 
Prey to our Lxx'#ry, and our Pietie / 
Whoſe guiltleſs blood on boards and Altars ſpilty 
Serves both to Make and Expiate too our guilt ! 
L4 Three Bullocks of free neck, two gilded Rams, 
Two well-wafht Goats, and fourteen ſpotleſs Lambs, 
With the three vital fruits, #7ze, 0yl, and Bread, 
(Small fees to Heav'n of all by which we're fed) 
Are offer'd up; the hallowed flames ariſe, 
And faithful pray'rs mount with them to the skies. 
15 From thence the Xzzg to th'outmoſt Court is brought, 
Where heavenly things an inſpir'd Prophet taught, 
And from the ſacred Text to'his Palace Gates 
With glad kind ſhouts th Aſſembly on him waits ; 
The chearful Horns before him loudly play, 
And freſh-ſtgew'd flowers paint his triumphant way- 
Thus inflow ſtate to th' Palace Hall they go, 
Rich dreſt for ſolemn. Lxxxry and Show z 
16 Ten pieces of bright Tapeſtry hung the room, 
The nobleſt work e're ftretcht on Syria loom 3 
For wealthy Adriel! in proud Sydoz wrought 
And giv'en to Sex! when Saxls beſt gift he ſought, 
The bright-ey'd Merab ; for that mindful day - mos 
No ornament ſo proper ſeem'd as they. F 
There all old Abrams ſtory you might ſee 
13 And ſtill ſome Agel bore him companie. 
His painful, but well-guided Travels ſhow 
The fate of all his ſos, the Chxrch below. ER 
19 Here beauteous Sar to great Pharo came, — 
He bluſht with ſudden paſſror, ſhe with ſhame ; 
Troubled ſhe ſeem'd, and Jabouring in the ſtrife 
*'Twixt ber own Horoxr, and her Husbaxds Life. 
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Here on a conquering Hoſt that careleſs lay, 
Drown'd in the joys of their new-gotten prey, 
The Patriarch falls; well mingled might you ſee 
20 The confus'd marks of Death and Laxurie. 
21 In the next piece bleſt Salews myſtick King 
22 Does ſacred Preſents to the YiFor bring 3 
Like him whoſe Type he bears, his right receives ; 
- Strictly requires his Dxe, yet freely gives. 
Ev'en in his port, his habit, and his face ; 
The 241d, and Great, the Prieft and Prince had place. 
Here all their ſtarry hoſt the Heavens diſplay 3 
And, Lo, an heav'enly Toxth, more fair than they, 
Leads Abram forth; points upwards; Such, ſaid he, 
23 So bright and numberlefs thy Seed ſhall be. 
24 Here he with God a new All;ance makes, 
And 1n his fleſh the marks of Homage takes ; 
25 Here he three myſteriaus perſons feaſts, 
Well paid with joyful tydings by his Gzeſts. 
Here for the wicked Town he prays; and near 
Scarce did the wicked Town through Flames appear. 
And all his Fate, and all his Deeds were wrought, 
26 Since he from * Ur, to * Ephroxs cave was brought. 
But none 'mong(t all the form drew then their eyes 
Like faithful Abrams righteous Sacrifice. 
27 The ſad old man mounts ſlowly to the place, 
With Natares power triumphant in his face 
O're the Minds courage ; for in ſpight of all "i 
From his ſwoln eyes reſiſtleſs waters fall. 
23 The inn'ocent Boy his cruel burthen bore 
With ſmiling looks, and ſomerimes walk'd before 
And ſometimes turn'd to talk ; above was made 
The Altars fatal Pile, and on it laid 
29 The Hope of Mankizd ; patiently he lay, 
And did his Syre, as he his God, obey. 
The mournful $yre lifts up at laſt the knife, IU 
And on one moments ſtring depends his /fe | 
In whoſe young loyns ſuch brooding wonders ly. 
A thouſand Spirits peep'd from th' affrighted sky, 
Amaz'ed at this ſtrange Sceze - and almoſt fear'd 
For all thoſe joyful Prophecies they'd heard. 
Till oze leapt nimbly forth by Gods command 
Like Zightning from a Cloxd, and ſtopt his hand. 
The gentle Spzrzzt ſmil'ed kindly as he ſpoke, 
New beams of joy through Abrams wonder broke. 
The Agel points to'a tuft of buſhes near, 
Where an entangled Razz does half appear, 
And ſtruggles vainly with that fatal net, 
Which though but ſlightly wrought, was firmly /er. 
For lo, anon, to this ſad glory doom'd, 
The uſeful Beaſt on Iſaac's Pile conſum'ed 
Whilſt 
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Whilſt on his Horns the ranſom'ed couple plaid, 

And the glad Boy danc'dto the tunes he made. 
Near this Halls end a Shittizz Table (tood ; 

Yet well-wrought Plate ſtrove to conceal the wood. 

For from the foot a golden vine did ſprout, 

And caſt his fruitful riches all about. 

Well might that beauteous Ore the Grape expreſs, 

Which does weak Man intoxicate no leſs. 

Of the ſame wood the gilded beds were made, 

And on them large embroidered carpets laid, 

From Egypt the rich ſhop of Follies brought, 

But Arts of Pride all Natzors ſoon are taught. 

30 Behold fev'en comely blooming Youths appear, 
And in their hands ſev'en filver waſhpots bear, 

31 Curl'd, and gay clad; the choiſeſt Sons that be 
Of Gibeozs race, and Slaves of high degree. 

Seven beauteous Maids marcht ſoftly in behind 3 
Bright ſcarfs their cloaths, their hair freſh Garlands bind ; 

32 And whilſt the Princes waſh, they on them ſhed 
Rich 0yatments, which their coſtly Odours ſpread 
O're the whole room; from their ſmall priſors free 
With ſuch glad haſte through the wide ayr they flee. 

33 The King was plac'ed alone, and o're his head 
A well-wrought Heaw'ez of filk and gold was ſpread. 
Azure the ground, the $#z in gold ſhone bright, 
But pierc'd the wandring Clouds with (ilver light. 
The right hand bed the K7zgs three Sons did grace, 
The third was Abmers, Adriels, Davids place. 

And twelve large Tables more were fill'd below, 
With the prime men Saxls Court and Camp could ſhow ; 
The Palace did with »23rth and #-xſick found, 

34 And the crown d goblets nimbly mov'ed around. 
But though bright joy in every guelt did ſhine, 
The plenty, ſtate, muſick, and ſprightful wine 
Were loſt on $azl; an angry care did dwell 
In his dark breaſt, and all gay forms expell. 

Davids unuſual abſence from the feaſt, 
To his fick ſpirit did jealous thoughts ſuggeſt. 
Long lay he ſtill, nor drank, nor eat, nor ſpoke, 
And thus at laſt his troubled fGlence broke. 
Where can he be? ſaid he; It muſt be fo: 
With that he paus'd awhile; Too well we know 
His boundleſs pride : he grieves and hates to ſee 
The ſolemn #ri#+zphs of my Court and Me. 
Believe me, friends, and truſt what I can ſhow 
From thouſand proofs, th'ambitious David now 
Does thoſe vaſt things in his proud ſoul deſign 
That too much byſineſs give for Mirth or Wine. 
He's kindling now, perhaps, rebellious fire 
Among the Tribes, and does ey'n now conſpire 
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Againſt #zy Crown, and all ozr Lives, whilſt we 


Are loth even to ſuſpe#, what we might ſee. 


35 By the Great Name, 'tis true. 


A 


With that he ſtruck the board, and no man there 

But Forathar durit undertake to clear 

The blameleſs Prizce ; and ſcarce ten words he ſpoke, 

When thus his ſpeech th'enraged Tyrazt broke. 
Diſfloyal IPretch ! thy gentle Mothers ſhame /! 


P Whoſe cold pale Ghoſt even bluſhes at thy zame / 


.Forſakes me too. With that his ſpear he took 


Who fears leſt her chaſt bed ſhould doubted be, 
And her white fame ſtain'd by black deeds of thee / 
Canſt thou be Mine? a Crows ſometimes does hire 
Even Sozxs againſt their Parents to conſpire, 

But ne're did ſtory yet, or fable tell 

Of one fo wild. who meetly to Aebell 

Quitted th'unqueſtion'd birthright of a Throxe, 


And bought his Fathers ruine with his ows - 


Thou need'ſt not plead th'ambitious youths defence ; 
Thy crime clears his, and makes that Tzzocerce. 

Nor can his foul 72gratitzde appear, 

Whilſt thy zznatural guilt 1s placed fo near. 

Is this that noble Fr:ezdſhip you pretend ? 

Mine, thine own Foe; and thy worſt Ex'emzes Friend £ 
If thy low ſpi'rit can thy great bzrthright quit, 

The things but juſt, ſo1]l deſerv'eſt thou it. 

7, and thy Brethren here have no ſuch mind ; 

Nor ſuch prodigious worth in Davzd. find, 

That we to him ſhould our juſt rights refign, 

Or think Gods choice not made fo well as Th7ize. 
Shame of thy Honſe and Tribe ! hence from mine Eye, 
To thy falſe Frzexd, and ſervile Maſter fly ; 

He's ere this time in arms expecting thee ; 

Haſte, for thoſe arms are rais'ed to ruine Mee. 

Thy fin that way will nobler much appear, 

Than to remain his Spy and Agert here. 

When I think this, Natzre by thee forſook, 


To ſtrike at him ; the mirth and muſiek ceaſe; 
The gueſts all riſe this ſudden ſtorm tappeaſe ; 


37 The Prince his danger, and his duty knew; 


- Now generous tears their haſty tongues reſtrain. 
Now they begin, and talk all o're again. 


And low he bow'd, and filently withdrew. 

To David ſtraight, who in a Forreſt nigh 
Waits his advice, the royal Friend does fly. 
The ſole advice, now like the danger clear, 
Was in ſome foreign land this ſtorm t'outwear. 
All marks of comely grief in both are ſeen ; 
And mournful kind diſcourſes paſt between. 
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41 The Blizd and Lame th'undoubred wall defend, 


A reverent Oath of conſtant love they take, Ver. 42 
And Gods high name their dreaded witneſs make; 
Not that ar all their Faz#hs could doubtful prove; 
But 'twas the tedious zeal of endleſs Love. 
Thus e're they part, they the ſhort time beſtow 
In all the pomp Friendſhip and Grief could ſhow. 
And David now with doubtful cares oppreſt, 
Beneath a ſhade borrows ſome little reſt; 
When by command divine thick »:;/s ariſe, 
And ſtop the Sexſe, and cloſe the conque'red eyes. 
38 There is a place which 4a moſt high doth rear, 
The ſmall Worlds Heav en, where Reaſon moves the Sphere. 
Here in a robe which does all colours ſhow, 
(Th'envy of birds, and the clouds gawdy bow) 
Phanſie, wild Dame, with much laſcivious pride 
By twin-Chameleons drawn, does gaily ride. 
Her Coach there follows, and throngs round about 
Of ſhapes and airy Forms an endleſs rout. 
A Sea rowls on with harmleſs fury here; 
Straight 'tis a field, and trees and herbs appear. 
Here in a momeat are vaſt 4rm7ies made, 
And a quick Sceze of war and blood diſplaid. 
Here ſparkling wizes, and brighter Maids come in, 
The bawd's for ſenſe and lying baits of ſg. 
29 Some things ariſe of ſtrange and quarr'elling kind, 
The forepart Lyoz, and a Sake behind ; 
Here golden mountains (well the cove'tous place, 
40 And Centaures ride Themſelves a painted race. 
Of theſe (light wonders Nature lees the ſtore, 
And onely then accounts her felf but poore. 

Hither an Azge/ comes 1a Davids trance 3 
And fiads them mingled in an antique dance z 
Of all the numerous forms fit choice he takes, 
And joyns them wiſely, and this Yi{coz makes. 

Firſt David there appears in Kiogly ſtate, 
Whilſt the twelve Trzbes his dread commands await ; 


Straight to the wars with his joyn'd ſtrength he goes, 2 Sam; 
Settles new friends, and frights his ancient Foes, i 
To Solima, Cana'ans old head, they came, 12. 23. 
(Since high in note, thea not unknown to Fame) 2 we 
2 SAN, 5+6. 


And no ew wounds or dangers apprehend. 

The buſie 7#2age of great Joab there 

Diſdains the mock, and teaches them to fear. 

He climbs the 2zry walls, leaps raging down, 

New-minted ſhapes of ſlaughter fill the town. 

They curſe the guards their mirth and bravery choſe; 

All of them now are flain, or made like thoſe. 

42 Far through an inward Scere an Army lay, 

Which with full Banners a fair F7/þ diſplay. 
M m 
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From Sidor plains to happy Fgypts coaſt 


2 Sam. 5. 
> _” They ſeem all met ; a vaſt and warlike Hoaft. 
x Chron. Thither haſts David to his deſtin'ed prey, 
4p Hononr, and noble Dazger lead the way; 
Ver. 22, 43 The conſcious Trees ſhook with a reverent fear 
_—_ Their #zblowz tops; God walkt before him there. 
Ig. 14. Slaughter the wearied Riphaims boſom fills, 
Dead corps i#2boſs the vail with little +þzlls. 
2 Sam.8.3. 44 On th'other ſide Sopheres mighty King 
=—_— Numberleſs troops of the bleſt Zaft does bring : 
Ver. s. Twice are his men cut off, and Chariots ta'ne ; 
5 Log 45 Damaſcus and rich Adad help in vain. 
10.6. 46 Here Nabathzan troops 1n battel ſtand, 
& 19. 8, With all the Iluſty youth of $yrzaz land; 
Undaunted Joab ruſhes on with ſpeed, 
Gallantly mounted on his fiery ſteed ; 
He hews down all, and deals his deaths around ; 
Ver. 10, The $yrians leave, or poſſeſs Jead the ground. 
On th'other wing does brave Abiſhaz ride 
Recking in blood and duſt ; on every fide 
The perjur'd ſons of Am#107 quit the field, 
Some baſely dye, and ſome more baſcly y7eld. 
»<m 1, Through a thick wood the wretched Hanwr flies, 
24% And far more juſt'y then fears Hebrew Spies. 
1 Chron. 47 Xoloch, their bloody God, thruſts out his head, 
44 Grinning through a black cloud, him they'd long fed 
In his: ſev'ex Chambers and he ſtill did eat 
New-roaſted babes, his dear, delicious meat. 
Ver. 15 48 Again they'ariſe, more ang'red than diſmaid; 
__— Enphrates, and Swift Tygris ſends them aid : 
wn, In vain they ſend it for again they're ſlain, 


1 Chr. 20. 49 And feaſt the greedy birds on Helay plain. 


1 Chr. 23 
Ie 


50 Here Rabba with proud towers affronts the sky, 
And round about great Foabs trenches ly. 
They force the walls, and ſack the helpleſs town 5 


2 Sam. 12. 

30. 51 On Davids head ſhines Ammors maily Crown. 
1 Ka Midlt various torments the curſt race expires, 
Ver. 31. David himſelf his ſevere wrath admires. 

4 Next upon Zſraels throne does bravely fit 
-x King.1. 52 A comely Toxth endow'ed with wondrous wit. 


*53 Far from the parched Line a royal Dame, 
To hear his tongue and boundleſs wiſdo2 came. + 


She carried back in her triumphant wozb 


«201 wh The glorious ſtock of thouſand Xi-gs to come. 

i King.ro, Here brighteſt forms his pomp and wealth diſplay, 
Mat. 1 2, Here they a Temples vaſt foundations lay. 

in 1.2, A mighty work; and with fit glories fill'd, 

2 Chr. io. For God texhabit, and that King to build. 
ER Some from the quarries hew out maſly ſtone, 


4, 5+ 


Some draw it up with cranes, ſome breathe and grone 
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In order o're the anvil; ſome cut down 

Tall Cedars, the proud Afonntains ancient crown ; 
Some carve the Trunks, and breathing ſhapes beſtow, 
Giving the Trees more life than when they grow ; 
But, oh (alas) what ſudden cloud is ſpread 

About this glorious Kzzgs eclipſed head ? 

Ir all his fame benights, and all his ſtore, 

Wrapping him round, and now he's ſeen no more. 


When ſtraight his Sox: appears at Sichem crown'd, 


With young and heedleſs Coxncil circled rownd ; 
Unſeemly object ! but a falling ſtate 

Has always its owz errours joyn'd with fate. 
Ten Tr7bes at once forſake the Feſſzar throne, 
-And bold A4doram at his Meſſage ſtone ; 

Brethren of Iſrael ! —— more he fain would fay, 
But a flint ſtopt his mouth, and ſpeech i'th'way, 
Here this fond King's diſaſters but begin, 

He's deſtin'ed to more ſhame by* his Fathers fin. 
Szſack comes.up, and under his command 

54 A dreadful Army from ſcorcht Africks ſand 
As zumberleſs as that; all is his prey, 

The Temples ſacred wealth they bear away; 

55 Adrazars (hields and golden loſs they take; 
Ev'en David in his dream does ſweat and ſhake. 
Thus fails this wretched Privce + his Loyns appeat 
Of leſs weight now, than Solomons Fingers were. 

Abijah next ſeeks Iſrael to regain, 
And waſh in ſeas of blood his Fathers ſtain ; 

56 Ne're ſaw the aged Sx» ſo cruel fight, 

Scarce ſaw he this, but hid his baſhfull light, 
Nebats curſt ſon fled with not half his men, 
Where were his Gods of Daz and Bethel then ? 
Yet could not this the fatal ſtrife decide ; 
God puriſht one, but leſt not th'other (ide. 
Aſan a juſt and vertuous Prince ſucceeds 
High rais'd by fame for great and godly deeds; 
$57 He cut the ſolemn groves where 7dols ſtood, 
And Sacrific ed the Gods with their own wood. 
He vanquitſht thus the proud weak powers of Hell, 
Before him next their doating ſervants fell. 
58 So huge an Hoſt of Zerahs men he ſlew, 
As made even that Arabia Deſert too. 

59 Why -fear'd he then the perjur'd Baaſha s fight ? 
Or bought the dangerous aid of Syriax's might? 
Conqueſt Heav'ens gift, cannot by man be ſold ; 
Alas, what weakzeſs truſts he? Man and Gold, 

Next Foſaphat poſleſt the royal ſtate ; 
An happy Prince, well worthy of his fate 3 
His oft Oblations on Gods Altar made, 
With thouſand flocks, and thouſand herds are paid, 
M m 2 


Arabian 


x King.!5, 


I King.1 2. 
2 Chr.10; 


Ver. 18, 
2 Chro. 
Io. Ig. 


1R.14-25; 
2 Chron. 
I2, 20 


Ver. 18. 
2 Ch.16.8, 


2R.15.28. 


& 22443» 
2 Chr.17: 
2 Chron.” 
17.1t- 
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2 K1.3-13, 
2 Ki. 3.24. 
2 KL. 8.16, 


& $8.25. 


2 Chr. 21. 
I. & 22. I. 
2 Rt. 11.1, 


= Chron. 
22. 10; 


2 King.12, 
2.Chro.24. 


2 Chro. 
24-21. 


2 K1.12.18 


2 Chron. 
24-23, 


2 Kin. 14. 
2 Chr. 25, 
2 Ri. 14.7, 


2 Chro. 
25.11. 
25. I'2, 
2 Chron. 
25. L4- 


2.R.14-13. 


2 Chro. 
2%. 23s 


= KL 15.1. 
2 Chro.26, 
I Kin. $5.5. 


2 Chr.26. 
I9. 


2K.15.22. 
2 Chr. 27. 
2 Chr. 27. 


2 Ki.T5.1, 
2 Chr. 28, 
2 Ri. 1643, 
2Ch.28.3. 


64 It cryes aloud, and twice lets Aram 1n. 
65 SO Amaziah lives, ſo ends his Raign; 


Arabian Tribute ! what mad troops are thoſe, 

Thoſe mighty Troops that dare to be his foes ? 

He Prays them dead: with mutual wounds they fall ; 
One fury brought, one fury ſJays them all. 

Thus fits he ſtil], and ſees himſelf to win ; 

Never o'recome but by's Friend A4habs in; 


60 On whoſe diſguiſe fates then did only look ; 


And had almoſt their Gods command #:iſtook. 
Him from whoſe danger heav'en ſecurely brings, 
And for his fake two ripely wicked K7ngs. 


61 Their Armies Janguiſh burar with thirſt at Seere, 


Sighs all their Cold, Tears all their A0iſtare there. 
They fix their greedy eyes on th'empty sky, 

And fancy clouds, and fo become wore dry. 
Eliſha calls for waters from afarre 

To come; Eliſha calls, and here they are. 

In Helmets they quaff round the welcome flood ; 
And the decreaſe repair with 2oabs blood. 


62 Jehoram next, and Ochoziah throng 


For Fxdahs Scepter ; both ſhort-liv'd too long. 


63 A Woman too from Murther Title claims 


Both with her $7izs and Sex the Crown ſhe ſhames. 
Proud curſed omar / but her fall at laſt 

To doubting men clears heav'en for what was paſt. 
Foas at firſt does bright and glorious ſhow 3; 

In lifes freſh morn his fame did early crow. 

Fair was the promiſe of his dawning ray, 

But Prophets angry blood o recaſt his day. 

From thence his clouds, from thence his ſtorms begio, 


Both by their Trayterons ſervants juſtly ſlain. 
Edom at firſt dreads his victorious hand, 

Before bim thouſand Captives trembling ſtand. 
Down a prec'ipice deep, down he caſts them all, 


66 The mimick ſhapes in ſeveral poſtures fall. 


But then (mad Fool! )) he does thoſe Gods adore, 

Which when pluckt down, had worſhipt him before. 

Thus all his life to come is loſs and ſhame; 

No help from Gods who themſelves helpt not, came. 
All this Vzz7zabs ſtrength and wit repairs, 

Leaving a well-built greatneſs to his Hezrs. 


63 Till leprous ſcurf o're his whole body caſt, 


Takes him at firſt from cz, from Earth at laſt. 


69 As vertuous was his Soz, and happier far ; 


Buildings his Peace, and Trophies grac'ed his War. 
Bur Achaz heaps up fins, as if he meant 
To make his worſt forefathers iznocert. 


70 He burns his Son at Hizor, whilſt around 


The roaring child Drums and loud Trumpets ſound. . 
This 


© 
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This to the Boy a barba rous mercy grew, 
And ſoatcht him from all miseries to enſue; 
Here Peca comes, and hundred thouſands fall; 
Here Reziz: marches up, and ſweeps up all : 
71 Till like a Sea the Great Belochus Sor 
" Breaks upon both, and both does over-run. 
The laſt of 4dads ancient ſtock is ſlain, 
Tſra'el captiv'ed, and rich Damaſcus ta'ne. 
All this wild rage to revenge Jadah's wrong ! 
72 But wo to Kingdoms that have Friends too ſtrong ! 
Thus Hezekiah the torn Empire took, 
And Afſaurs King with his worſe Gods forſook, 
Who to poor Jxd2 worlds of Nations brings, 
There rages; utters vaiz and 217ghty things; 
Some dream of triumphs, and exalted names, 
Some of dear gold, and ſome of beauteous dames ; 
Whilſt in the midſt of their huge /eepy boaſt, 
73 An Angel ſcatters death through all the hoaſt. 
Th atirighted Tyrant back to Babel hies, 
74 There meets an end far worſe r113n that he flies. 
Here Hezeki4hs life 1s almoſt done | 
So good, and yet, alas! fo ſhort 'tis ſpunne. 
Thend of the Line was ravel'd, weak and old; 
Time mult go back, and afford better hold 
To tye a new thread toit, of fifteen years ; 
'Tis done; Th' almighty power of prayer and tears / 
75 Backward the $xx, an unknown motion, went; 


The Stars gazed on, and wondred what he meant : 


76 Manaſſes next ( forgetful man!) begins; 
Enſlav'ed, and ſold to 4ſbur by his fins 
Till by the rod of /earzed misery taught, 
Home to his God and Conrtry both he's brought, 
It taught not A210, nor his hardneſs brake 3 
He's made th'Example he refus'd to take. 

Yet from this root a goodly Cyoz ſprings ; 
Joſiah beſt of Afer, as well as Kings. 

77 Down wenm the Calves with all their gold and coſt ; 
The Prieſts then traly grieved, Ofyris loſt, 

Theſe mad Pgyptiar rites till now remain'd 
Fools! they their worſer thraldome ſtill retain'd ! 

78 In his own Fires Moloch to aſhes fell, 

And no more flames muſt have beſides his Hel, 

79 Like end Aſtartes horned Image found, 

go And Baals ſpired ſtore to duſt was ground. 

31 No more were: /:ez in female habit ſeen, 

Nor They in Mems by the lewd Syrian Queer. 
82 No luſtful 2a7ds at Beros Temple lit, 
And with their bodies ſhame their marriage get. 
33 The doxble Dagor neither nature ſaves, 
_ Nor flies She back to th Erzthrear waves. 


z Ki, 6.5, 
2 Chro, 
28. 6. 

2 K1. 16.7. 


2 k1.16.9, 
& 15. 27. 


2 Chron. 
28. 20. 

2 Kin. 18. 
2 Chr. 29, 
2 Ki. 18.7. 
2 King.18. 
17. 


2 R.21.19. 
2 Chr. 33- 
21. 


2 Kin.22. 
2 Kin.23. 


2 Kin. 23. 
10. Ib. y, 
I 3, 
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34 The travelling Sx ſees gladly from on high 
2K,23.11! His Charzots burn, and Nergal quenched ly. 

The Kings impartial Anger lights on all, | 
85 From fly-blown Acc'aron to the thundring Baal. 
Here Dawz#ds joy unruly grows and bold; 

Nor could Sleeps filken chain its violence hold; 
Had not the A4»gel to ſeal faſt his eyes 

The humors ſtirr'd, and bad more miſts ariſe : 
When ſtraight a Chariot hurries ſwift away, 

And in 1t good Joſfah bleeding lay. 

One hand's held up, one ſtops the wound; 1n vain 
They both are us'd; alas he's ſlain, he's ſlain. 


2 K.23-31- Fehotas and Fehoichim next appear 
pot wg :5, . Both arge that vengeance which before was zear. 
1.8 5. He in Egyptiaz fetters captive dies, 


252334 86 This by more courteozs anger murther'd lies. 
Jer. 2694 87 His Son and Brother next do bonds ſuſtain, 
2 Ki. 24.8 Tjraels now ſolemn and Imperial Chain. 
2Chr36 Here's the laſt Sceze' of this proud Cities ſtate; 
All ills are met ty'ed in one kzot of Fate. 
99 Their endleſs ſJavery in this tryal lay ; 
Great God had heapt up Ages in one Day - 
Strong works around the wall the Chaldees build, 
2 KL. 25.1. The Tow# with grief and dreadful buginefs fill'd. 
Jer-524 To their carv'ed Gods the frantick women pray, 
Gods which as near their raize were as they. 
At laſt in ruſhes the prevailing foe, 
Does all the miſchief of proud coqueſt ſhow. 


The wondring babes from mothers breaſts are rent, - 


And ſuffer ills they neither fear d nor meant. 


2 Ch.36. No filver reverence guards the (tooping age, 

_ No rule or method ties their boundleſs rage. 
The glorious Texple ſhines in flame all ore, 

2 Chro. Yet not ſo bright as 1n its Gold before. 

TIA Nothing but fire or ſlaughter meets the eyes; 

25-9» Nothing the ear but grones and diſmal cryes. 


The walls and towers are level'd with the ground, 
And ſcarce ought now of that vaſt C7tze's found 


But ſhards and rubbiſh, which weak ſigns might keep: - 


Of forepaſt glory, and bid Travellers weep. 
Thus did triumphant Aſſur homewards pals, 
And thus Ferns alem left, Fernſalem that was. 
Thus Zedechiah ſaw, and this not all; 
Before his face his Friends and Children fall, 
IS The ſport of infolent vi@ors; this he views, 
19. A King and Father once; ill fate could uſe 
His eyes no more to do their maſter ſpight; 
All #o be ſeezx: ſhe took, and next his ſight. 
89 Thus a /ozg death in priſon he outwears; 
Bereft of griefs laſt ſolace, ev'en his Tears. 


Then 
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Then Jeconiahs ſon did foremoſt come, Mar. I. 12. 
And he who brought the captiv'ed Nation home 3 —_ 
A row of Iorthies in long order paſt 
O're the ſhort ſtage 3 of all old Joſeph laſt. 

Fair Azgels paſt by next in ſeemly bands, & 
All gilt, with gilded baſquets in their hands, 

Some as they went the blew-ey'd 27olets ſtrew, 

Some ſpotleſs Lzl:es in looſe order threw. 

Some did the way with full-blown roſes ſpread 3 
Their ſmell divine and colour ſtrangely red ; 

Not ſuch as our dull gardens proudly wear, 

Whom weathers taint, and winds rude kiſſes tear. 
Such, I believe, was the firſt Roſes hew, 

Which at Gods word in beauteous Eder grew, 
2xeer of the Flowers, which made that Orchard gay, 
The morning bluſhes of the Springs new Day. 

With ſober pace an heav'cnly maid walks in, 
Her looks all fair; no ſigr of Native ſir 
Through her whole body wiit; Immod erate Grace 
Spoke things far more than humane in her face. 

It caſts a dusky gloom orre all the flow'rs ; 

g1 *nd with full beams their zingled Light devours. 

An Argel ltraight broke from a thining clowd, 

And preſt his wings, and wit much reve'rence bow'd. 
Again he bow'd, and grave approach he made, 

And thus his ſacred Meſjage iweetly ſaid : 

Hail, full of Gyace, thee the whole world ſhall cal! Ln.2.22; 
Above all bleſt ; Thee, who ſhalt bleſs them all, 
Thy Yirgiz womb in wondrous ſort ſhall ſhrowd 
Jeſus the God ;, (and then again he bow'd) 

Conception the great Spirit ſhall breathe on thee ; 

92 Hail thou, who muſt Gods Wife, Gods Mother be! 

With that, his ſeeming form to heav'en he rear'd; 

She low obeyſance made, and diſappear'd. 

Lo a new Star three eaſtern Sages (ee; 

(For why ſhould only Earth a Gainer be? ) Mat- 2.5; 
They ſaw this Phoſphors infant-light and knew 

' It bravely uſher'd in a $#7 as New. 

They haſted all this rifing Sz: t'adore; 


93 With them rich myrrh, and early ſpices bore. 


Wiſe men; no fitter gift your zeal could bring; 
You'll in a noiſome ſtable find your King. 

Anon a thouſand Dew ls run roaring in; 

Some with a dreadful ſmile deform'edly grin. 

Some (itamp their cloven paws, ſome frown and tear 
The gaping Snakes from their black-knotted hair. 
As if all grief, and all the rage of hell 

Were doubled now, or that juſt zow they fell. 

But when the dreaded azd they entring ſaw, 

All fled with trembling fear and filent aw. 
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In her chaſt arms th Eternal Infant lies, 
Th 4lmighty voice changed into feeble cryes. 
Heaven contain'd Virgins oft, and will do more; 
Never did Yirgiz contain Heaven before. 
Angels peep round to view this myſtick thing, 
And Hallelujah round, all Ha/elujab ſing. 
No longer could good David quiet bear, 
The v»wieldy pleaſure which ore-flow'd him here. 
It broke the fetters, and burſt ope his ey. 
Away the tim'erous Forzs together fly. 
Fixt with amaze he ſtood; and time muſt take, 
To learn if yet he were at laſt awake. 
Sometimes he thinks that Heav'en this Y;ſcox: ſent, 
And order'ed all the Pageazts as they weat. 
Sometimes, that onely 'twas wild Phazſees play, 
The looſe and ſcatter'd reliqzes of the Day. 
When Gabrz el (no bleſt Spirit more kind or fair) 


95 Bodies and cloathes himſelf with thickned air, 


All like a comely yo#th in lifes freſh bloom ; 

Rare workmanſhip, and wrought by heavenly loom ! 

He took for skin a cloud moſt ſoft and bright, 

That e're the mid-day Sun pierc'ed through with light : 

Upon his cheeks a lively bluſh he ſpred ; | 

Waſht from the moraing beauties deepeſt red. 

Av harmleſs flaming Aeteor ſhone for haire, 

And fell adown his ſhoulders with looſe care. 

He cuts out a filk Maztle from the skies, 

Where the moſt ſprightly azure pleas'd the eyes. 

This he with ſtarry vapours ſpangles all, 

Took in their prime e're they grow ripe and fall. 

Of a new Rainbow ere it fret or fade, 

The choiceſt piece took out, a Scarf is made. 

Small ſtreaming clouds he does for wings diſplay, 

Not Vertuous Lovers ſighs more ſoft than They. 

Theſe he gilds o're with the Suns richeſt rays, 

Caught gliding o're pure ſtream on which he plays. 
Thus dreft the joyful Gabriel poſts away, 

And carries with him his ow#s glorious day 

Through the thick woods; the gloomy ſhades a while 

Put on freſh looks, and wonder why they ſmile. 

The trembling Serpents cloſe and filent ly, 

96 The birds obſcene far from his paflage fly. 

A ſudden ſpring waits on him as he goes, 

Sudden as that which by Creatioz roſe. 

Thus he appears to Davzd, at firſt ſight 

All earth-bred fears and ſorrows take their flighe. 

Jn ruſhes joy divine, and hope, and reſt ; 

A Sacred calm ſhines through his peaceful breſt. 

Hail, Mar belov'ed ! from higheſt heav'en (ſaid he) 

My mighty 2/aſter ſends thee health by me. 


The 


Book II. : of the Troubles of David. 


The things thou ſaw'elt are full of #rath and light, 
97 Shap'd in the glaſs of the divine Foreſight. 
Ev'n now old Tzzee is harneſffing the years 
To go in order thus; hence empty fears ; 
Thy Fate's all whzte 3 from thy bleſt ſeed ſhall ſpring 
The promis'd $hzlo, the great Myſtick King. 
Round the whole earth his dreaded name ſhall ſound, 
And reach to Worlds, that muſt not yet be found. 
The Soxtherrn Clime him her ſole Lord ſhall ſtile, 
98 Him all the North, ev'en Albions ſtnbborn Iſle. 
99 My Fellow-Servant, credit what I tell. 
r0Straight into ſhapeleſs air unſeen he fell. 


— 
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NOTES 


UPON THE 


SECOND BOOK. 


Onours, that is Beauties, which make things Homonr- 
ed; 1n which ſence 7/7rgil often uſes the word, and 
delights in it: 

Et letos oculis afflarat Honores. 
And in the 2 Georg. (as 1n this place) for Leaves. 
Frigidas & filvis Aquilo decuſſit honorem. 

2 FJoſephus calls David, Tiais Zay93%, The yellow, that is, yeſow- 

haired Boy, or rather, Touth. Cedrenws lays, that Yalentinian the 

Emperopr was ike David, begguſe he had beautiful Eyes, a ruddy 

complexion, and red, or rather yellow hair. 

Power, Love, and Wiſdom, that is, the whole Trinity (The Fa- 
ther, Power; the Sor, Love; the Holy Ghoſt, Wiſdom,) concurred 
10 the Creation of the World: And it is not only preſerved by 
theſe Three, the Power, Love, and Wiſdom of God, but by the ema- 
nations and beams of them derived to, and impreſt in the Creatares. 
Which could not ſubſiſt without Power to A4&, Wiſdom to dire 
thole 4F7ions to Ends convenient for their Natures, and Love or 
Concord, by which they Feceive mutual neceſlary afliſtances and 
benefits from one another. Which Love is well termed by Czcero 
Cognatio Nature, The Kindred, or Conſanguinity of Natxre. And 
ro Love the Creation of the World, was attributed even by many 
of the ancient Heathens, the Verſe of 0rph. 


Kei MiTis Tgaor@- yerirap x) "Egas morviignns. 


Wiſdow and Love were Parents of the World : And therefore 
Heſiod in his mad confuſed Poem of the Generation of the Gods, 
after Chaos, the Earth, and Hell, brings in Love, as the firſt of all 
the Gods, 
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Pherecydes 
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Pherecydes ſaid excellently, that God transformed himſelf jato 
Love, when he began to make the world, 

'Ers "Epola wilafnntu 73 

Aiz pinnorla Snpregyer. 

4 As Humane Nature 1s elevated by Grace, ſo other Agents are by 
Love to Operations that are above, and ſeem contrary to their Na- 
tare, as the aſcenſion of heavy bodies, and the like. 

5 Garlands of Ivy were anciently the ornaments of Poets,and other 
learned men, as Laurel of Conquerors, Olive of Peace-makers, and 
the like, Horace. 

Me dodJarum Hederg premia frontiun 

Diis miſcent ſuperis 
Me Ivy the reward of learned brows does mingle with the Gods, 

Virg. —- Atqz hanc ſine tempora circum 
Tater vifrices hederam tibi ſerpere laurns. 

Andlet this humble 7vy creeparound thy Temples with triumphant 
Laurel bound. Becauſe Ivy is always green, and requires the ſupport 
of ſome (tronger Tree, as Learning does of Princes and great men. 

6 The0bjed of the Senſitive Appetite isnot that which 1s truly good, 
but that which Appears to be Good. There is great caution to be uſed 
io Engliſh in the placing of 4dje@ves (as here) after their Subſtan- 
tives. | think when they conſtitute ſpecifical differences of the $ub- 

ſtantives, they tollow beſt ; for then they are to it like Cognomina, 
or Surnames to Names, and we mult not ſay, the Great Poxpey or 

the Happy Sylla, but Pompey the Great, and Sylla the Happy 3 
ſometimes even in other caſes the Epitheze is put laſt very gracetul- 
ly, of whicha good Ear muſt be the Fudge for ought I know, with- 
out any Axle. I chuſe rather to lay Light Divine, and Command 
Divine, than Divine Light, and Divine Command. 

Theſe are the Effe&s of Love, according to Th. Aquinas in Prim 
Sec. Lugzſt. 28. the 1, 2,3, and 4. Artic. to whom I refer for the 
proof and explanation of them, Amor eſt affeFus quo cumre amati 
aut unimur, aut perpetuamus unionem. Scal. de Subr. 

3 1 Sam. 5. And David ſaid unto Jonathan, behold to morrow is 
the new-Moon, and TI ſhould not fail to ſit with the King at meat, but 
let me go, &c. Ecce Calendz ſunt craſtino, & ego ex more federe 
ſoleo juxta regem ad veſcendum, ec. The firſt day of every month 
was a Feſtival among the Fews- tor the Firſt-fraits of all things, 
even all diſtinctions of Timzes were Sacred to God > In it they neither 
bought nor ſold, Amos 8.4. When will the New Moon be gone, that 
we may ſell Corn? the Vulg. Quando tranſtbit Menſis (that 1s, Primus 
dies,or Feſlum Menſis ) & venundabimns mercess They wenttothe 
Prophets to hear the word as upon Sabbaths, 2 Kings 4. 23. Where- 

fore wilt thou go to him to day © it is neither New Moon nor Sabbath; 
which was likewiſe a Cyſtozz among the Romans, for the day of the 

CalendstheHigh Prieſts cailed together the people(from whence the 

name of Calends 2 Calandopleber) to inſtrudt them 1n the dvine du- 

ties which they were to perform that month. 2/acro.1.Saturnal. And 
laſtly, there were greater Sacrificeson that, than upon other ordina- 
ry days,Num.28.11, But of all New-#200#5;that of the ſeventh month 

N n 2 Was 
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was the moſt ſolemn, it being alſo the Feaſt of Trampets. It is not 
evident that this was the New- 4/007 ſpoken of in this ſtory of Da- 
vid; bur that ict was ſo, may probably be conjectured, in that the 
Text ſeems to imply a greater Solemnity than that of ordinary Ca- 
lends, and that the Feaſt laſted above one day, 1 Sa2. 20. 27. And 
it came to paſs that on the morrow, which was the ſecond day of the 
month, Davids place was empty. Now the reaſon of this greater ob- 
ſervation of the Calends of the Sevezth Aonth (called Tifri, and 
anſwering to our - eptexzber) was, becauſe according to the Civil 
Computation (for the Jews had two accounts of the beginning of 
the year, one Civzl, the other Religzows ; this latter being inſtitu- 
ted 1n memory of their paſlage out of Egypt in the month 46bzb, 
that is, about our March) this was the beginuing of the year ; trem 
hence contracts, and the account of Sabbatical years and Fubilees 
bare date. Ir is called by ſome Sabbathum Sabbathorum, becauſe 
it is the Sabbath of Months; for as the ſeventh dav,and the ſeventh 
year, ſo the ſeventh month too was conſecrated to God. Of this 
New-Moor it is that David (pake, Pſalm 81.3. Blow the Trumpet in 
the New-Moon, in the time appointed on our ſolemn Feaſt day Tn 
inſigni die ſolennitatis veſtre. And the Plalmis inſcribed, Pro Tor- 
cularibws; which concurs juſt with this ſeventh Moon; which Phzlo 
in Decxl. terms, ? izequeriar uy oxanrytiv Wmonpeainer. And St. Anguſt. 
reads, In initio Menſis Tube. See the [nſtitution of this Feſttval, 
Levit. 23. 24. and Numb. 29. 1. 


9 The Prieſts were wont to blow the Trampets upon all Feſtivals, 


the year of Jabilce was proclaimed by them with the ſound of 
Trumpets through the whole Land nay the Sabbath it ſelf was be- 
gun with it, as Joſephas teſtifies /. 5. Bel. Jud. c. 9g. But why the 
Trumpets were ſounded more extraordinarily on this day, 1s hard 
to find out; for which it is named Dzes Clazgoris. Some will 
have it tobe only asa Solemn Promulgation of the New-year; which 
opinion is likewiſe adorned with an alluſion to the beginning (or 
as it were New-years-day) of Eternity; which is to be proclaimed 
by Angels in that manner with a great ſound of a Trampet, Mat. 


244 Jr. 


19 This was Saint Beſj. 5pinion, but 1s not much followed becauſe 


when Feſtivals are in..*tuted in memory of any paſt blcfling, 
they uſed to be obſerved on the ſame day that the bleſſing was 
conferred. 


xx This third is the common opinion of the Jews; who therefore 


call this Feſtival Feſtumz Corny, and ſay, that they ſounded only 
upon Rams Horns: but that, methinks if this be the true reaſon 
of it, is not neceſlary. 


12 The Third Hour; 3, Nine a clock in the morning : For the day 


13 


beganat fix a clock, and contained twelve little, or Foxr Great Hours, 
or ©zarters. The firſt Zzarter from Six to Nine, was called the 
Third Honr, becauſe that cloſed up the Pxarter. 

Gay, becauſe the Beaſts to be Sacritied, uſed to be: Crowned 
with Garlands, and ſometimes had their Horzs gilt, as I fay after- 


wards, 
For 
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14 For onthe ordinary New-f002s there was offered up two Bul- 
locks, one Ram, and ſeven Lambs of the firſt year without ſpot, 
Namb. 28. 11. and a Kid of the Goats, v. 15. and there was added 
on this New-1{00z, one young Bullock, one Ram, ſeven Lambs of 
the firſt year without blemiſh, and one Xid, Numb. 29. which 
Joined, make up my number. Bullocks of Free-nech , that is, which 
had never been yoked, implyed in the Epithete Tonng. IntaG#1i cer- 
vice Fuvenci. 

1< The outmoſt Court of the Tabernacle. 

16 The cuſtom of having Stories wrought in Hangings, Coverlets, 
nay even wearing Garments, is made to be very ancient by the Po- 
ets. Such is the Hiſtory of Theſens and 4rzadzne 1n the Coverlet of 
Thetis Pulvinar, or Marriage Bed. Catull. Argonaut. 


Talibus amplifice veſtis variata figuris 
Pulvinar complexa ſuo velabat amidFn. 


So Zneas in5..1.givesa Coat to Cloarthus, in which was wrought 
the rape of Ganymede. 

Intextuſq; puer frondoſd regins Id. 
And many authorities of this kind might be alledged, if it were 
neceſlary. 

17 Toru might ſee. That is, It might be ſeen, or, Any one might ſee. 
This manner of ſpeaking, which puts the ſecond perſon Indefi- 
nitely, 1s very frequent among the Poets ; as Homer, 

edins xev Canoloy Tiva Tupyer, 

Vir. 4. An. 

Migrantes cernas : 

Upon which Servixs ſays, Honeſta figura ſt rem tertie perſone in 
ſecundam transferas. Mugire videbis, that 1s, Videbit aut poterit 
videre aliquis. So 8. An. 

Credas innare revulſas Cycladas ;, that is, Credat quis. 

13 CGOod is ſaid to have ſpoken with Abraham Nine times, that is ſo 
many times Azgels brought him meſlages from God. An Amgel is 
called by Jo ſephus TleoowToy I55. 

19 Somemake Sara to be the Danghter of Haran, Abrams Brother ; 
others of Terah by another Wife, which marriages were then law- 
ful, but the Scripture Gem. 11. calls her Terahs Daughter in Law, 
not Daxghter ;, others think ſhe was only Abrams Kinſwomar ; all 
which the Hebrews called S7ſters 'Adaqid) non adltaph. Grot. Beau- 
teons werea ſtrange Epithete tor her at the Age ſhe then had, which 
was above threeſcore years, but that the Scripture calls her ſo, 
and ſhe proved her ſelf to be ſo, by ſtriking two Kings in love, Pha- 
raoh and Abimelech. Itis to be believed that peoplein thoſe days 
bore their age better than now, and her barrenneſs might natu- 
rally contribute ſomewhat to it ; but the chief reaſon I ſuppoſe to 
be a Bleſſing of God as particular, as that of her Child- bearing after 
the natural ſeaſon. 

20 The Scripture does not ſay particularly, that Abram ſurpriſed 
this Army in, or after a debauch, but it is probable enough for my 


. turn, that this was the caſe. Oftheſe Confuſed marks of death and 
luxury, 
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laxury, there 1s an excellent deſcription 10 the 9. Aneid, where 
Niſus and Enryalns fall upon the quarter of the Enemy. 
' Somno vinoq; ſepultam. 
Purpurean vomit ille animam, & cum ſanguine miſta 
Vina refert moriens, @c. 
But I had noleiſure to expatiate in this place. 

St. Hizrom ſays this Salem was a Town near Seythopolzs, called 
Salem evento this Times and that there were then remaining ſome 
ruines of the Palace of Azelchiſedec, which is not very probable. I 
rather believe him to have been King of Jersſalew; for being a 
Type of Chriſt, that ſeat was molt proper for him, eſpecially fince 
we are ſure that Jerzſalem was once named Salem, Plal. In Salem js 
his Tabernacle, and his habitation in $ion.And the addition of Jury 
to it, was from Jebz, the Jebuſites ; that is, Salexe of the Jebuſttes, 
Adric. The fituation of Feruſalcx agrees very well with this ttory. 
For Abram coming to Hebron from the parts about Damaſcas, pailes 
very near Feruſalew., nay nearer than to the other Sulem. But con- 
cerning this King of Salem, Melchiſedec, the difficulties are more 
important. Some make him to be no az, but God himſelf, or the 
Holy Ghoſt. as the ancient Aelchiſedecians and Hieracites ;, others, 
to be Chriſt himſelf; others, an Angel, as Origer z others to be 
Sem the ſon of Noab; which is little more probable than the former 
extravagant fancies. That which is moſt reaſonable, and moft re- 
ceived too, is, that he was King of a little Territory among the 
Canaanites, and a Prieſt for the true God, which makes him ſo re- 
markable among thoſe Idolatrous Nations ; for which cauſe he is 
termed, «ytrreaiynl&, becauſe he was not of any of the Genealogies 
of the Scripture; and therefore the better typified or repreſented 
Chriſt, as being both a K3zg and a Prieft, without being of the Tribe 
of Levi: but this and the other controverſies about him, are too 
copious to be handled in a Comment of this Nature. 

Ver. 18. And Melchiſedec King of Salem brought forth bread and 
wine, &c. The Romaniſts maintain, that this was only a ſacrifice, 
and a Type of the Euchariſt, as Melchiſ-dec himſelf was of Chriſt; 
others, rhat it was only a Preſent for the relief of Abrams men. 
Why may we not ſay that it was both? and that before the men 
were refreſht by bread and wine, there was an offering or preliba- 
tion of them to God, by the Prieſt of the moſt High God, as he is 
denominated? for even this oblation of bread and wine (uſed alſo 
among the Hebrews) is called Svoia, Levit. 2. and Philo ſays of Mel- 
chiſedec upon this occaſion #niza tv.  T therefore name them 
Sacred Preſents. Like him whoſe Type he bears ; that is, Chriſt. Ard 
The Dxcs he received were Terths, whether of all Abrams ſub- 
ſtance, or of the preſent ſpoils ' dugovira) is a great controverſie. 


23 Gen.15.5. and Gen. 22.17. I will multiply thy ſeed as the ſtars of 


the Heaven, and as the ſand upon the ſea ſhore. An ordinary Proverb 
in all languages, forgreat numbers. Catul. Aut quod fidera multa cune 
tacet nox; and in another place he joins the ſand of theſea too as 
this Text does. Ihe pulwveris Ergthrei ſfrderumg; micantinum ſubdnu- 
cat nurmerum. It does no hurt, I think, to add Bright as well as 
Namberleſs to the ſimilitude. Gen. 
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24 Gen. 17. [t iscalled 2 Covenant; and circumciſion may well be 
termed a Mark of Homage, becauſe it was a renouncing of the fleſh, 
and peculiar dedication of Abraze and his ſeed to the ſervice of the 
true God. 
25 The received opinion is, that two of theſe perſons were Angels, 
and the Third, God himſelf ; for after the #wo Angels were gone to- 
wards Sodom, it is ſaid, Gez. 18. 22. But Abrahamitood yer before 
the Lord. So Sulpit. Sever. Dominus qui cum duobus Angelis ad 
eum venerat. Lyraand Toſtatus report, that the Jews have a Tradi- 
tion, that theſe Three were Michael, Gabriel, and Raphael. The firſt 
of which repreſented God, and remained with Abraham, the ſecond 
deſtroyed Sodoz, and the third brought Lot out of it. It was a very 
ancieat opinion that theſe were the Three Perſons of the Trinity 
from whence aroſe that notorious ſaying, Tres vidit & anum ado- 
revit. This appearing of Gods in the manner of ſtrangers to pu- 
niſh and reward men was a common tradition too among rhe 
Heathens, Home. eg. Odyſſ. | 
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The Gods in the habits of ſtrangers went about to ſeveral Towns 
to be eye-witneſſes of the juſtice and injuſtice of men, So Homer 
makes the Gods to go once a year to feaſt, 

— us] cuvuora; *ArSonhaS. 

With the anblameable Ethiopians. And we find thele peregrinati- 
ons frequent in the Metamorphoſes, 

Sumo delabor Olympo 

Et Dews humand luſtro ſub imagine terras. 1, Metam, 
26 From Ur, the place of his B7rth, to Ephrons Cave, the place of 
his Burial. Ur of the Chaldees, Gen. 11. 31. Some ofthe Jews take 


Ur here for Fire, and tell a ridiculous fable, that Abraham and Ha- - 


rax his brother were caſt by the Chaldeans into a burning furnace 
for oppoſing their 1do/atry, in which Harar was conſumed, but 4- 
braham was preſerved. Joſephus and Exſebins, lib. 9. Prepar. Evang. 
ſay Ur was the name of a City, which Joſephas calls 3z#,, and Pliz.l.s, 
c. 24. makes mention of Ura, a place V/q; quem fertur Euphrates. [t 
was perhaps denominated from the worſhip of Fire,in that Country. 
The name continued till Amarianus his time. Ammian. lib, 25. 

27 Mounts, For the place was the Hill Moriah, which the YValgar 
tranſlates Monters Viſionis. Aquila ? yw # x«legar7; which I con- 
ceive to be, not as ſome render it, 1» terram Incidam, but terrans 
apparentem, the place which appears a = way off, as being a 
Mountain. Symmachus tor the ſame reaſon has 'Orlacies, which is 
the ſame with the Latine /Y5/onis 3 and the Septuag. call it vJualy, 
the High Country; others interpret it, The Country of Worſhip, by 
Anticipation. And it was not perhaps without relation to this 
Sacrifice of Abrahams, that this was choſen afterwards to be the 
ſeat of Solomons Temple. | | 

238 The Boy. Our Engliſh Tranſlation, Lad, whichis not a word for 


yerſe, the Latin Pxer, Boy. Aber Ezra is cited to make him at that 
2 E tirne 
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time but ten or twelve years old. But that 1s an age unfit tor the 

carrying of ſuch a Burden as he does here, Rivet tor that reaſor 

conceives that he was about 16 years of age, Joſephxs 25. Others 

33. becauſe at that age our Saviour (whole Type he was) was ſacri- 

ficed. Some of the Fews 26. none of which are contrary to the He- 

brew uſe of the word Boy; forſoall young men are termed, as Bez- 

Jamin, Gen. 43. 8. and Joſeph, Joſhua, and David when he fought 

with Goliah. The Painters commonly make him very young, and 

my deſcription agrees moſt with that opinion, for it is more poe- 
tical and pathetical than the others. | 
-9 Becauſe the Covenant and Promiſes were made in Tſaac, Gen.17. 
21. Heb. 11. 17, 18. 

The ancients both (Hebrews and other Nations_) never omitted 
the waſhing at leaſt of their hands and feet before they fate or lay 
down to Table. Judg. 19. 21. 1t is ſaid of the Levite and: his Con- 
cubine, They waſht their feet and did cat and drink. So Abraham 
ſaysto the three Angels, Gen. 18. 4. Let a little water, T pray you, 
be fetcht, and waſh your feet, and reſt your ſelves under the Tree, and 
I will fetch a mor ſel of Bread,@c. So likewiſe Joſephs Steward treats 
his Maſters brethren. So David to Uriah, 2 Sam. 11.8. Go dowy to 
thy bouſe, and waſh thy feet, &c. and there followed him a meſs of 
neat from the King. It isin vain to add more authorities of a thing 
to notorious. And this cuſtom was then very neceffary, for their 
Legs and Thighs being bare, they could not but contra& much dirt, 
and were (ot which this cuſtom is ſome argument) to lie down up- 
on Beds, which without waſhing they would have ſpoiled. Homer 
makes the Iives and Davnghters even of Prixces to waſh the feet 
of their guelts, 


i 
30 


eexaior 5 aro $30, Athen, L.r. c. 8. 

For this (ſays he) was the ancient cuſtom; and ſo the daughters of 

Cocalus waſht 2inos at his arrival 1n $3c;lie. But the more ordinary, 

was to have young and beautiful ſervants for this and the like mini- 

ſteries. - Beſides this, it was accounted neceflary to have waſh-pots 
ſtanding by at the Jew3ſh feaſts, to purifie themſelves, if they ſhould 
happen to touch any thing unclean. And: for theſe reaſons ſix #'a- 
ter-pots ſtood ready at the Wedding-feaſt of Caza in Galilee. 
Eccleſ. 2.8. 1 gate men-ſingers and woman-ſingers, the delights 
of the ſons of men, inexiss u uwoxins, He and ſhe ſervants to fill wine, 
ſays the Septuagint : Though I know the Vulgar, and our Engliſh 

Edition tranſlate it otherwiſe; both differently : And it is incre- 

dible, how curious the ancients were in the choice of Servants to 

wait at Table. Mart. 
Stant pueri, Dominos quos precer eſſe meos. 

32 Afﬀeer waſhing they always anoizted themſelves with precious oy}. 
So Fudith 10.2. So Naomi to Ruth, Waſh thy ſelf therefore, and 
anoint thy ſelf So David after the death of his child, Roſe up ard 
waſht, and noted himſelf ec. So Hom. Od. 6, of Nanſica aud 
her maids, 

'At 5 Avtoodutrar xj yerooeueret Aim” backs 
Afimyoy Bnei)' &novlo way Ty ow molayoie. 
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But this*too is as notorious as the other falhion.of waſbirg...Small 
Priſons. Boxes of Oyntments, ſuch as the wdmati poured! gpan 
the head of our Saviour, Mat. 26. 7.. dadfaceyr' migi, that is as we 
ſay an- 1#khborn, though it be not made of Hors,; but any.other 
matter; for this was not of Alabaſter, S. Mark afficming that- it 
was broken. Horace. Pty 1A 
Nards paruns Onyx. «+ 

Claudian, Gematis alii per toturm balſama' teFnm 

Gat ponk Effudere cadis —— YG 

33 The Roman cuſtom was, to have three Beds to each Table (from 
whence the word Triclizinm) and three perſons toeach bed (though 
ſometimes they exceeded in both; ) and ir is likely they took this 
from the Aſiatiques as well as the very faſhion of 4;ſeubation, for 
conveniently there could be no more. To Sax! for ſtate I gave a 
whole Bed;and the other two, to his own Sons, Forathar, 1fni and 
Melchiſua, 1 Sam. 14.49. to Abzen his Couſin German, and Captain 
of his Hoſts,and to his two Sons in Law, Adrie{and David. Neither 
does it convince me, that Lyi#g down was not in uſe, becauſe it is 
faid here, 1 $494.20.25. And Saul ſate upon his ſeat as at other times, 
ever upon 4 ſeat by the wall : becauſe the words of Seſſion and A4c- 
enbation are often- confounded, both being in prafice at ſeveral 
times, and in ſeveral Nations, | | 

At the Feaſts of the Ancients, not only the rooms were ſtrewed 
with flowers, but the Gueſts and the Waters, and the very drink- 
ing Bowls were crowned with them, 

| Crateras magnos flatuunt & vina coronant ; and 

Tum pater Anchiſes magnum cratera corond 

Induit, implevitq; mero 
Which cannot be interpreted as ſome do Homers; 

Kealhgne Gincinlarlo molole | 

Which they ſay are ſaid to be Crowned, when they are filled fo full 
that the liquor ſtanding higher than the brims of the Bowls, looks 
likea Crown upon it, Ather. |. j. c. 11. But why may we not conſtrue 
Homer, They Crowned, Kealiess woloie, Bowls of drink, as well as They 
Crowned Bowls with drink © © 

35 The Name of God, Tetregrammator, that was not to be pro- 
nounced. 

36 1 Sam. 20. 30. Thou Son of the perverſe rebellious woman, &c. 
The Vulg. Fl ernlieris virum tltrd rapientjs ; that is as much asto 
fay, Thou Son of a Whore. Upon which place Grotixs. Sons ule to 
be like their Parents, and therefore Sax! who would not accuſe 
himſelf, caſts the fault of his ſtubbornneſs and ill nature upon his 
Aother. In which I' cannot abide to be of his opinion 3 the words 
are ſo ungracious from the mouth of a Przzce - I rather think that 
they import this, thou'who art ſo ſtubborn and unnatural that thou 
mayſt ſeem to be not my Son, but a Baſtard, the ſon of a whore 
or rebellious woman ; and that which follows in the ſame Verſe 
confirms this to me. Thou haſt choſen the Sor of Feſſe to thine own 
confuſion, arid to the confuſion of thy Mothers nakedneſs; that is, to 
her ſhame, who will be Sk to have had thee of ſome other 


man, aad not of ze. Oo 1 Sam: 


"Nter m_ the $ ecoud Book. | 


37 + 1 Sam. 20:34: And. Jonathanaroſe from the Table in fierce anger, 
In Tr8 furoris. But-his paſſion (it ſeems) did not overcame hisqury 
or diſcretion 3 for he aroſe witbout ſaying any thing. -.. : 

"1 omit here Jorathans ſhooting arrows, and ſending | his. Page fan 
thetn, from the 3$ to the 40: Vetſez By Horace, bis rule, . «1. -- 

Et que ti SACHS - 

De ſperes aBats niteſcere poſſe, relingnas. 
And what art or induſtry obuld make that ſtary /bzze-- beſides it 
was a ſubtilty that I cannot for my. life comprehend ; for ſince he 
went to Dev7id, and taltked:to him TA what necdes all; that . .. 
politick crouble of the ſhooting? = 

38 "The Head, which is the ſeat of Farſie.. | 

29 © "Theſe are called by the Schoolmer, Entia Rationir, but Ars ra- 
ther Entia Imaginationis, or Phantaſtique.Creatures. _ 

8 Imnter ſe quorum di Os menbra videmns,Luct. fas. 
And afterwards, p: dz Foy 
' Prima Lev, poſtrema Draco, media uſe Chimers,.. 

Whieh' 1s out of Hower, | TETTE 4 
| Teſs YE 2018 tolnen. 3; 

40 When the Country people in Theſ/aly ſaw men firſt that « came on 
Horſeback, and drove away their Cattel, they imagined the. Horſe 
and er: to be all one, and called them Cempavres from driving a- 
way of Oxem ; according to which lancy; they are truly: ſaid to 
ride upon themſelves. . * 

41 Unleſs thou take away the Lame and the Bligd, thou that not 
come in hither, thinking David cannot comein hither, 2 84m. 5.6. 
There are ſome other interpretations of the place, than that which 
] here give; as that the 7dols of the Jebuſites were meant by the 
Lame and the Blind. But this carries no probability. Thinking 
Devid cannot come hither ; is a plain' proof that they did it in 
ſcora of David, and confidence of the extraordinary ſtrength of 
the place; which without queſtion was very great, or elſe it 
could not have held out ſo many hundred years faace the entrance 
of the 1/+ae/ites into the land, in the very midſt of them. 

42 Fiſh; Dagon the Deity moſt worſhipe by the Philiſtirs. 

43 The Engliſh ſays Mulberry trees 3 the Latine, Peer trees; the 
ſafeſt is to leave it 3#definite. The ſound ofa going in the Tops of 
the Mnlberry-trees, v. 24. Same-interpret, .The noiſe of the drop- 
ping of the dew like Tears fram the Trees. F rom whence the Greek 
5 naauv3uer0. h 

44 Hadad-Eſar King of Zobah, which i is called by Joſe phus Saphene, 
a part of Celoſyria, confiningupon the Half Tribe of Hanaſſog. \This 
Kingdom is firſt mentioned, 1 8a. 14. 47- at what time (it ſeems) 
it was under ſeveral Princes, and againſt the Kings of Zoba. 

45 Adad was at that time King of Damaſcus, according to £73 
phus, : the and of the _ Is there long ufeer i in 

at luſtre. 

16 The Children of Menon. ; 

47 Molochis called peculiatly the God of the Armonites, I Kina I.5. 

& 7.Fonſeca takes ittobethe Its: it withBe(pheger 
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of the Moabites; Arias Montanus will have it to be Afercary, de- 
riving it from Malach, Nuncins. Others more probably, Saturn, 
becauſe the like Worſhip and like Sacrifices were uſed to him. 
Macros. 1. Saturn. Curt. Lib. 4. Diodor. Lib. 20. &c. I rather 
believe the Su was worſhipped under that name by the Azmo- 
ites, as the King of Heaven; for the word ſignifies Kizg; and it 
is the ſame Deity with Baal, or Bel of the 4fſyrians and Sidonians, 
Hgnifying Lord. Some think that Children were nor bart or (a- 
crificed to him, but only coxſecrated and initiated by paſſing be- 
tween two fires; which perhaps might be a cuſtom too. But it is 
evident by ſeveral places of Scripture, that this was not all : And 
the Jews ſay, that paſſing through the Fire, is but a Phraſe for Burn- 
ing. He had ſeven Chappels from the number of the Planets, of 
which the $## is King; for which reaſon the Perſeans likewiſe 
made ſever Gates to him. In the firſt Chappel was offered to him 
a Cake of fine flower, in the ſecond a Tyrtle, in the third a Sheep, 
the fourth a Ram, the fifth an Heifer, the ſixth an Ox, and the ſe- 
venth a Mar, or Child, commonly a young Child, The Image was 
of Braſs, of wonderful greatneſs, with his hands ſpread, and ſet 
on fire within, perhaps to repreſent the heat of the Sun, and not 
as ſome think, to burn the Children in his Arms. He had like- 
wiſe the face of a BuYock, in which figure too Ofyris among the 
Eg yptians repreſented the Sur, and Mithra among the Perſgans. 
Star. Indignata ſequi torquentem cornua Mithram. 

But though they inteaded the worlhip of the $x#, under this name 
of Moloch, it was indeed the Devil that they worſhipped; which 
makes me ſay, Grinning through a black Cloud, ec. 

43 Swift Tygris. Curt. L. 4. No River in the Eaſt runs fo violently 
as Tygris, trom which (wiftneſs it takes the name; for Tygris in 
the Perſian Language lignifies an Arrow. 

49 Helam, or Chelam, which Ptolomy calls Alamatha, a Plain near 
the Foords of Exphrates. 

50 The Metropolis of Ammor, lince Philadelphia. 

51 And he took their Kings Crows from off his head (the weight 
whereof was a Talent of Gold, with the precious ſtones) and it was 
ſet on Davids head, 2 $a. 12. Zo. and the like, 1 Chroz. 20. 2. 
Tulit diadema regis eorum de capite ejus, &c. But the Seventy have 
It, Kai Taafs Thy Shpavoy MoAN3p 5% Basry@ avroy Sm Ths Kipaals adgy, Oc. 
He took the Crown of Molchom their King from off his head, 
That is, The Crown upon the head of their 7401 Moloch, or Mel- 
chom:; which makes ſome of the Greek Fathers ſay, That 2el- 
choms Image had a bright precious ſtone 1n form of the Morning- 

ſtar, placed on the top of his forehead. I rather follow the Engliſh 
Tranſlation. 

52 - Some would have Solowos to have begun his reign at eleven 
years old, which is very unreaſonable. Sir W. Ralegh, methinks, 
convinces that it was in the 19. year of his age; at which time it 
might truly be ſaid by David to Solomon, Thou art a wiſe man3. 
and by Solomon to God, I am but a young Child. 


53 Tamnot ignorant thatI go contrary to moſt learned men inthis 
On» point, 
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point, who makes Saba,of w*" the was Qucer,a part of Arabia Felix, 
Virg. Solis eſt thurea virga Sabgis. 
And Frankincenſe was one ot her preſents to Solomon. Plalm 72. 
The Kings of Arabia and Saba. The City where ſhe lived they tay 
was called arab; by Strabo, Mariaba; and here fomename it, Nz- 
cannas; Others Makeda; the Arabians, Bulkis. This confiſts well 
enough with her title of the @xeer of Ethiopia; for there were 
two Ethiopia's, the one in A{za, the other in Africk. Nevertheleſs, 
I make her here 2veer of this latter Ethiopia tor two reaſons; firſt 
becauſe ſhe is called in the New Teſtament Queen of the South, 
which ſeems to me to be too great a Title for the Queen ofa ſmall 
Territory in Arab7a, lying full Eaſt, and bur a little Southward of 
udeza; and therefore the Wiſe-men that came to worſhip Chriſt 
trom thoſe parts, are termed Eaſtern, and not Soxthern Sages. 
Secondly, all the Hiſtories of the Abaſſenes or African Ethiopians 
affirm that ſhe was 2zeez of their Country, and derive the Race 
of their Kings from her and Solomon, which the ordinary names of 
them ſeem to confirm, and the cuſtom of Circumciſion uſed even 
to thisday, though they be Chriſtians. In fine, whatever the truth 
be, this opinion makes a better ſound in Poetry. 
54 This Egyprzan Kings name 1s very variouſly written. $h;ſhac the 
Engliſh, Seſac Latine, S#ſakim Septuagint, Suſac Joſephus, Suſeſin 
Cedrenus; allo, Saſuges, Soſonchis, Soſachis; and by Euſebins Smen- 
des. Joſephus, 1. 8. proves that Herodot. falſely aſcribes the afts of 


this S#ſac to Seſoſtris, and particularly his ſetting up of Pillars in 
Paleſtine, with the figures of womens privy parts gravea upon 
them, to reproach the effeminateneſs of thoſe Nations. The Scri- 
pture ſays, his Army was without number, compoſed of Lubims, i. 
Libyans, the Countreys weſt of Egypt. Sukkyms, from Succoth Tents 
Lat. Troglodite, a people bordering upon the Red ſea; by others, 
Arabes Egyptii, or Icthyophagiz and Ethiopians, Cuſite, Joſeph. 
which is more probable, than to make them, as ſome do, the people 
of Arabia Deſerta and Petrea. From this time the Egyptians claim- 
ed the Soveraignty of Jxudea, 2 Chr. 12.8. 

Adadeſar, 1 Chron. 18. 7. I mention rather the golden ſhields 
taken by David, than thoſe made by Solomon, becauſe David might 
be more concerned in them. 

56 Theſtory of this great battel between 4bijah and Feroboar is one 
of the ſtrangeſt and humane)y moſt hard to believe, almoſt in the 
whole Old Teſtament, that out of a Kingdom not halt fo big as 
England, five hundred thouſand choſen and valiant men ſhould be 
{Jain in one battel; and of this not ſo much as any notice taken in 
Abijahs or Feroboams lives in the firſt of Kings. It adds much to the 
woader, that this defeat ſhould draw no other conſequence after it 
but Abijahs recovery of two or three Towns; no more than all thg 
mighty troubles and changes in Zjrael, that happened afterward in 
Aſa's time, who had beſides, the advantage of being a virtuous and 
victorious Prince. Sir 7. Ralegh makes a good diſcourſe to prove 
the reaſon of this to have been, becauſe the ſucce{iurs.of Solomon 


ſtill kept up that ſeverity and arbitrarinels of Government, which 
| firſt 
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firſt cauſed the ſeparation, but that all the K7zgs of Tſraelallowed 
thoſe liberties ro the peop e, upon the ſcore of which Feroboan 
poſſeſt himſelf of the Crown; which the people choſe rather to 
eajoy, though with great Wars and diſturbances, than to return 
co the quiet which they enjoyed with ſervitude under Sslomon. 
There may be fomecrhing of this perhaps in the caſe ; but even 
though this be truce, ir is fo ſtrange, that the Kings of Fadah (hould 
never (among fo many changes) tind a party in Iſrael to call them 
in again, that we muſt fly ro the abſolute determination of Gods 
will for a cauſe of it, who being offended with the fins of both, 
made both his inſtruments of veageance againſt one another, and 
gave victories and other advantages to Judah, not for bleſſings to 
that, but for Curles and Scourges to Tſrael. God paniſht one, but 
bleſt not th' other (ide. 
57 This Superſtition of conſecrating Groves to 7dols grew fo fre- 
quent, that there was ſcarce any fair green Tree that was not de- 
dicated to ſome [do], 


Lucoſq, vetuſti 
Religione truces @ robora Numinis inſtar. Claud. 


The word it ſelf Zacns is conceived' by fome to come 2 Lacends, 
from the conſtant Light of Sacrifices burnt there to the Gods, or 
rather perhaps from Tapers continually burning there in honour 
of them. Art laſt the very Trees grew to be the 7dol-s : 

Drercus, oracula prima. Ovid. 

The Drauide had their name from worthipping an 04k, and among 

the Celte an Oak was the Image of Jupiter, the Holz Tree had no 

leſs honour with the Hetraur?ans. Tacitns ſays the anc ent Germans 
called Trees by the names of the Gods. 2 Kings 23. 6. Foſiah isſaid 
to bring out the Groves from the houſe of the Lord; where it 
ſeems the 7dols themſelves are called Groves - either having gotten 
that name from ſtanding commonly in Groves, or perhaps becauſe 
they were the Figures of Trees adored by them, or of 7dols with 

Trees repreſented roo about them; as AGFs 19. 24. the filver fimi- 

litudes of Dzaza's Temple, made by Demetrius, are termed Temples 
of Diana. 

53 The number of the Armies is here likewiſe more than wonder- 
ful. Aſa's conſiſting of five hundred and eighty thouſand, and Ze- 
rahs of ten hundred thouſand men, called Ethiopians, Cuſiter Now 
though I took the Cxſtes of Suſacs Army to be the Erhiopzans.of 
Africk, forit is very likely he might bring up thoſe as well as Liby- 
ans, into Paleſtine; yet it is improbable that Zerah ſhould march 
with ſuch an Army through all Egypt, out of that Ethiopia ; beſides, 
Gerar and the Cities thereabour are ſpoiled by 4ſz, as belonging to 
Zera, but that is in Arabia Petrea, which I ſuppoſe to be his King- 
dom, though perhaps with other Countries thereabouts ; and with 

the help of his neighbour Princes : for otherwiſe it is hard to be- 
lieve, that his Army could be fo great. Ir is clear that the Arabi- 
ans were called Ethiopians as well as the Abaſſires, both deſcend- 
ing from Char. ki 
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_ Heloſt ſo many of his Subjects of Arabia Petra as might make 
that like Arabia Deſerta. 

It is ſtrange, that after his being able to bring ſuch an Army into 
the fieid, after his great ſucceſs againſt Zerah, and his Fathers bur 
a little before againſt Feroboam, he thould be ſo alarmed with the 
War of Baaſha (a Murtherer, and anunſetled Uſurper ; for which 
cauſe [ call him Perjared ) as to give his own and the Temples 
Treaſures for the aſſiſtance of Bezhadyud - But it was not ſo much 
out of fear of Baaſha alone, as of Bezhadad too at the ſame time, 
who would have joined with Baſha, it he had not been bought 
off to join with 4/a. The Family of the Adads then reigning 1n 
Damaſcus, were grown mighty Princes, and fo continued long 
after. But the Aſhiſtance was very Dangerous; for the Syriazs 
having by this occaſion found the weakneſs of both Kingdoms, of 
Tjrael and Judza, and enriched themfelves at once upon both, ne- 
ver ceaſed afterwards to moleſt and attack them. 

Go The Fates; that 1s, according to the Chriſtian Poetical manner 
of ſpeaking, the Angels to whom the Government of this world 1s 
committed. The meaning is, that having a command to k1ll the 
King, and ſeeing Fehoſaphat in Kingly Robes, and looking only up- 
on the outward diſguiſe of 4hab (without ſtaying to confider who 
the perſon was) they had like to have cauſed the King of Judah to 
be ſlain inſtead of the King of Tſracl. He had like to have died 
as Virgil ſays, Alieno valnere. 

61 Ser, A little Country lying between Edom and Moab. 

62 FJehoramislaid to have reigned erght years in Feraſalem, 2 Kings 
8.17. 2 Chron, 21.20. butit is apparent by moſt evident colleQion 
out of the Text, that either ſeven of thoſe eight years ( as ſome 
will have it) or at leaſt four, are to be reckoned in the life of his 
Father Fehoſaphat. Which makes me wonder at Sulpit. Severxs his 
miſtake, who lays, Forame filins regrnum tenuit ( Foſaphat rege de- 
funGo) annos duodeviginti : Reigned ezghteen years. I rather think 
it ſhould be arros dos, and that dewigizti is crept in lince. Ochoſea, 
or Ahazia reigned ſcarce one year. 

63 Athalia, by ſome Gotholiah, Her murder of all that remained (as 
ſhe thought_) of the Family of David, made her only pretence to 
the Government, which wasthen 742cxa poſſeſſzo,and belonged to the 
firſt poſſeſſor. She had been ineffect in poiteſſion of it all the time 
of her Husband Fehoram, and Son Ochoſta, 'Eonidacs wndire if tn 7 
Aapide xalanmeiy ons, way  itagayioar 73 yeu@- Joſeph. And after 
theſe Murders here was a double Vſarpation of Athaliah: Firſt as ſhe 
was not of the Hoxſe of David; And ſecondly, as ſhe was a Woman. 
For the Crown of David did not, as the French lay, Fall to the Dz- 
ftaff, Tomber en que nowille, Deut. 17.15. Yet ſhe reigned peaceably 
almoſt ſeven years, which was very much to be wondred at,not one- 
ly in regard of her murders, uſurpation. tyranny and Idolatry at 
home, but becauſe Fehz then King of 7ſrael, was a ſworn enemy of 
the Houſe of 4hab, and had vowed to root it all out, which like- 
wiſe he effected, except in the perſon of this wicked woman, who 
nevertheleſs periſhed at laſt as ſhe deſerved, Abſolvitq; Den. 

2 Kings 
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64 2 Kings mentions but one Invaſion of Hazaz!'s King of 4ram or 
Syria, which was compounded by Foas for a great ſum of money. 
The 2 of Chronicles mentions likewiſe but one, which eaded in the 


loſs of a battel by Fogs, and the (laughter of moſt of the Frincey 


of Judah. Some think that both thoſe places ſigaifie-but one War, 
and that the compoſition followed the Victory. That they. were 


— —— . 
'> 


ſeveral Invaſions appears to me more probable, and that mention> - 


£d in the Chrorzcles to be the former of the two, . though it be ge- 
-nerally otherwiſe thought ; for it is more likely, that Fous ſhould 
be driven to accept of that cetly and ſhameful compoiition, after 
the loſs of a; battel, and of the greateſt part of his:Nobility, a- 
gainſt a ſmall number, . than before he had ever tried his fortune in 
the field againſt the Aramites. Neither is it ſo probable that the 
Syrians having made that agreement for a vaſt treaſure, thould 
again break it, and invade them with' a ſmall company, as that 
having at firſt with a party only defeated the Judeaz Army, they 
ſhould afterwards enter with greater Forces to proſecute rhe Vi- 
tory, and therewith force them to: accept of ſo. hard and diſho- 
nourable conditions. But it may be' objected, that it is ſaid, 
2 Chron. 24.25. Hher they (the Syrians) departed. from hin (tor 
they left him in great diſeaſes) his own ſervants conſpired againſ? 
him, and ſiew him ; as if this followed immediately after the Bat- 
tel. But he that obſerves the manner of writing uſed in the Kizgs 
and Chrozicles, and indeed all other Hiſtorical parts of the Scrz- 
pture, ſhall find the relation very imperfe& and confuſed (eſpe- 
cially 1n circumſtances of 7;we) reciting often the latter things 
firſt, by Anticipation. So that When they departed, &c. may 
relate not to this Defeat which in the Text it immediately fol- 
lows, but to the other compoſition afterwards; which may be 


here omitted. becauſe that ſecond Invahon was but a Conſe: + 


quence, .and almoſt Cortinuance of: the former: In which" re- 
ſpe& one Relation (2 Chron7cles) mentioning the firſt part, which 
was the Battel only ; and the other (2 Kings) the ſecond, which 
was the ſending in of new Forces, and the conditions of agree- 
ment, both have fulfilled the duty of Epitomies. | 
65- - That is, in; the ſame manner as his Father Fogs; both being 
virtuous and. happy at firſt, wicked and unfortunate at the laſt ; 
with the ſame reſemblance in their defeats, the one by the 8yrj- 
4s, the other by the 7ſraelites; and inthe conſequences of them, 
which were the loſs of all their Treaſures, and thoſe of the 
Temple, a diſhonourable Peace; and their murders, by their own 
ſervants. .; _—_— 
66 This puniſhmeat, I ſuppoſe, was inflicted on them as Rebels, 
not as .Ememies. Mi ern 
67 Uzz#ah, (ohe is called in our Tranſlation of the Chronicles, the 
'Septuagint 'Oias, andſo Foſephns ; but in Kirgs he is named Aza- 
.rizs, which was the H7gh Prieſts name in his time. -;; . ; | 
68!: At firſt from men, 2 Chron. 26.21. Dwelt in: an houſe apart, 
being 4 Leper. So likewiſe 2 Kings 15: 5. according ito'the Law 
Eq INK ', Con» 


, 
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concerning Lepers, Levit. 13.46. From earth at laſt : For Joſephus 
reports, that the grief cauſed his death, xeivor ws Try Sifiyty Ew hs ao- 
atwe ihidrlu Soy Bioy Eneila \iod aan x) eSvulas dnk3yer.. 

69 Foſephns gives Jothar an high Elogy. That he wanted no kind 
of vertue, but was religious towards God, juſt to men, and.wiſein 
Government. oF IE {1s 

70 To the Idol Moloch, of which before. When they Burnt the 
Child in Sacrifice, it was the cuſtom to make a greatonoiſe with 
Drums, Trumpets, Cymbals, and other Inſtruments, to! the end 
that his cries might not be heard. Hzzno0n, a valley full-of Trees 
cloſe by Feraſalew, where Moloch was worſhipped in this execra- 
ble manner, called Gehi#noz, from whence the word Gehenna 
comes for Hell; it wascalled likewiſe Tophet. Somme think (as Theo- 
dor. Salia, ec.) that Achaz only made his Son paſs between two 

fires for a Lyſiration and Conſecration of him to Moloch,becaule it 
is ſaid, 2 Kings 16. 2. He made his Son to paſs through the fire. But 
2 Chron. 28. 3. explains it, He burar his Children 1n the fire. And 
Joſephus, eid dots tftoy hoxauTars aid. | 

2x Tiglat-Pilleſer, or Tiglat-phul-aſar. The Son of Phul, called by 
Amnnins Phul Belochus, by others Beloſus, by Qiador. Beleſes, the 
Aſſociate of Arbaces in deſtroying Sardanapalus, and the Afſyri- 
an Empire. Aﬀter which the Government of Babyloz and 4jj- 
7ie was left to him by Arbaces, which he ſoon turned into an ab- 
ſolute Soveraignty, and made other great additions to it: by con- 

ueſt, 

__ For after the ſpoil of Syria and 1ſrael, which he deſtroyed.upon 
Achas quarrel, he poſleſt himſelf alſo of a great part of Judee, 
which he came to fuccour, bore away the chiet riches of the Coun- 
try, and made Achas his Tributary and ſervant. 

73 The Aabbzes, and out of them Abylenſes and Cajetar ſay the 4n- 
gel of God deſtroyed them by-Fire from Heaven. Joſephas ſays by 
- Peſtilence, Aviumny rag. ; 

74 He was ſlain in the Temple of Neſroth, Septuagint, Neo»gg, Fo- 
ſephus Tv ve Agjexn avyouiry, by his two eldeſt Sons Adramelec and 
Sareſar, ſome ſay, becauſe in his diſtreſs at Peluſinz (of which ſee 
Herodot.) he had bound himſelf by vow to ſacrifice them to his 
Gods. Others more probably, becauſe he had declared 4ſarbed- 
dox, their younger brother by another Mother, his Succeſſor. He- 
rod. reports that this Sexxacheribs Statue was in the Temple of 
Pulcan in Egypt, with this Inſcription, 


"Eg $44h 715 beduy cwrefphg Tow. 


Let him who looks upon me learn to fear God. 


75 Itis not plain by the Scripture, that the Sux went backward, but 
that the ſhadow only, upon that particular Dzal, which Yatebles, 
Moxtanus, and divers others believe. However this opinion bath 
the authority of all the Greek and Latine Fathers. 

76 Forgetful max, which is the fignification of his name. 
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77 The Fgyptians worlbipt Two Calves, Apis and Myevis, the one 
dedicated to the $xz, and the other to the 1700#; or rather, the 
one being an 1dol or Symbol of the Sux,and the other ofthe 2700s ; 
that is in their Sacred Langzage, of Oſyris and Ifs. From the 
Egyptians the Iſraelites took this Idolatry, but applying to it the 
name of the Trze God, whom they thought fit to worſhip under 
che ſame figure, as they had ſeen Ofyrizx worſhipped in Egype. Such 
was Aarons Calf, or Oxe, and Feroboams two Calves erected in Dan 
and Bethel ( which Religion he learnt at the time of his baniſh- 
ment in Fg ype ) which 1 do nor believe to have been two diffe- 
rent [dols, in imitation of Apis and Mrevis, but that both were 
made to repreſent the ſame #rye God, which he thought might as 
well be adored under that Figzre, as the Oſyris was, or Sur of the 


Egyptians. 
Of Ofyris, (ce before the Note upon the 0de called, The Plagues 


of Egypt, 1b. 

See Note 47. where I ſay that his 7#zage was of Braſs; how then 

could it fall ro Aſhes in his own Fires 2 that 1s, it was firſt melted, 
and then beaten to duſt, as the graven Image of the Groves which 
Manaſſes ſetup, and which Foſ#ah burat, and then ſtampt to pow- 
der; which ſtamping was not neceſſary if it had been of Wood, 
for then it would have burnt to aſhes. 2 Xe. 23. 6. 
79 The Sydoniars had two Principal Idols, Bazl and Aftarte, or 
Aſptaroth, i. The Sun andthe oor; which 4ſtarte is perhaps the 
5 Beaa, mentioned often in the Septuagint. Tob. 1. 5. Wuey 7j Baca 73 
Aeuday, They facrificed to Shee-Baal the Cow. But the Sur and 
Xo0r were repreſented anciently under that Figzre, Luc. de De4 
Syr. 'Acaginy S yo Joxiu o4anreiar Fuueya, ber Image was the Statxe of 
a Woman, having on her head the head of a Byll. 


Syderum Regina bicornis. Hor. 


go Herodian teſtifies, that Heliogabalus (that is, the Baal of the Ty- 
rians) was worlhipped in a Great Stoze, round at bottom, and end- 
ing in a Spire, to ſignifie the nature of Fzre. Ia the like Figure T2- 
citzs reports that Yerus Paphia was worſhipped, that 1s, I ſuppoſe, 
the Moon; Aftarte (for the Cyprian luperſtition is likely to have 
come from the Tyrians) the Wife of Bzal. I find alſo Lapis to 
have been a firname of Fapiter ; Fapiter Lapis. | 

Dea Syria, which is thought to be Venus Urania, that is, the 
Moon, Men ſacrificed to her in the habit of woxeer, and they ia 
that of Xen, becauſe the Moor was eſteemed, djjwoliars, both Aale 
and Female, Macrob. Saturn. 3.8. from whence it was called Lz- 
21s as well as Lung, and Vena too, Deas Ferws, Jul. Firm. ſays of 
theſe Prieſts, Yirilew ſexum ornatu mulicbri dedecorant, which is 
the occafion of the Law, Deut. 22.5. | 

2 Kings 17.30. And the men of Babylon made Snccoth Benoth ; 
that is, built a Temple or Tabernacle (tor Succoth 18 a Tabernacle) 
to Beroth, or Beros, Or Binos;, for Snid. has Bir&, irs ve0s: 
(i.) To Melita, the Babylonian Penns. Of whole worlbip — 
Pp . « #- 


SO 
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L. 1. reports, That Yirgins crowned with Garlands fate in order 
in her Temple, ſeparated from one another by little cords, and ne- 
ver ſtirred from thence till ſome {tranger came in, and giviug them 
a piece of money took them out tolie with them; and til! then 
they could not be married. 

Some make Dagor to be the ſame with Jupiter Aratrins, Errav, 
deriving it from Dagon, Corn; but this is generally exploded, and 
as generally believed, that it comes from Dag, a Fiſh; and was ar 
Idol, the upper part 4an, and the lower Fiſh. Deſinit in Piſcen: 
mulicr formoſa ſuperne. I make it rather Female than Male, be- 
cauſe I take it to be the Syrian Atergatis (Adder Dagarn, the migh- 
ty Fiſh) and DereFo, whoſe Twage was ſuch, and her Temple at 
Aſecalon, which 1s the place where Dagon was worſhipped. Dio- 
dor. (ays of the [mage, L. 3. 72 As mgbawmoy Exei yurcunds, Td 5 dnko anus, 
Tay ty9uG. And Lucian, Hytioin uh yuvh, 78 5, oxoro & wwgn ei FIT 
niJas ind @ mldydlar. There 1s an ancient Fable, that &@dyrns, a 
Creature Half Man and Half Fiſh arole out of the Red-Sea, and 
came to Babylon, and there taught men ſeveral-Arts, and thea re- 
turned again to the Sea. Apol/odor. reports, that four ſuch Oexxes 
in ſeveral ages had aroſe out of the Red-Sea, and that the name of 
one Was sfdrwwy, From whence our learned Seldex fetches Da- 
gor, whom ſee at large upon this matter. De' D. 8yris Syntag. 
2.4 + 

2 Kings 23. 11. Chariots and Horſes were dedicated to the $9, 
in regard of the ſwiftnels of his motion. See Zez. /. 8. de Cyro 11, 
*Avabes Panſan. in Lacon. Heliodor. th. 10. Juſtin. 1. Herod. 1. 
They were Living white Horſes to repreſent the Light. Nergal, 
2 Kings 17. 30. And the men of Cuth made Nergal, which figni- 
fies Fire 3 to wit, the ſacred Fire that was kept always burning in 
honour of the $7, as that of Yeſta among the Romans. The an- 
cient Perſzans worlkipt 1t, and had no other [dol of the 84x. From 
thence the Cxthites brought it, when they were removed into 
Samaria who came from the borders of Cathzs, a River in Perſia. 
Strabo ſays of the Perſians, 10 mewrg To Tlvet Euyorra, Which was the 
reaſon they abhorred the barnirg of dead bodies, as a prophana- 
tion of their Dezty. OT | 

Belzebub, The God of Ekroz or Accaron. The God of Flies. 
See the Note on the eighth Stanza of the Ode called, The Plaguesy 
of Egypt, and the Note 18. upon the firſt Book. FE 

Thundring Baal. The Jupiter and Sx# of the Sidonians, and - 
other neighbouring Countreys. See the Note 45. L. 3... 7 


245 Neither the Book of Kings nor Chronicles rinke particular men- 


tion of the laughter of Fehoiakim by the Aſſyrians. Nay'ithe ſecond 
of Chroz. 36. 6. ſeems at firſt ſight to.imply the contrary. Againſt 
him came up Nebachadnezar, and bound him jn Fetters ta carry 
him to Babylox. Thatis, be firſt bound him with an intent tacarry 
him away captive, but after cauſed him to be ſlain there, co fulfill 
the Prophecies of Feremiah, Jer. 36. 30. and Jofephns ſays |xprefly, 
that Nebachadnezar commanded him to be ſlain, and hisbedy ro 
be-caſt oyer the walls. Cn es \kenT /: 
Fobaiachio: 
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87 Fehoiarhin, the Son of Jehozakim, a Child, and who was taken 
away captive after three months and ten days, Zedechia being ſer 
up in his place, the younger brother of Jeho7as and Fehozakim; The 
fourth Xirgof the Jews ſuccelſſively, that was made a Bond-ſ/ave. 
Tjraels now ſolemn and imperial Chain: for it was the cuſtom of the 
great Eaſtern Monarchs, as afterwards of the Romans too, Ut ha- 
berent inſtrumenta ſervitutis &» reges. I acit, 

93 Forthouph they were reſtored again to their Countrey, yet they 
never recovered their ancient Liberty, but continued under the 
yoke of the Perſians, Macedonians, and Romans till their final de- 


{truction. | 
89 In this manaer Oedipus ſpeaks, after he had put out his own eyes 


12 Theb. 
= Buid hic manes meos detineo £2 

Why dol keep my Ghoſt alive here ſolong? And to Artigore, 

Funus extendis menumn, : 

Longaſqz viuvi dntis exequias patris. 
And Oed. Att. 5. 

Mors eligatur longa, queratur via 

Qu2 nec ſepultis miſtus & vivis tamen 

Exemprus errem 
Seneca the Philoſop. (but as a Poet, not a Phzloſopher) calls Baniſh- 
went it (cltCthe lealtof Zedechiz's affliction.) a Death, nay a Burzal, 

Parce relegatis, hoc eſt, jam parce ſepultis. 

Vivorum cineri ſit tua terra Levis. 

But Sexeca the Father in the 19. Controverſ. has raiſed an objecti- 
on againſt the next verſe, Bereft of grief, ec. Ceſtins (lays he) 
ſpoke moſt falſe ſence, into which many fall. She was the more 
to be lamented, becauſe ſhe could not weep her ſelf. And again, So 
much cauſe, and no more power to weep. As if (lays he) Blind people 
could not weep. Truly, Philoſophically ſpeaking, The moiſture 
that falls through the place of the Eyes, if provoked by grief, is 
as much weeping, as if the Eyes were there; yet (lure) weeping 
ſeems to depend ſo much upon the Eyes, as to make the expreſſion 
Poetically true, though not Literally. And therefore the Tragediar 
was not frighted with his Crzticiſm; for Oedip. ſays 1n Theb. 


Cunia ſors mihi infeſta abſtulit. 

Lacryme ſupererant, has quoq; eripuit mihz. 
I confeſs indeed in a Declamatior I like not thoſe kind of Flowers 
ſo we!l. 

I do not mean, that ſhe was without Original Sin, as her Romar 
Adorers hold very temerariouſly ; but that neither Diſeaſes nor 7m- 
perfeFions, which are the effefts and footſteps, as it were, of $77, 
were to be (cen in her body. 

Their -2ingled Lights; 1. Their Coloxrs; which are nothing but 
the ſeveral mixtures of Light with Darkneſs in the ſuperticies of 
opacous bodies; as for example, Te/ow is the mixture of Zzght 
with a little darkneſs; Greer with a little more; Red with more 
yet. So that Colours are nothing but Light diverſty — 
| FPp.-2 an 


ol 
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and ſhadowed. Plato calls them, gaoye 79 GwpdTay Exdrwy dAophuddVe 
Flames, that is, Light continually flowing from Bodies; and P3z- 
dar, 0d. 6. elegantly attributes to Flowers, IleuTogpugus dxrires, Pur- 
ple Beams. : 

92 Gods Wife. Though the word ſeem bold, I know no hurt in the 
figure, And Spouſe is not an Heroical word. The Church is called 
Chriſts Spouſe, becauſe whilſt it 1s 2ſz[itart 1t 1s only as It were 
ContraGFed; not Married, till it becomes Triampharnt, but here is 
not the ſame reaſon. 

93 Early;i. Eaſtern Spices. From Arabia which is Eaſtward of Jud ea. 
Theretore the Scripture ſays, that theſe Arabian wile men came 
So dyaloaoy. We have ſeen his Star, & Ty &raloay. Virg. 

Ecce Diongi proceſſit Ceſaris aſtrum. 
And the Preſeats which theſe wife men brought, ſhew that they 
came from Arabia. 

94 Gabriel; the name ſignifies, The Power of God. I have ſeen in 
ſome Magical Books, where they give barbarous names to the 
Guardian Angels of great perſons, as that of Mathattrox to the 
Angel of Moſes, that they aſſign one Cerviel to David. And this 
Gabriel to Foſeph, Joſne, and Daniel. But I rather uſe this than 
that Dzabolical Name (for ought I know) Bf an Angel, which 
the Scripture makes no mention of. Eſpecially becauſe Gabriel is 
employed particularly in things that belong to the manifeſtartiog 
of Chriſt, asto the Prophet Daniel, to Zacharia, and to Mary. The 
Rabbies account Michael the Miniſter of Gods Juſtice, and Gabriel 
of his Mercies, and they call the former Fire, and the latter 
Il ater. 

95 Tho. Aquinas, upon the ſecond of the Senten. Diſtiz@. g. Art.2. 
[t isneceſlary that the Air ſhould be #h7ckred, till it come near to 
the propriety of Earth, that is, to be capable of Figzration, 
which cannot be but in a ſolid body, &-c. And this way of $p- 
rits appearing in bodies of condenſed air ( for want of a better 
way, they taking it for granted that they do frequently appear ) 
is approved of by all the Schoolmen and the Tzquiſitors about 
Witches. But they are beholdiong for this Invention to the anci- 
ent Poets. Virg. 12. 

Tum Dea nube cava tennew ſine viribus umbram, 

In faciem An. &c. | 
Which is the reaſon (perhaps) that Apoo, as the drawer up, and 
beſt Artificer of Yapoxrs, is employed to make the Phantaſm of 
Aneas, 5. Tliad. 

"Auvlep SN Eifaxewv TWE deyveirot® *Ambanar 

"Aumed 7 *Aryeig, Inthoy xj TW xt01 Toloy. | 

96 Obſcene was a word in uſe among the Agures, ſignifying that 

which portended z/-Fortune. Andit is mvſt frequently applyed 
to Birds of ill-Omen. Virg. 3. An. 
| $7ve Dee, ſeu ſint Dire, obſceneq; volucres. 


Fn. 12. Nec me terrete timenter 
Obſcene volucres, — 
Ovid. -—— — Obſcene quo prohibentur aves. 


And 
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And Servias interprets Virgzls Obſcanam famem, to be, The hunger 
that drives men to 0b/ceze, that is, unclean, or ſhameful things, or 
becauſe it was foretold by an Obſcene, 1. unluckie Bird. 

97 Itisrightly termed a Glaſs or Mirror, for God foreſees all things 
by looking only on himſelf, in whom all things always are. 

93 Albion 1s the ancienteſt name of this 7/exd, yet I think not ſo 
ancient as Davids time. But we muſt content our ſelves with the 
beſt we have. It is found in Ariſt. de Mundo. in Plin. Ptolems. and 
Strabo; by which appearsthe vanity of thoſe who derive it from 
a Latin word Ab Albis Rupibas. M 

99 So the Angel to S. John, Revel. 19. 10. and 22. 9g. calls himfelf 
His FeZow-Servant. 

19 Virg. —— —Cum circumfuſa repente 

Scindit ſe nnb:s &* in aera purgat apertums; and again, 
Tenues fugit cen Furs in auras. 
Hom. SF Ixtaov x Þ oreige "Bmalaro, 


CONTENTS. 


Avids flight to Nob, and entertainment there by the 
High Pricſt, from thence to Gath in diſguiſe, where 


he is diſcovered and brought to Achis ; he counter- 
feits himſelf Mad, and eſcapes to Adullam. A ſhort enu- 
meration of the Forces which come thither to him. A deſcri- 
ption of the Kingdom of Moab, whither David flies ; His 
entertainment at Moabs Court, a digreſſion of the Hiſtory 
of Lot, Father of the Moabites, repreſented in Picture. 
Melchors Song at the Feaſt; Moab deſires Joab to relate 
the Story of David. Which he does; His Extraction, his 
excellency in Poeſte, and the effeis of it in curing Sauls 
malady. The Philiſtims Army encamped at Dammin, rhe 
Deſcription of Goliah and his Arms, his Challenge to the 
Iſraelites, Davids coming to the Camp, his ſpeech to Saul to 
defire leave to fight with Goliah ; ſeveral Speeches upon that 
occaſion, the combat and ſlaughter of Goliah, with the defeat 
of the Philiſtims Army. Sauls enzy to David. The Cha- 
raGers of Merab and Michol. The Love between David and 
Michol, his Song at ber Window, his expedition agaznft the 
Philiſtims, and the Dowry of two hundred foreskins for 
Michol, with whom he is married. The Solemnities of the 
W edding 3 Sauls relapſe, and the cauſes of Davids fi ight into 
the Kingdom of Moab. 
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Ais'd with the news he from high Heay'en receives, 
Straight to his diligent God juſt thanks he gives. 
To 4;vine Nobe direCts then his flight, 

A ſmall Tow great in Faze by Levy's right, 
Is there with ſprightly winds, and hallowed bread, 
(But what's to Hundred hallowed 2) largely fed, 
3 The good old Prieſt welcomes his fatal Gueſt, 
And with long ralk prolongs the haſty feaſt. 

4 He lends him vair Goliahs Sacred Sword, 

(The fitteſt help jz/# fortune could afford)  _ 
A Sword whoſe weight without a blow might lay, 
Able #nblunted to cut Hoſis away, 

A Sword ſo great that it was only fit 

To take off his great Head who came with it. 
Thus he arms David; I your own-reſtore, 

Take it (ſaid he) and uſe it as before. | 

I ſaw you then, and 'twas the braveſt ſight 
That e're theſe Eyes ow'ed the diſcovering light. 
When you ſtept forth, how did the 479xfter rage, 
In ſcorn of your ſoft looks, and tender age! 
Some your high Spirit did wad Preſumption call, 
Some piti'ed that ſuch Toxth ſhonld 1dly fall. 

Th' uncircumcis'ed ſmil'd grimly with difdain ; 

I knew the day was yours: I faw it plain. 

Much more the Reverend $S7re prepar'ed to ſay, 
Rapt with his joy 3 how the two Armzes lay; 
Which way th'amazed Foe did wildly flee, 

All that his Heerer better knew than He. 


I 
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| Not there ſecure, but where one Daxger's near, 
The more remote though greater diſappear. 
So from the Fawk, Birds to Mars (uccour flee, 
So from fir d Ships Man leips into the Sea. 
There in diſguiſe he hopes unknown t'abide ! 
Alas! in vain! what can ſuch greatneſs hide ? 
Stones of ſma]l worth may lie unſeen by Day, 
But Nzght it ſelf does the rich Gem betray. 
5 Tagal firſt ſpied him, -a Phzliſtian Kaight, 
Who er'ft from Davzds wrath by ſhameful flight 
Had ſav'd the ſordid remnant of his age ; 
Hence the deep ſore of Exvy mixt with Rage. 
Straight with a band of Souldiers tall and rough, 
Trembling, for ſcarce he thought that band enough, 
On him he ſeiſes whom they all had fear'd, | 
Had the bold Toxth in his own ſhape appear'd. 
And now this wiſht-for, but yet dreadful prey 
To Achis Court they lead in haſt away, 
With all unmanly rudeneſs which does wait 
Upon th'Immoderate Pulgar Foy and Hate. 
His valour now and ſtrength muſt uſeleſs ly, 
And he himſelf muſt arts vouſu'al try 5 
1 Sam. Sometimes he rends his garments, nor does ſpare 
—_— The goodly curls of his rich yellow haire. 
Sometimes a violent laughter ſcru'd his face, 
And ſometimes ready tears drop down apace. 
Sometimes he fixt his ſtaring eyes on ground, 
Ard ſometimes in wild manner hurl'd them round. 
More full revenge Phzl/:ſtzans could not wiſh, 
6 But call't the Jxſtice of their wighty Fiſh. 
Ver. 15. They now in height of anger let him Live; 
And Freedom too, tencreale his ſcorz, they give. 
He by wiſe madneſs freed does homeward flee, 
I Sam. And Kage makes them all that He ſeem'd to be. 
21. I. 7 Near to Adullam in an aged Wood, 
An Hzll part earth, part rocky ſtone there ſtood, 
Hollow and vaſt within, which Nature wrought 
As if by her Scholar Art ſhe had been #axghr. 
Hither young David with his Xi#dred came, 
Servants, and Friends; many his ſpreading fame, 
x Sam, Many their wants or diſcontents did call; 
a Great men in war, and almoſt Ares all! 
3 Hither came wiſe and valiant Foeb down, 
One to whom Davids (elf muſt owe his Crowr., 
A mighty man, had not ſome cunning ſp, 
Amidſt fo many Yjirtxzes crowded in. 
: Chr. 31 With him Abiſhai came by whom there fell 
- At once three hundred; with him Aſahel - 
Aſahel, 
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9 Aſahel, (wifter than the Northern wind; 
Scarce could the nimble Motions of his Mind 
Outgo his Feet ; fo ſ{trangely would -he run, 
That Time it ſelf perceiv'd not what was done. 
Oft ore the Lawns and Meadows would he paſs, 
His weight az4zowr, and harmleſs to the graſs ; 
Ott ore the ſands and hollow duſt would trace, 
Yet no one Atozze trouble or diſplace. 
Unhappy Toxth, whoſe end fo ncar I ſee! 
There's nought but thy 7/ Fate fo ſwift as Thee. 
Hither Feſſedes wrongs Benaiah drew, 
He, who the valt exceeding Monſter (lew. 
Th'ezgypriar like an Hil} himſelf did rear, 
Like ſome tall Tree upon it ſeem'd his Spear. 
But by Beraiahs ſtaff he fell o'rethrown ; 
The Earth, zs if worſt ſtrook, did loudeſt groan, 
Such was Beraiah; in a narrow pit 
He ſaw a Lyon, and leapt down to it. 
As eas'ily there the Royal Beaſt he tore 
As that it ſelf did Xids or Lambs before. 
Him 1r2 follow'd, a young lovely boy, 
But full of Sp'zrzt, and Arms was all his joy. 
Oft when a ch:/d he 1n his dream would tight 
With the vain air, and his wak'd Mother fright. 
Oft would he ſhoot young birds, and as they fall, 
Would laugh, and fanſie them Philiſtins all. 
And now at home no longer would he ſtay, 
Though yet the face did ſcarce his Sex betray. 
Dodos great Son came next, whoſe dreadful hand 
Snatcht ripened Glories from a conque'ring band ; 
Who knows not Darmmir, and that Barly field, 
Which did a ſtrange and bloody Harveſt yield ? 
Many beſides did this new Troop encreaſe; 
Adan, whoſe wants made him unfit for peace. 
Eliel, whoſe full quiv'er did always bear 
As many Deaths as in it Arrows were. 
None from his hand did vain or innocent flee, 
Scarce Love or Fate could aim ſo well as He. 
Many of Jadah took wrong'd Davids fide, 
And many of old Facobs youngeſt Tribe ; 
But his chief ſtrength the Gathzite Souldiers are, 
Each ſirgle Mar able tiorecome a War / : 
Swift as the Darts they fling through yielding air, 
And hardy all as the ſtrong Steel they bare, 
A Lyons noble rage fits in their face, 
Terrible comely, arm'd with dreadful grace ! 

Th undaunted Prizce, though thus well-guarded here, 
Yet his ſtout Soul durſ# for his Parents fear 3 
He ſeeks for them a ſafe and quiet ſear, 
Nor truſts his Fort#xe with a Pledge lo great. 
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So when in hoſtile fire rich 4/zas pride 
For ten years ſiege had fully fatisf'd, 
Aneas (tole an at of higher Fame, 
And bore Anchiſes through the wondring flame, 
A nobler Barden, and a richer Prey, 
Than all the Grecian forces bore away. 
Go pious Prince, in peace, in triumph go3z 
Enjoy the Corqueſt of thine Overthrow 3 
To'have fav'd thy Trey would far leſs glorious be; 
By this thou Overcom'eſt their Yidorze. 
11 4704b, next Jadah, an old Kingdom, lies ; 
12 Jordan their touch, and his cxrſt Sea denies. 
13 They ſee North-ſftars from o're Amorens ground, 
14 Edom and Petra their South part does bound. 
15 Eaſtwards the Lands of Cuſh and Ammon ly, 
The mornings happy beams they firſt eſpy. 
The region with fat ſoil and plenty's bleſt. 
A ſoil too good to be of old poſleſt 
16 By monſtrous Emizs; but Lots ofi-ſpring came 
And conquer'd both the People and the Name. 
17 Till Seoz drave them beyond Arnronrs flood, 
And their ſad bounds markt deep in their own blood. 
18In Hesbox, his triumphant Coxrt he plac'd, 
Hesbon by Men and Nature ſtrangely grac'd. 
A glorious Town, and fill'ed with all delight | 
Which Peace could yield, though well prepar'd for fzhe. | 
But this proud Czty and her prouder Lord 
Felt the keen rage of Iſraels Sacred Sword, 
Whilſt 2ab triumphe 1a her torn eſtate, 
To ſee her own become her Congueronrs fate. 
Yet that ſmall remnant of Lots parted Crown 
Did arm'd with Zſraels fins pluck 1ſrae! down, 
Full thrice fix years they felt fierce Eglons yoke, 
Till Ehzds Sword Gods vengeful Metlage ſpoke 3 
Since then their Xzzgs in quiet held their own, 
Quiet the good of a not envy'd Throze. 
And now a wiſe old Prizce the Scepter ſway'd, 
Well by his S#bje&Fs and Himfelf obey'd. 
Only before his Fathers Gods he fell ; 
Poor wretched Man, almoſt #00 good for Hell ! 
Hither does David his bleſt Parents bring, 
With humble greatneſs begs of Aoabs King 
A ſafe and fair abode, where they might live, 
Free from thoſe ſtorms with which himſelf muſt ſtrive. 
The King with chearful grace his ſuit approv'd, 
19 By hate to $azxl, and love to Yirtae mov'd. 
Welcome great Kzght, and your fair Troop (ſaid he) 
Your Naze found welcome long before with me. 
20 That to rich Ophirs riſing Morn is knowne, 
And ftretcht out far to the burat (warthy Zoxe. 


Swift 
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21 Swift Faxze, when her round journey ſhe does make, 
Scorns not ſometimes Us in her way to take. 
Are you the man, did that huge Gyart kill ! 

22 Great Baal of Phegor ! and how young he's (till ! 


From Ruth we heard you came; Axth was born here, 


In Fudah ſojourn'd, and (they ſay_) matcht there 
To. one of Bethlem; which I hope is true ; 
Howe're your YVirtzes here entitle you. 

Thoſe have the beſt a/iance always bin, 

To Gods as well as Mer they make us K3z. 

He ſpoke, and ſtraight led in his thankful Gueſts, 
To'a ſtately Room prepar'd for Shows and Feaſts. 
The Room with golden Tapeſtry gliſter'd brighr, 
At once to pleaſe and to confound the ſight, 

23 Threxcellent work of Babylonian hands; 

24 In midſt a Table of rich Iv'ory ſtands, 
By three fierce Tygers, and three Lyozs born, . 
Which grin and fearfully the place adorn. 
Widely they gape, and to the eye they roare, 
As if they hunger'd for the food they bore. 

25 About it beds of Libyan Citron ſtood, 

26 With coverings dy'd 1a Tyrian Fiſhes blood, 
They ſay, th' Hercalearn art ; but moſt delight 

27 Some Pictures gave to Davids learned fight. 
Here ſeveral ways Lot and great Abram go, 
Their too much wealth, vaſt, and #zki-d does grow. 
Thus each extream to equal danger tends, 
Plenty as well as Wart can ſeparate Friends. 
Here Sodozzs Towers raiſe their proud tops on high ; 
The Towers as well as Afez outbrave the Sky. 
By it the waves of reverend Fordaz run, 
Here green with Trees, there gilded with the Sx. 
Hither Lots Houſhold comes a numerous train, 
And all with various bufineſs fill the plain. 
Some drive the crowding Sheep with rural hooks, 
They lift up their mild heads, and bleat in /ooks. 
Some drive the Herds; here a fierce Bullock ſcorns 
Th'appointed way, and runs-with threatning horns ; 
In vain the Herdmar calls him back again ; 
The Dogs ſtand aff afar, and bark in vain. 
Some lead the groaning waggons, loaded high 
With ſtuff, on top of which the Xaiderns ly. 
Upon tall Camels the fair Szfters ride, 
And Lot talks with them both on either ſtde. 
Another Pz@ure to curſt Sodom brings 

28 Elams proud Lord, with his three ſervant Kings © 
They ſack the Town, and bear Lot bound away ; 
Whilſt in a Pit the vanquiſht Zerz lay, 
Buried almoſt alive for fear of Death. 

29 But Heavens juſt vengeance ſav'd as yet his breath. 
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Gen. 14. Abraham purſues, and {lays the Victors Hoff, 

"3 Scarce had their Conqueſt leiſure for a boaje. 

Gen. 10, Next this was drawn the reckleſs C7tzes fiame. 

24 30 When a ſtrange Hell! pour'd down trom Heaver there came. 


Here the two Angels from Lots window look 
b,r,i, With ſmiling Anger; the lewd wretchcs, itrook 

With ſudden blindneſs, ſeek 1n vain the dore, 

3I Their Eyes, firſt cauſe of Laſt, firſt Vengeance bore, 
Through liquid air, Heav'ens buſie Scouldiers fly, 
And drive on Clouds where ſeeds of Thunder ly. 
Here the ſad Sky grows red with diſmal ſtreaks, 
Here Lightning from it with ſhort trembling breaks. 
Here the blew flames of ſcalding Brimſtone fall, 
Involving ſwiftly in one ruine all. _ 

The fire of Trees and Houſes mounts on high, 

And meets half way new fires that ſhowre from Sky. 
Some in their Arms ſnatch their dear babes away ; 
At once drop down the Fathers arms, and They. 
Some into waters leap with kindled hair, 

And more to vex their fate, are bxrzt ev ex there. 
Men thought, ſo much a Flame by Art was ſhown, 
The Pi&ures (elf would fall in. aſhes down. 

Afar old Lot toward little Zoar hyes, 


Gen. 19. And dares not move (good man) his weeping eyes, 
wo. 32 Behind his fe ſtood ever fixt alone; 


No more a omar, nor yet quite a Store. 
A laſting Death (eiz'd on her turning head ; 
One cheek was rough and white, the other red, 
And yet a Cheek; in vain to ſpeak ſhe ſtrove; 
Her lips, though ſtone, a little ſeem'd to move. 
One eye was clos'd, ſurpriz'd by ſudden night, 
The other trembled ſtill with parting light. 
The wind admir'd which her hair looſely bore, 
Why it grew ſtiff, and now would play no more. 
To Heaven ſhe lifted up her freezing hands, 
And to this day a Suppliant Pillar (ſtands. 
She try'd her heavy foot from ground to rear, 
And rais'd the Heel but her Toes rooted there : 
Ah fooliſh Woman! who mult always be, 
A ſight more ſirange, than that ſhe turn'd tq ſee! 
Whilſt Davzd fed with theſe his curious eye, 
The Feaſt is now ſerv'd in, and down they lye. 
170ab a goblet takes of maſly gold, | 
33 Which Zippor, and from Zippor all of old 
Quaft to their Gods and Friends; an Health goes round 
In the brisk Grape of Ar-ors richeſt ground. 
34 Whilſt Aelchor to his Harp with wonderous «kill 
35 (For ſuch were Poets then, and ſhould be ſtill) 
His noble Verſe through Natzres ſecrets lead ; +1 
He ſung vihat Spzrit, through the whole 2aſs is ſpread, 
| EV cry 
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Ev'ery where AZ; how Heavens Gods Law approve, 
And think it Reſt eternally to Afove. 

How the kind Sz uſefully comes and goes, 

Wants it himſelf, yet gives to Man repoſe. 

How his round Fourney does for ever laſt, 

36 And how he baits at every Sea in haſte. 

He ſung how Earth blots the Afoons gilded Wane, 

37 Whilſt fooliſh men bear ſounding Braſs in vain, 
Why the Great Uaters her {light Horzs obey, 
Her changing Horzs, not conſtanter than They. 

38 He ſung how griſly Comets hang in air, 

Why &Sword and Plagues attend their fatal hazr. 
Gods Beacons for the World, drawn up ſo far, 
To publiſh 11], and raiſe all Earth to War. 

39 Why Contraries feed Thunder in the cloud, 
What MAtions vex it. till it roar ſo loud. 

40 How Lambent Fires become ſo wondrous tame, 
And bear ſuch ſhining Winter 1n their Flame. 

4I What radiant Percil draws the Watery Bow - 
What yes up Hail, and picks the fleecy Snow. 
What Palſie of the Earth here ſhakes fixt Hills 
From off her brows, and here whole Azvers ſpills. 
Thus did this Heather Natures Secrets tell, 

And ſometimes miſt the Caxſe, but fought it rel. 
Such was the ſawce of abs noble feaſt, 
Till night far ſpent invites them to their reſt. 
Oaly the good old Prince ſtays Foab there, 
And much he tells, and much defires to hear. 
He tells deeds antique, and the zew deſires; 
Of David much, and much of $axl enquires. 
Nay gentle Gzeſ# (laid he) ſince now you're in, 
The ſtory of your gallant friend begin. 
His birth, his riſing tell, and various fate, 
And how he ſlew that man of Gath of late, 
What was he call'd ? that huge and monſtrous man ? 
With that he ſtopt, and Foab thus began : 
His birth, great Sir, ſo much to mine 1s ty'd, 


That praiſe of that might look from me like pride. x Chro. 
Yet without boaſt, his veins contain a flood $26 
42 Of th'old Fadean Lyons richeſt blood. Gen. 49. 
From Fudah Pharez, from him Eſrom: came, = 
Ram, Naſhon, Salmon, Names (poke loud by Fame. -——P*_ 


A Name no leſs ought Boaz to appear, 

By whoſe bleſt match we come no ſtrangers here. 
From him and your fair R#th good 0bed ſprung, 
From Obed Feſſe. Fe//e whom fames kindeſt tongue, 
Counting his birth and high Nob:/ity, ſhall 

Not Fefe of 0bed, but of David call, 


David born to him ſeventh ; the ſix births paſt _ 
Brave Tryals of a work more great at laſt. <7" np 


Bleſ 
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Bleſs me! how ſwift and growing was his wit ? 

The wings of Tie flag'd dully after it. 

Scarce paſt a Chz/d, all wonders would he fling 

Of Natures Law © and Power of Natures King. 

His ſheep would ſcorn their food to hear his lay, 

And ſavage Beaſts ſtand by as tame as they, 

The fighting Winds would ſtap there, and admire; 

Learning Conſent and Concord from his Lyre. 

Rivers, Whole waves roll'd down aloud before ; 

Mute, as their Fi, would liſten to'wards the ſhore. 
'Twas now the time when firſt Saxl God fortook, 

Gods Saul; the rocm in's heart wild Paſſzors took 3 

Sometimes a Tyrant-Frenzy revell'd there, 

Sometimes black ſadneſs, and deep, deep deſpair. 

No help from Herbs or learned drugs he finds, 

They cure but ſometime Bod7es. never Minds. - 

Muſick, alone thoſe ſtorms of Soul could lay 3 

Not more $a#l them, than 2#ſeck they obey. 

David's now ſent for, and his Harp muſt bring; 

His Harp that Magick bore on every ltring. 

When Sazxls rude paſſions did moſt tumult keep 3 

With his ſoft notes they all dropt down aſleep. 

When his dull $pzr zts lay drown'd in Death and Night ; 

He with quick ſtrains rais'd them to Life and Light. 

Thus chear'd he Saul, thus did his fury ſwage, 

Till wars began, and times more fit for rage. 

To Helah Plain Philiſtizan Troops are come, 

And Wars loud noiſe ſtrikes peaceful Mufick dumb. 

Back to his rural Care young David goes, 

For this rough work Sax! his ſtout Brethren choſe. 

He knew not what his hand in War could do, 

Nor thought his Sword could cure mens Madneſs too. 

Now Damrmmir's deſtin'd for this Scene of Blood, 

On two near Hi/s the two proud Armies (tood. 

Between a fatal Valley ſtretcht out wide, 

And Death ſeem'd ready now on either (ide, 

When \ Lo!) their Hoſt rais'd all a joyful ſhout, 


43 And from the midſt an huge and monſtrous man ſteps out. 


Aloud they ſhouted at each ſtep he took ; 

We and the Earth it ſelf beneath him ſhook, 

Vaſt as the HiZ, down which he marcht, he'appear'd; 
Amaz'd all Eyes, nor was their Army fear'd. 

A young tall Squire {though then he ſeemz'd not (o) 
Did from the Camp at firſt before him go; 

At firſt he did, but ſcarce could follow ſtraight, 
Sweating beneath a Shzelds unruly weight, 


44 On which was wrought the Gods and Gyarts tight, 


Rare work ! all fill'd with f#errozr and delight. 


45 Here a vaſt Hzl!, 'gainſt thundring Baal was thrown, 


Trees and Beaſts on't fell burnt with Lightning down. 


One 
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One flings a Monntair, and its River too 
Forn up with't ;, that ra#ns back on him that threw. 
Some from the Zfaiz to pluck whole 1fands try ; 
The See boils round with flames ſhot thick from sky. 
This ke beliey'd, and on his $hzeld he bore, 


And prais'd their ſtrength, but thought his ow#e was more. 


The 7aly now this Xonfter ſeem'd to fill ; 

46 And we (methoughts) /ooke ap to'him from our HiP. 
47 All arm'd in Braſs, the richeſt dreſs of War 

(A diſmal glorious fight) he ſhone afar. 

The $x# bimfelf ſtarted with ſudden fright, 

To ſee his beams return ſo diſmal bright. 

Braſs was his Helmet, his Boots Braſs; and o're 

His Breaſt a thick plate of ſtrong Zraſs he wore. 
His Spear the Trark was of a lofty Tree, 

Which Nature meant ſome tall Ships 22ſt ſhould be; 
The'huge Iron head fix hundred ſhekels weigh'd, 
And of whole bodies but one wound it made, 

Able Deaths worſt command to overdo, 

Deſtroying Life at once and Carcaſe too; 

Thus arm'd he ſtood ; all direful, and all gay, 

And round him flung a ſcornful look away. 

So when a Scythian Tyger gazing round, 

An Herd of Kine in ſome fair Plain has found 
Lowing ſecure, he ſwells with angry pride, 

43 And calls forth all his ſpots on ev'ery fide. 

Then ſtops, and hurls his haughty eyes at all, 

In choice of ſome ſtrong neck on which to fall. 
Almoſt he ſcorns, ſo weak, ſo cheap a prey, 

And grieves to ſee them trembling haſte away. 

Ye men of Jury, 'he cries, if Mer you be, 

And ſuch dare prove your ſelves to Fae and Me, 
Chuſe out *"mongſt all your Troops the boldeſt Knight, 
To try his ſf&re-gth and fate with me in fight. 

The chance of War let us two bear for all, 

49 And they the Congueroxr ſerve whoſe Knight ſhall fall. 
At this he paws'd a while; ſtraight, I defie 

Your Gods and Tox; dare none come down and de 2 
Go back for ſhame, and Egypts ſlavery bear, 

Or yield to #x, and ferve more nobly here. 

Alas ye'haye no more Worders to be done, 

Your Sorcerer Moſes now and Foſaua's gone, 

Your Magick Trumpets then could Cities take, 

And ſounds of Trz#-:pþ did your Battels make. 
Spears in'your hands and manly Swords are vain; 
Get you your Fpells, and Conjuring Rods again. 

Is there no Samſor here ? Oh that there were! 

In his full ſtrength, and long Enchanted Hair. 
This Sword ſhould be in the weak Aazers ſtead 5 

It ſhould not cut his Hair off, but his Head. 
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Thus he blaſphem'd aloud ; the Ya/zes round 
Flattering his voice reſtor d the dreadful ſound. 
We turn'd us trembling at the noiſe, and fear'd 
We had behind ſome new Goliah beard. 

'Twas Heav'en, Heav'en ſure (which Davids glory meant 
Through this whole A4@&) ſuch ſacred terrour ſent 
To all our Hoſt, for there was Saxl in place, 

Who ne're ſaw fear but in his Enemies face, 

His god-like 80x there in bright Armour ſhone, 
Who ſcorn'd to conquer Armies not Aloze. 

Fate her own Book miſtruſted at the fight ; 

On that fide 7/ar, on this a Single Fight. 

There ſtood Beraiah, and there trembled too, 

He who th'Fgyptian, proud Goliah (lew. 

In his pale fright, rage through his eyes ſhot flame, 
He ſaw his ftaff, and bluſht with gezerons ſhame. 


50 Thouſands beſide ſtood mute and heartleſs there, 


Men valiant all ; nor was I us'd to Fear. 

Thus forty days he marcht down arm'd to fight, 
Once every mora he marcht, and once at night. 
Slow roſe the Sun, but gallopt down apace, 

With more than Evening bluſhes in his face. 

When Jeſ/zy to the Camp young David ſent ; 

His purpoſe low, but 4igh was Fates intent. 

For when the Monſters pride he ſaw and heard, 
Round him he look'd, and wonder'd why they fear'd. 
Anger and brave diſdain his heart poſlcſt, 

Thoughts more than marly (well'd his youthful breſt. 
Much the rewards propos'd his ſpi'rit enflame, 

Sauls Danrghter much, and much the voice of Fame. 
Theſe to therr juſt intentions ſtrongly move, 

Burt chiefli God, and his dear Comntries Love, 
Reſvlv'd. for combat to Saxls Ten: he's brought, 
Where thus he ſpoke, as bol/d!y as he fought : 

Henceforth no more, great Prince, your ſacred breſt 
With that huge talking wretch of Gath moleſt, 
This hand alone ſhall end his curſed breath ; 

Fear not, the wretch blaſphemes himſelf to death, 
And cheated with falſe weight of his own might, 
Has challeng'd Heavez, not Us, to f(ingle fight. 
Forbid it God, that where #hy right-is try'd, 

The ſtrength of az {hould find juſt cauſe for pride / 
Firm like ſome Aock, and vaſt he ſeems to ſtand, 
But Rocks we know where op'ed at thy command. 
That Sox! which now does ſuch large members ſway, 
Through one ſmell wound will creep in haſte away. 
And he who now dares boldly Heaw er: defie, 

To ev'ery bird of Heaven a prey ſhall lie. 

For tis not humane force we ought to fear; 

Did that alas, plant our Foref«thers bere ? 


Twice 
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51 Twice fiftteed Kizgs did they by that ſubdue? 
By that whole Natzons of Goliahs (lew ? 
The wonders they pertorm'd may ſtill be done 
Moſes and Foſua 18, but God's not gone. 
\We'have loſt their- Rod and Trumpets, not their 5k : 
Pray ers and Belzef are as ſtrong Witchcraft ill. 
Thele are wopre tall, more Giants far than He, 
Can reach to Heav'er, and thence pluck YiForie, 
Count this, and then, Sir, mine th'advantage is; 
He's (tronger far than 7, my God than Hzs. 
Amazement ſeiz'd on all, and ſhame to ſee, 

Their own fears ſcorn'd by one fo young as He. 
Brave Youth (replics the Xizg) whoſe daring mind 
Ere come to Manhood, leaves it quite behind; 
Reſerve thy valour for more equal fight, 

And let thy Body grow up to thy Spright. 
Thou'rt yet too tender for fo rude a foe, 

Whoſe touch would wound thee more than him thy blow 
Nature his Limbs only for War made fit, 

In thine as yet nought beſide Love ſhe'has writ. 
With ſome leſs Foc thy unfleſht valour try 

This 2/0zfter can be no firſt ViGory. 

The Lyozs Royal whelp does not ar firſt 

For blood of Baſar BuYs or Tygers thirſt. 

In timorous Deer he hanſels his young paws, 

And leaves the rugged Bear for firmer claws. 

So vaſt thy hopes, ſo unproportion'd bee, 
Fortune would be aſham'ed to ſecond Thee. 

He ſaid, and we all murmur'd an aflent; 

But nought moves David from his high intent. 

It brave to him, and om'inous does appear, 

To be oppos'ed at firſt, and conquer here, 

Which he refolves; Scorn not (faid he) mine age, 

For Yi& ory comes not like an Herztage, 

At ſet-yearsz when my Fathers flock [ fed, 

A Bear and Lyor by fierce hunger led, 

Broke from the wood and ſnatcht my Lambs away 5 

From their grim woxths I forced the panting prey. 

Both Beer and Lyor even this hand did kill, 

Oa our great Oak the Bones and Faws hang ftill. 

My God's the ſame, which then he was, to day, 

And this wild wretch almoſt the ſame as They. 

Who from ſuch danger ſav'ed z»y Flock, will he 

Of Iſrael, his own Flock, leſs carefull be ? 

Be't ſo then (Sal burſt forth: ) and thou on high, 
Whoa oft in weakzeſs do'ſt moſt ſtremgth delcry, 
At whoſe dread beck Corgueſt expecting ſtands, 
And caſts no look down on the Fighters hands, 
Afliſt what Thox inſpir'eſt; and let all ſee, 


As Boys to Gyants, Gyants are to Thee. 
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Thus; and with trembling hopes of ſtrange ſucceſs, 
: Sam. $52 In his own arms he the bold Toxth does dreſs. 
== On's head an hel of well-wrought braſs is plac'ed, 
The top with warlike Plume ſeverely grac'd. 
His breaſt a plate cut with rare Figures bore, 
A Sword much praGtis'd in Deaths art he wore. 
Yet David us'd fo long to no defence, 
But thoſe light Arms of Spirit and Inmocence, 
No good in fight of that gay barder knows, 
But fears his ow arms weight more than his Foes. 
He loſt himſelf in that dzſguiſe of warre, 
And guarded ſeems as men by Priſons are. 
He therefore to exalt the wondrous fight, 
Prepares now, and diſarms himſelf for fight. 
'Gainſt Shield, Helm, Breaſt-plate, and inſtead of thoſe 
1 Sam. Five ſharp ſmooth ſtones from the next brook he choſe, 
59 And fits them to his ſling ; then marches dowa ; 
For Sword, his Enemies he eſteem'd his Owz. 
We all with various paſſion ſtrangely gaz'd, 
Some ſad, ſome *ſham'd, ſome angry, all amaz'd. 
Now in the Valley 'he ſtands; through's youthful face 
Wrath checks the Beaxty, and ſheds manly grace. | 
Both in his looks ſo join'd, that they might move 
Fear even in Friends, and from an Er'emy Love. 
Hot as ripe Nooz, ſweet as the blooming Day, 
Like July furious, but more fair than ay. 
Ih. v. 45 Th'accurlſt Phzl;ſtiar ſtands on th'other fide, 
Grumbling aloud, and ſmiles 'twixt rage and pride. 
The Plagues of Dagox ! a (month Boy, ſaid he, 
A curſed beardleſs Foe oppos'd to Me! .. 
Hell! with what arms (hence thoa fond Ch3z/4) he's come ! 
Some friend his Mother call to drive him home. 
Not gone yet? if one minute more thou ſtay, 
The Birds of Heav'en ſhall bear thee dead away. 
Gods! a curlt Boy! the reſt then murmuring out, 
He walks, and caſts a deadly grin about. 
David with chearftl anger in his Eyes, 
Advances boldly:qn, and thus replies: 
Ib. v.45 Thou com'eſt, vain Man, all arm'ed into the. field, 
And truſteſt thoſe ar toys, thy Sword, and Shzeld; 
Thy Pride's my Spear, thy Blaſphemies my Sword ; 
My Shield, thy Maker, Fool; the mighty Lord 
Of Thee and Battels; who hath ſent forth me 
Unarm'd thus, not to Fight but Conquer thee. 
531n vain ſhall Dagoz thy falſe hope withſtand; 
In vain thy other God, thine own right hapd. 
Thy fall to man ſhall Heavens ſtrong juſtice ſhew ; 
Wretch! 'tis the only Good which thou canſt do. 
He ſaid; our Hoaſt ſtood dully filent by ; 
And durlſt not truſt their Ears againſt the Eye. 
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As much their Champions threats to him they fear'd, 
As whea the Aſorſters threats to them they heard. 
His flaming Sword th'enrag'd Philiſtian takes, 
And haſt ro'bis ruine with loud Carſes makes, 
Backward the Wins his aFive Curſes blew. 

4 And fatally round his own head they flew. 
For now from Davids (ling the ſtone is fled, Ib. v.49. 
And ſtrikes with joy ful noiſe the Monſters head. 
[t ſtruck his forehead, and pierc'd deeply there 
As (wiftly as it pterc'd before the Ayre. 
Down, down he falls, and bites in vain the ground ; 
Blood, Brain, and Soul crowd mingled through the #ornd, 
So a ({troog Oak, which many years had ſtood 
With fair and flouriſhing boughs, zt ſelf a Food, 
Though it might long the Axes violence bear, 
And play'd with Wirds which other Trees did tear 5 
Yet by the Thurders ſtroke from th' root 'tis rent ; 
So ſure the blows that from high Heav'en are ſent. 
What tongue the: joy and wonder can expreſs, 
Which did that moment our whole Hoſt poſleſs ? 
Their jocuad ſhouts thair like a ſtorm did tear, 
Th'amazed Clouds fled ſwift away with Fear. 
But far more ſwift th'accurs'd Philiſtians fly, 
And their ill fate to perfeQ, baſely dy. 
With thouſand corps the ways around are ftrown, 
Till they, by the days flight ſecure their own. 
Now through the Camp ſounds nought but Davids name 5 
All joys of ſeveral ſtamp and colours came 
From ſeveral paſſions ; ſome his Valour praiſe, 
Some his free Speech, ſome the fair pop*ular rayes 
Of Youth, and Beauty, and his wodeſ# Guiſe; 
Gifts that mov'd all, bat charm'd the Female Eyes. 
Some wonder, ſome they thought 'twould be fo ſwear; 
And ſome ſaw Awgels flying through the air. 
The baſeſt ſpirits caſt back a crooked glance 
Oan this great a&, and fain would pgive't to Chance. wy 
Women our Hoſt with Soxgs and Dances meet, _— 
With much joy Saxl, David with more they greet. 
Hence the Kings politick rage and envy flows, 
Which firſt he hides, and ſeeks his life t'expoſe 
To ger'erous dangers that his hate might clear, 
And Fate or Chance the blame, nay David bear. 
So vain are mans deſigns ! for Fate and Chance, 
And Earth, and Heaven conſpired to his advance; 
His Beauty, Youth, Courage, and wondrous Wit, 
In all Mankind but $azl did Love hegit. 
Not Saxls own houſe, not his own tieareſt blood, ——_— 
The noble cauſes ſacred force withſtood. -—__ 
You'have met no doubt, and kindly used the fame, 


Of God-like Foratharns illuſtrious Name z 
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A Name which every wind to Heaven would bear, 
Which Mer to ſpeak, and Angels joy to hear. 
65 No Angel e're bore to his Brother Mind 
A kindneſs more exalted and rehin'd, 
Than his to David, which look'd nobly down, 
And ſcorn'd the falſe Alarums of a Crown. 
t Sam. At Dammin field he ſtood ; and from his place 
os fo Leapt forth, the wordrons Conqueror to embrace; 
Ib. v.44 56 On him his Mantle, Girdle, Sword, and Bow, 
On him his Heart and Soxl he did beſtow. 
Not all that $ax/ could threaten or perſwade. 
In this cloſe knot the ſmalleſt looſeneſs made. 
Ofc his wiſe care did the Kings rage ſuſpend. 
7 It. His own lifes danger ſhelter'd oft his Friend. 
= Which he expos'ed a Sacrifice to fall 
By th'awd;ſcerning rage of furious Saul. 
Nor was young Davids active vertue grown 
Strong and triumphant in one Sex alone, 
Imperious Beauty too it durſt invade, 
1 Sam.18. And deeper Prints in the ſoft breaſt it made : 
ad wo For there t' eſteem and Friendſhips graver name, 
Paſſion was pour'd like 0yl into the Flame, 
Like two bright Eyes in a fair Body plac'ed, 
Sauls Royal Houſe two beauteous Daxghters grac'ed. 
Merab the firſt, Aichol the younger nam'ed, 
Both equally for different glories fam'ed. 
Merab with ſpacious beauty fill'ed the fight, 
But too much aw chaſtis'ed the bold delight. 
Like a calm Sea, which to th'enlarged view, 
Gives pleaſure, but gives fear and rev'erence too. 
Michols ſweet looks clear and free joys did move, 
And no leſs ſtrong, though much more gentle Love. p 
Like virtuous Kizgs whom men rejoyce t'obey, 
Tyrants themſelves leſs abſolute than They. 
Merab appear'd like ſome fair Princely Tower, 
Michol (ome Virgin Pneens delicious Bower, 
All Beauties {tores in Little and in Great ; 
But the contraFed Beams ſhot fierceſt hear. 
A clean and lively Brown was Merabs dy, 
Such as the Prouder colours might envy ; 
| Michols pure skin ſhone with ſuch taintleſs #h3te, 
As ſcatter'd the weak rays of humane ſight. 
Her lips and cheeks a nobler red did ſhew, 
Than e're on Fruits or Flowers Heav'ens Peacil drew. 
From Aferabs eyes fierce and quick Lightrings came, 
From Michols the Suns mild, yet ative flame ; 
Merabs long hair was gloſly cheſtnut brown, 
Treſles of paleſt gold did Micho! crown. 
Such was their outward form, and one might find 
A diffe'rence not unlike it in the 145d. 
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Merab with comely Majeſty and fate 
Bore high th'advantage of her Worth and Fate. 
Such humble ſweetneſs did ſoft a7ichol ſhow, 
That none who reach ſo high e're ſtoopt ſo low. 
HMerab rejoic'd in her wrackt Lovers pain, 
And fortified her virtze with Diſdain. 
The griefs ſhe caus'd gave gentle Aicho! grief, 
She wiſht her Bearties leſs for their relief, 
Ev'en to her Captives civil; yer th'iexceſs 
Of -aked Virtze guarded her no leſs. 
Buſineſs and Power Merabs large thoughts did vers, 
Her wit diſdain'd the Fetters of her Sex. 
Michol no leſs diſdain'd affairs and noile, 
Yet did it not from 7gnorance, but Choiſe. 
Ia brief, both Copies were more ſweetly drawn ; 
Merab of Saul, Michol of Jonathan. 

The day that David great Goliah (lew, 
Not great Goliahs Sword was more his due, 
Than Aerab; by Saxls publick promiſe ſhe 
Was ſold then and betroth'd to YiForze. 
Burt haughty ſhe did this juſt match deſpiſe, 
Her Pride debaucht her Judgment and her Eyes. 
An unknown Toxth, ne're ſeen at Corrt before, 
Who Shepherds-ſtaff, and Shepherds habit bore; 


The ſeventh-born Son of no rich houſe, were ſtill 


Th'unpleaſant forms which her high thoughts did fill; 


And much averſion in her ſtubborn mind 

Was bred by being promis'd and defigr'd. 

Long had the patient Adrie! humbly born 

The rougheſt (hocks of her imperious ſcorn, 
Adriel the Rich, but riches were in vain, 

And could not ſet him free, nor her exchais. 
Long liv'ed they thus; but as the hunted Dear 
Cloſely purſu'ed quits all her wonted fear, 
And takes the neareſt waves, which from the ſhore 
She oft with horrour had beheld before : 

So whilſt the violent Maid from David fled, 
She leapt to Adriels long avoided bed. 

The match was nam'd, agreed and finiſht ſtrait ; 
So ſoon comply'd Sazls Exvy with her Hate. 
But AMichol in whoſe breaſt all virtues move 
That hatch the pregnant ſeeds of ſacred Love, 
With juſter eyes the noble 0bje# meets, 

And turns all Merebs Poyſor into Sweets. 

She ſaw, and wondred how a Toxth unknown, 
Should make all Fame to come fo ſoon his own : 
She ſaw, and wondred how a Shepherds Crook 
Deſpis'd that Sword at which the Scepter ſhook. 


Though he ſeventh-born, and though his Houle but poor, 


She knew it 2oble was, and world be more. 
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Oft had ſhe heard, and faxſeed olt the ſight, 

With what a gererozs calm he marcht to fight. 

[n the great danger how exempt from Fear, 

And after it from Pride he did appear. 

Greatneſs, and Goodneſs, and an Ayr divine, 

She ſaw through all his words and aFjors (bine. 
She heard Hits eloquent Toxgre, and charming Lyre, 
Whoſe artful ſounds did violent Love 1nfpire, 
Though us'd ail other Paſſtors to relieve; 

She weigh'd all this, and well we may conceive, 


When thoſe ſtrong thoughts attaq'd her doubttul breſt, 


- 


His Beauty no leſs active than the reſt. 
The fire thus kindled ſoon grew fierce and preat, 
When Davids breaſt reflected back its heat. 
Soon ſhe perceiv'd ((carce can Love hidden ly 
From any tight, much leſs the I ovirg Eye) 

She Congu'eror was as well as Overcome, 

And gaind no leſs Abroad than loſt at Home. 
57 Ev*cn the firſt hour they met (for ſuch a pair, 
Who in all mankind elſe ſo matchleſs were, 

Yet their own Equals, Natwres, (elf does wed) 

A mutual warmth through both their boſoms ſpred. 
Fate gave the Signal; both at once began 

The gentle Race, and with juſt pace they ran. 

Ev'en ſo (methinks) when two Fair Tapers come, 
From ſeveral Doors entring at once the Room, 
With a ſwift flight that leaves the Eye behind, 
Their amzorous Lights into one Light are join'd. 
Nature her ſelf, were ſhe to judge the caſe, 

Knew not which firſt begar the kind embrace. 
Michol her modeſt flames ſought to conceal, 

But Love ev'en th' Art to hide it does reveal. 

Her ſoft unpractis'd Eyes betray'd the Theft, 

Love palt through them, and there ſuch footſteps left. 
She bluſhe when he approacht, and when he ſpoke, 
And ſuddenly her wandring anſwers broke, 

At his names ſound, and when ſhe heard him prais'd, 
With concern'd haſte her thoughtful looks ſhe rais'd. 
Vzcall'd for fighs oft from her boſom flew, 

And Adriels a&#ive friend ſhe' abruptly grew. 

Ofr when the Coxrts gay youth ſtood waiting by, 
She ſtrove to act a cold 1ndifferency ; 

In vain ſhe acted fo conſtrain'd a part, 

For thouſand Nameleſs things dilclos'd her Heart. 
Oa th'other fide David with filent pain 

Did 1n reſpeQful bounds his Fircs contain. 
His humble fear t'offend, and trembling aw, 
Impos'd on him a no leſs rigorous Law _ 
Than Aodefty on her, and though he ſtrove 
To'make her ſee't,:; he durſt not tell his Love. 
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To tell it firſt the timorous youth made choice 
Of Adwuſicks bolder and more attive voice. 

And thus beneath her Window, did he touch 
His faithful Lyrez the words and numbers ſuch, 
As did well worth my Memory appear, 

And may perhaps deſerve your princely Ear. 


I, 


Awake, awake my Lyre, 
And tell thy flent Maſters humble tale, 
In ſounds that may prevail; 
Sounds that gentle thoughts ioſpire, 
Though ſo exalted ſhe 
And I ſo lowly be, 
Tell her ſuch d:ffe'rent Notes make all thy Harmonie. 


- "op 


Hark, how the Strings awake, 
And though the A40vizg Hard approach not near, 
Themſelves with awful fear, 
A kind of numerous Trembling make. 
Now all thy Forces try, 
Now all thy charms apply, 
Revenge upon her Ear the Corgueſts of her Eye. 


3 
Weak Lyre! thy virtue ſure 
[s uſeleſs here, fince thou art only found 
To Cxre, but not to #ourd, 
And ſhe to Found, but not to Care. 
Too weak too wilt thou prove 
My Paſſion to remove, 
Phyſick, to other 7s, thou'rt Nowriſhment tO Love. 


4. 


Sleep, ſleep again, my Lyre, 
For thou can'ſt never tell my humble tale, 
In ſounds that will prevail, 
Nor gentle thoughts in her inſpire 3 
All thy vain mirth lay by, 
Bid thy ftrings filent ly, | 
Sleep, ſleep again, my Lyre, and let thy Maſter dy. 


She heard all this, and the prevailing ſound 
Toucht with delightfull pain her tender wound. 
Yet though ſhe joy'd th authertique News to hear, 
Of what ſhe gueſt before with jealous fear, 


— 
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She checkt her forward joy, and bluſht for ſhame, 
And did his boldneſs with forc'ed anger blame. 
The ſenſeleſs rules, which firſt Falſe Hononr taught, 
And into Laws the Tyrant Cujlom brought, 
Which Womens Pride and Folly did inveat, 

Their Lovers and Themſelves too to torment, 
Made her next day a grave diſpleaſure fain, 

And all her words, and all her /os4s conſtrain 
Before the trembling youth 3 who whea he ſaw 
His vital Light her wonted beams withdraw, 

He curſt his voice. his fingers, and hig Lyre, 

He curſt his too bold Tongue, and bold defere. 

In vain he curſt the laſt, for that Mill grew z 
From all things Food its ſtrovg Complexion drew ; 
His Joy and Hope their cheartul motions ceaſt, 

His Life decay'd, but ſtill his Love encreaſt. 
Whilſt ſhe whoſe Heart approv'd not her Diſdain, 
Saw and endur'd his pains with greater pazy. 

But Joathan, to whom both hearts were known 
With a concernment equal to their own, 

Joyful that Heav'en with his ſworn love comply'd 
To draw that knot more faſt which he had ty'd, 
With well-tim'd zeal, and with an artful care, 
Reſtor'd, and better'd ſoon the zice affarr. 

With eaſe a Brothers lawful power o'recame 

The formal decencies of Virgin-ſhame. + 

She firſt with all her heart forgave the paſt, 

Heard Dav7d tell his flames, and #old her own at laſt. 
Lo here the happy point of proſperous Love ? 
Which ev'en Exjoyment feldom can improve! 
Themſelves agreed, which ſcarce could fail alone, 
All Tfraels wilh concurrent with their own. 

A Brothers powerful aid firm to the fide, 

By ſolemn vow the Kzzg and Father tyde : 

All jealous fears, all nice diſguiſes paſt, 

All that in /eſ5-ripe Love offends the Taff, 

In eithers Breaſt their Sox/s both meer and wed, 
Their Heart rne Nxptial-Temple and the Bed. 

And though the groſler cares were yet nor dreſt, 
By which the Bodzes muſt ſupply this Feaſt 3 | 


Bold Hopes prevent flow Reaſares lingring birth, OY 


As Saints alſur'd of Heav'en enjoy 't on Earth. 

All this the Kizg oblſerv'd, and well he ſaw 
What ſcandal, and what danger it might draw 

T' oppole this juſt and pop'ular match; but-meant 
T' out-malice all refuſals by Conſent. 

He meant the pozs' 0x5 grant [ſhould mortal prove, 
He meant t'enfnare his Yirtze by his Love. fs 
And thus he to him ſpoke, with more of art 


And fraud, than well became the Kngly part. 


Your 
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Your valour David, and high worth (faid he) 
To praiſe, is all mens duty, mine to ſee 
Rewarded ; and we (hall t'our utmoſt powers 
Do with like care that part, as you did yours. 
Forbid it God, we like thoſe Kizgs ſhould prove, 
Who Fear the Yirtzes which they're bound to Love. 
Your PZ ety does that tender point ſecure, 
Nor will my A@-s ſuch hxymble thoughts endure. 
Your nearneſs ro't rather ſupports the Crowy, 
And th' hozowrs given to you increaſe our own. 
All that we can well give; 'tis our intent 
Both as a Gard, and as an Ornament 
To place thee next our ({clves; Heav'en does approve, 
And my Sons Friendſhip, and my Daughters Love, 
Guide fatally, methinks, my willing choice z 
I ſee, methinaks, Heawer in't, and I rejoice. 
Bluſh nor, my Son, that X47chols Love I name, 
Nor need fhe bluſh to hear it; 'tis no ſhame 
Nor ſecret now ; Fame does it loudly tell, 
And all men but thy Azwals like it well. 
If Merabs choice could have comply'd with mine, 
HMerab, my elder comfort, had been thine. 
And hers at laſt ſhould have with mine comply'd, 
Had I not Thine and Michols heart deſcry'd.. 
Take whom thou lov'eſt, and who loves thee; the laſt 
And deareſt Preſent made me by: the chaſt 
Abinoam ; and unleſs ſhe me deceive, 
Whea I to Jonathan my Cragpr [hall leave, | 
"Twill be a ſmaller Gift, *. 
If I thy generous thoughts may: undertake . 
$3To gueſs, they are what Jointare thou ſhalt make, 
Fitting her birth and. fortune; and fince ſa 
Cnſtom ordains, we mean t'exaCt it too, 
The Jointure we exact, is that ſhall be 
No lels advantage to thy Feme than ghe. . 
Go where Philiſtian Troops infeſt the Land s 
Renew the terrours. of thy conquering hand. . wv 
When thine own hand, which needs muſt conqu'ror prove, 
Ia this joint cauſe of Hozoxr and of Love, 
59 An hundred of the faithJeſs Foe.ſhall ſlay, 
And for 3 Dowre their hundred foreskins pay, x Sar; 
Be 44:chol thy Reward ; did we not know + ...: I. 250 
Thy mighty Fate and Forth that makes it ſo, 
We ſhould not cheaply that dear blood expoſe 
Which we to mingle with our own had choſe. 
But thou'rt ſecure; and. (ince. this match of thine 
We to the publick benefit deſign, 
A publick good ſhall its beginning grace, 
And give triumphant Omens of thy race. 
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Thus ſpoke the King : the happy Yoxth bow'd low ; 
Modeſt and graceful his great joy did ſhow, 
The noble task well pleas'ed his generous mind; 
And nought t'except againſt it could he find, 
But that his Afrſere/s price too cheap appear'd, 
No Dazger, but her $corn of it he fear'd. 
She with much different ſenſe the news receiv d, 
At her high rate ſhe trembled, blaſhr, and griev'd. 
"Twas a leſs work:the donquelt of his Foes, 
Than to obtain her \lcave his life t'expoſe. 
Their kind debate on this ſoft point would prove 
Tedious and needleſs to repeat:-If Love 
(As ſure it has)-e're touchr your princely breſt, 
'Twill co your gentle thoughts ar full ſuggeſt 
All that was done, or {aid ; the grief, hope, fears ; 
His troubled joys, and her obliging Tears. - | 


In all the pomp of Paffions reign rhey part ; 
And bright prophetique forms calarge his heart ; 
Vid ory and Fame; and that more quick delight 
Ot che rich prize for which he was co fight. 
Towards Gath he went 3 and in one month (ſo foon.. | 
A fetal, and a willing work is done) 
A double Dozre, two hundred foreskins brought 
60 Of choice Ph:/;ſtzan Knights with whom he fought, 
Men that in birth and valour did excell, 
Fit for the Caſe and Hand by which they fell. 
Now was Saxl caught ; nor longer could delay 
The two reſeſtleſs Lovers bappy day. © 
Though this days coming long hM ſeem'd and (low, 
Yet ſeem'd its ſtay as lony and tedious now. 
For now the violet weight oficager Love, 
61 Did with more haſt fo near its Centre move, 
He curſt the ſtops of form and ſtate, which lay 
62 In this laſt ſage like Scandals in his way. 
Oa a large gentle HF, crown'd with tall wood, 
Near where the rqggal Gabazh proudly ſtood, 
63A Tent was pitcht, of green wrought Damask made, 
And ſeem'd but the freſh Foreſts natural ſhade, 
Various and vaſt within, on pillars bora © 
Of $hittine Wood, that wſeſully adorn. 
 Hither to grace the Nuptial-Fealt does Sax! 
Of the Twelve Tribes th' Elders and Captains call, 
And all around the zdle, bufte crowd, . ' 
With ſhouts and Blefangs rell their joy alowd. 
Lo, the preſs breaks, and from their ſeveral homes 
In decent pride the Byide and Bridegroom comes. 
Before the Bride, in a long double row 
With ſolemn pace thirty choice Yirgizs go, 
And make a Moving Galaxy on earth ; :/ 
AN heavenly Beanties, all of higheſt Birth : 


All 
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54 All clad in livelieſt colours, freſh and fair, 

G5 As the bright Flowers that crown'd their brighter Hair. 
All in that nzw-blowa age, which does infoire 
Warmth in Themſelves, 1a their Beholders Fire. 
But all rhis, and allelſe the Sax did ere, 

Or Fancy fee, in her leſs bounded Sphere, 

The Bride her ſelf out ſhone; and one would ſay 

They made but the faint Daws to her full Day. 

Behind a numerous train of Ladies went, 

Who on their dreſs much fruitleſs care had ſpent, 

Vain Gems, and unregarded coſt they bore, 

For all mens eyes were ty'd to thoſe before. 

The Bridegrooms flouriſhing Troop fill'd next the place, 

456 With thirty comely youths of nobleſt race, 

That marcht before; and Heav'en around his head, 
The graceful beams of Foy and Beanty ſpread. 

4+ So the glad Star which Mer and Angels love, 
Prince of the glorious Hoſt that ſhine above, 

No Light of Heav'en fo cheartul or fo pay, 

Lifts up his ſacred Lamp, and opens Day. 

The King hiwlclf, at the Tents crowned gate 

In all his robes of ceremony'and ſtate 

Sate to reccive the train; on either hand 

Did the Higeh-Prieſt, and the Great Prophet ſtand. 
Adriel behind, Jonathan, Abner, Jeſſe. 

And all the Chicts in their due order preſs. 

Firſt Saul declar'd his choice, and the juſt cauſe 
Avow4d by'a general murmur of applauſe. 

2 Then fign'd her Dow're, and in few words he pray'd, 
And bleſt, and gave the joyful trembling 24aid 
T' her Lovers hands, who with a chearful look 
And humble geſture the 4ſt Preſent took, 

59 The Nuptial- Hymn ſtraight ſounds, and Mulcks play, 

20 And Feaſts and Balls ſhorten the thoughtleſs day 
To all but to the wedded ; till at laſt 
The long-wiſht night did her kind ſhadow caſt; 

At laſt th' Tneſtizable hour was come 
To lead his Conquering prey in triumph home, 

i Toa Palace near, dreſt for the Nuptial-bed 
(Part of her Dowre) he his fair Prizceſs led, 
Saul, the High Prieſt and Samuel here they leave, 
Who as they part, their weighty bleſſeugs give. 

72 Her Vail 1s now put on; and at the gate 
The thirty Toxths, and thirty Virgins wait 

73 With golden Lamps. bright as the flames they bore, 
To light the Nuptial-pomp, and march before. 
The reſt bring home in ſtate the happy Pair, 

To that laſt Scene of Bliſs, and leave them there, 

All thoſe free joys infatiably to prove | 

With which rich Beazty fealts the bg Love. 
Sl 2 
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47 Bur ſcarce, alas. the firſt faves PE ir were palt, 
In which the publick Naptial Trinmpi.s 1:t, 
When Saxl this new 4{zance did rot t, 
Suck ſubtle cares his jealous thon; 4:4 rr ment. 
He envy'd the good work himfe!t lad oor 
Fear'd David leis his Servant than his &.. 
No longer his wild wrath could he c:mmand ; 
He ſeeks to {tain his own imperial hand 
In his $S92s blooJ; and that cwice ch-2ted roo, 
With Troops and Armics does oe life purſue. 
Said 1 dut Oze @ his thirſty rage extends 
To thLives of all his 47dred and h's friends ; 
Ev en Forathan had dyed for being fo, 
Had not jult God put by th uanat 'ural blow. 
You ſee, Sir, the true cauſe which brings us here; 
No ſullen diſcontent, or groundlels feor, 
No guilty 4@& or End calls us from home. 
Gly to breathe in peace a while we come, 
Ready to Serve, and in mean ſpace to Pray 
For YTox Who us receive, and Hizz who drives away. 
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NOTES 


UPON THE 


THIRD BUGOKtl 


Town nor far from Feruſalem according to S. Hieros. 
in the Commentary upon Tjaiah, by which it ſeems tt 
was re-<ed:hed, attcr the deſtruction of it by $azxl; he 
ſays thar Jeruſalem might be ſeea irom it. Adriconmimng 
knows no: whether he ſhould place it 1n the Tribe of 
Benj 211n, or Fphraint. Abulenſts (tre 1s 11 an errour, placing It 1h 
the Hulf Tribe of Mmaſſes oeyond Fordan. I ca'l it Node according 
to the Latin Tranjiation,, tor ( methinks) Nob 1s tov uaheroical a 
name. 

Panes Propoſitions, in the Sepfuagirt. Zelor dr, from the He- 
brew, in which it tigmtics Panes Facierum, becauic they were al- 
ways ſtznding before the Face of the Lord; which is meant ron by 
the Engliſh word Shew bread. The Law concerning them, Lewze. 
22, commands nor only that they ſhould be eaten by the Przeſts 
alone, butalſo eaten in the Holy Place. For it is moſt holy unto hin, 
ofthe offerings made unto the Lord by Frre, by a perpetual Statute, 
Verie 9. ln the Holy Place; that is, at the door of the Tabernacle; 
as appears, Lev. 8.31. and that which remained was to be burar, 
leſt it ſhould be eaten by any but the Prieſts. How comes it then 
to paſs, not onOly that Abzmelech gave of this Bread to David and 
his company, but that David ſays to him, I Sam. 21.5. The bread 
3s in a manner common £ The Latine differently, Porro via hec 
pollutaeſt, ſed & ipſa hodie ſan@iſicabitur in vaſzs. The words are 
ſomewhat obſcure; the meaning ſure muſt be, that ſeeing here 
are new Breads to be ſet upon the Table, the publique occaſion 
( for that he pretended) and preſent neceſlity makes theſe as it 
were common. So, what more ſacred than the Sabbath? yet the 
Macrhabees ordained, thar it ſhould be lawful to fight againſt their 
enemies on that day. Seneca lays very well, Neceſſtt as mraginune 
huviane imbecillitatis patrocinium, quicquid cogit excuſat. And 
we fee this att of Denmids approved ot mm the Evaugeliſts. 
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3 Fatal, in regard his coming was the cauſe of 4b;zelechs murder, 
and the deſtruGion of the Town. 

4 Sacred : made ſo by David's placing 1t 1n the Tabernacle 2s a 
Trophee of his Vidory, dvalnye. Thus Judith dedicated all the ſtuff 
of Holophernes his Tent as a Gift unto the Lord, Jud. 16.19. dydJrpa 
ms xvelp tfaxs, where the Latin commonly adds Oblivionz; in anathe- 
ma oblivionis, which ſhould be left out. Foſephay of this word. 
? poupaiay dridns md ©5G6 And Sulpit. Sever. Gladium poſicg in Tem- 
plum poſuit ; 1. In Tabernaculum Nobe : w' ere, methinks, 17 Tem- 
p/aum ſignifies more than if he had laid 77 Templo. The reaſon of 
this cuſtom is, to acknowledge that God 1s the giver of FidFory. 
And I think all Nations have concurred tn this duty after ſucce(- 
ſes, and called (as Virgil ſays) 


In predam partemg) Jovent 


So the Phzliſtims hung up the Arms of Saxl in the Temple of 
Aſptaroth, and carried the Ark into the Temple of Dagor. Nicol. 
de Lyra believes that this Sword of Gol7ah was not contecrated to 
God : for then Ahimelech in giving, and David in taking it had (in- 
ned; for itis ſaid, Levit. 27.28. Whatſocver is devoted is moſt holy 
unto the Lord ; but thatit was only laid up as a Monument of a ta- 
mous Vidtory,in a publick place. There is no need of this evaſion ; 
for not every thing conſecrated to God is unalienable (at leaſt for 
a time) in caſe of neceſſity, fince we ſeethe very veſſels of the Tem- 
ple were often given to Invaders by the Kings of Judah, to make 
peace with them. Pro Rep. plerumg; Templa nudantur. Sen. in 
Controverl. | 

5 This particular of Fagal and Davids going in diſguiſe into the 
Land of the Phzliſt;ims (which ſeems more probable than that he 
ſhould go immediately and avowedly to Achis Conrt fo ſoon after 
the defeat of Goliah is added to the Hiſtory by a Poetical Li- 
cence, Which I take to be very harmleſs, and which therefore I 
make bold to uſe upon ſeveral occaſions. 

6 Their Goddeſs Dagor, a kind of Mermaid Deity See onthe (e- 
cond Book. | 


7 Adullam, An Ancient Town 1n the Tribe of Judah, evenin Ju 
dah's time, Ger. 38. in Joſhxa's it had a Kizg, Jolh. 12. r5. the Cave 
ſtill remainsz and was uſed by the Chriſtians for their refuge upon 
ſeveral irruptions of the Tarks, 1n the ſame manner as it ſerved 
David now. 

8 Inthis Erameration of the chief Perſons who came to aſliſt Da- 
vid, 1 choſe to name but a few. The Greek and Latin Poets being 
in my opinion too Jarge upon this kind of fubje&, eſpecially Ho- 
zer, inenumerating the Grecian Fleet and Army; where he makes 
a long liſt of Names and Numbers, juſt as they would ſtand in the 
Roll of a Muſter- Maſter, without any delightful and various deſcri- 
ptions of the perſons; or at leaſt very few ſuch. Which Lxcar 
(methinks)) avoids viciouſly by an excels the other way. 

9 2 Sam. 2. And Aſahel was as ſwift of foot as awild Roe. Joſeph. 
ſays of him, that he would out-run jaw aaracdrra os Gdpinncy, 

which 
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which is no ſuch great wateer, The Poets are all bolder in their 
expreſſions upoa the ſwiftneſs of ſome perſons. Yirgil upon Nzſus 


AE. 


Emicat & ventis, &- fulminis ocyor alis. 
But that is Modeſt with them. Hear him of CamiZa, Ea. 7. 


IPs vel intaFe ſegetis per ſumma volaret 
 Gramina, nec teneras curſu leſiſſet ariſtas. 

Vel mare per medium flutu ſnſpenſa tumenti 
Ferret iter, celeres nec tingeret £quore plantas. 


From whence I have the hint of my deſcription, Off o're the Lawns, 
ec. but I durlt not 1a. a Sacred Story be quite ſo bold as he. The 
walking over the waters 1s too much, yet he took it from Homer 


20. Hliad. 

*e S 371 ip orxaglaty by Ceidugyy ayicer 

"Arey in Avrdecizor xagrdy Vier, 218 xalixaay. 

"Ann" rt 5 oxiglary, in” Yuen rate Faadarus 

"Axegy 3 pyrG dns Torre Fiso ror. 
They ran upon the top of flowers without breaking them, and up- 
on the back of the Sea, 8&c. where the Hyperbole (one would think) 
might have ſatisfied any moderate man; yet Scal. 5. de Poet. pre- 
fers Yirgils from the increaſe of the zziracle, by making Camilla's 
flight over a tenderer thing than Aztherici, and by the exaggerati- 
ons of Inte, Gramina, Volaret, Suſpenſe, Nec tingeret. Apollon. 


— 


Fog 


I. Argozant. has the like Hyperbole, and of Polyphemas too, a Mon- 


fter, that one would believe (ſhould rather (ink the Earth at every 
tread, than run over the Sea with dry feet, 
Ker@ evrig x whels Gar YpAauriio Fisouey 


"O:Fual®&, sH8 Dous bxwlery widas, dan Ioov axgors 
"Ixveos T#yyoptrO- Singh T3pogulo xeacvtg. 


And Solinas reports hiſtorically of Lades (the man ſo much cele- 

brated by the Poets) cap. 6. That he ran fo lightly over the duſt 

( ſupra ceavum pulverem)) that he never left a mark in it. So that a 

Greek Epigran: calls him 
&cupirioy T3 Tax @. 

The ſwiftneſs of a God. 

All which, I hope, will ſerve to excuſe me in this place. 


0 Jeſſides, the Son of Feſſe; a Patronymigque after the Greek 


form. 
Afoab, that part ofthe Kingdom of Moab that was polleſt by Rew- 


ber,lying upon the Dead-Sea,which divides it from the Tribe of 7J#- 

dah;butFordar divides it from the Tribes of Benjamin and Ephraim, 

ſo Jzdehis not here taken ina preciſe ſence for that Fribe only. 

12 His - becauſe Forday runs into it, and is there loft. It is called 
promiſcouſly a Sea, or Lake, and is more properly a Lake. 

I3 Amorexs was the fourth Son of Canaan; the Country of his Sons 

extended Eaſt and Weſt between Ar-on and Fordarn, North and 


South between Feboc and the Kingdom of Moab. They were total- . 


ly deſtroyed by the Iſraelites, and their Land given to the Tribe 


of Gad, Ger. 10. 14. Numb. 21.32. Dent. 3. Joſh. 13. Jadg. 12. 
Edo : 
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14 Edom: called by the Greeks Idurmea: denominated: from Eſa. 
Joſephns makes two Idumea's, the Upper and the Lowerz.the upper 
was polle(t by the Tribe of Judah, and the lower by Simzcox < but 
ſtill the Edomztes polleſt the Southern part of the Country, from 
the Sea of Sodom: towards the Red, or, Idumean Sea. The grear 
Map of Adricomins places another Edom &» montes Seir, a little 
North of Rabbe of the Ammonites, which [ conceive to be a mi- 
ſtake. The Greeks under the name of Tdume include ſometimes all 
Paleſtine and Arabia. ZI 

Petra. The Metropolis of Arabia Petrea. Adric. 77. 

Petrex autem dia a vetuſtiſſimo oppido Petra 

deſerti ipſius Metropoli ſupra mare mortunm . 

ita. ; 
It is hard to ſet the bounds of this Country (and indeed of all the 
little ancient Kingdoms in thoſe parts; ) for ſometimes it includes 
Moab, Edom, Amalec. Cedar, Madian, and all the-Land Southward 
to Egypt, or the Red Seq : but here 1t 1s taken in a more contracted 
Ggnification, for that part of Arabia which ies near the A7etropolzis 
Petra, and denominates the whole. «I doubt much, whether Petra 
Deſerti, which Adric. makes to be the ſame, were not another City 
of the ſame name. Adric. is very confuſed'in the deſcription of the 
Countries bordering upon the Jews, nor could well beotherwiſe, 
the matter is ſointricare, and tomake amends not much important. 

Cuſh. Arabia Sabea, ſo called from Saba the' Son of Cſh, and 
Grand-child of Cham. All the Inhabitants of Arabia, downto the 
Red Sea(for Fethro's daughter of Midian was 2 Cuſite,chough taken 
by Foſephus to be an African F#thiop) are called ſometimes in Scri- 
pture Cxſites, and tranflated Ethiopians; and | believe the other 
Ethiopians beyond Fgypt deſcended from thele, and are the Cuſits 
at other times mentioned inthe Scripture, © . __._ 

Ammorn''s by ſome accounted a part of Arabia Felix, and the 
Country called fince Philade/phia, from the Aerropolzs of thit name, 
conceived by Adricom. to be the ſame with Rabba of Ammon, the 
Son of Lot. - TT RS OP 
16 Accounted of the race of the Giants, that is, a big, ſtrong, dtd 

warlike fort of people; as Amos ſays Poetically of the Amorites, 
As tall as Cedars, and ſtrong as Oaks. Theſe Emins were beaten by 
Chederlaom. Gen. 14. and extirpated afterwards by the Lpabites, 
who called that Country Aoab, from their Anceltot the. Son of ' 
Lot. | . Es a | at 
-- Seor King of the Amzorites, who conquered the erdfteſt pare of * 
the Kingdom of Afoab all weſtward of Arnox, and poleſtjt himſelf 
till-the 1ſraclites flew him, and deſtroyed his people,  Arxorn, 
2 River that diſcharges it ſelf into the. Dead: Sea, and rifes in an 
high Rock in the Country of the Amorites, called Arzoz, 'which- 
gives the name to the Rzver and that ro the City Arnon, Or Arear, 
{cared upon it. Or, DT LETS | 
18 - Eſebon. A famous and ſtrong-City ſeated upon an Hill;-2ad'en- 
compaſled with brick-walls, with many Villages and Towns de- 
LY | pending on it. Ie was tweaty miles diſtant from Jordqe. Adric. 
EET) "oo 
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i9 ForSaul had made war upon the XMoabites, and done them much 
hurt, 1 Sa. 14. 49. : 

20 [ take 1t for an infallible certainty, that Ophir was not as ſome 
imagine in the eſt Indies ;, for in Solomons time, whereit is firſt 
mentioned, thoſe Countries neither were nor could be known, ac- 
cording to their manner of Navigation. And befides, if all that 
were granted, Solomzox would have ſet out his Fleer for that voy- 
age from ſome Port of the Afediterranean, and not of the Red- ſea. 
I therefore without any ſcruple ſay, Ophirs ring Morn, and make it+ - 
a Country in the Faſt-1ndies, called by Foſephns and St. Hietom, 
The golden Conntry. Grotius doubts whether Ophir were not a 
Towa ſeated in the Arabian Bay, which Arrian calls Aphar, Pliny 
Saphar, Ptolomy Sapphara, Stephanus Sapharina, whither the Tndt- 
ans brought their Merchandizes, to be fetcht from thence by the 
Merchants of the more Weſtern Countries. But that ſmall fimilt- 
tude of the name 1s not worth the change ofa received opinion. 

2T Like this is that of Dido to Zneas. | 


Non obtuſa adzd geſtamus peffora Peni, 
Nec tam averſus equtos Tyria Sol jungit ab nrbe. 


And in Stat. of Adraſins to Polynices, 
Nec tam averſum fans 
Mycenis Volvit iter; 


22 Phegor or Phogor., of Peor, was an high Mountain, upoh the Top 
of which Balaam was delired by Balac to curſe, but did bleſs 7ſ-ael: 
This place was choſen perhaps by Balac, becauic upon it ſtood the 
Temple of his God Baal. Which was, I believe the $xz, the Lord 
of Heaven, the ſame with Moloch of the Ammmonites and the Moa- 
bites Chemosz 'oaly denominated Baal Phegor, from that particular 
place of his worſhip, as Jupiter Capitolinus. Some think that Baal 
Peor was the ſame with Priapns the obſcene Idol, lo famous in anci- 
ent Authors; it may bethe Tmage might be made after that faſhion, 
to ſignihie that the Sxx is the Baal, or Lord of Generation. | 

23 The making of Hangings with Figures came firſt trom Babyloz, 
from whence they were called Babylonica, Plin. 1. 8.c. 48. Colores 
diverſos picture intertexere Babylon maxime celebravit, & uomen 
7poſuit. Plaut, 1n Sticho, 


Tum Babylonica periſtromata con ſutaq, tapetiz 
| Advexit minimum bong rei. 
He calls the like Hangings in Pſeud; 
Alexandria belluata conchiliata periſtromata. 
Mart.1. 8. Nox ego pretulerim Babylonica pida ſuperbe 
Texta Semiramia que variantur act. 
And long before, Lucret. l. 4. 
Babylonica magnifico ſplendore. 


34 Theſe kind of Ivory Tables born up with the-Images of Beaſts, 
Tt Were 
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were much in eſteem among the Ancients. The Romans had them, 
as alſo all other inſtruments of Luxury, from the Aſatiques, 
— Putere videntur ; 
Unguenta atq; roſe, latos niſt ſuſtinet orbes 
Grande ebur, &* magno ſublimis Pardus hiatu, 
Dentibus ex illis quos mittit porta Sienes 
Et Mauri celeres. Juven. 11. 
Mart. E# Mauri Libycis centum ſtent dentibus orbes. 


25 Citron: It is not here taken for the Lemwor-Tree (though that 


be in Latine called Citrxs too, and in French Citrozzn7er_) but for 
a Tree ſomething reſembling a wild Cypreſs, and growing chiefly in 
Africk - it 1s very famous among the Roman Authors, and was 
moſt uſed for banquetting Beds and Tables. Martial ſays it was 
more precious than Gold. 

Accipe felices, Atlantica munera, menſas, 

Anrea qui dederit dona, minora dabit. 
See Pl;n.1.13.Cc.15. The ſpots and criſpneſs of the wood, was the 
great commendation of it : From whence they were called, 7y- 
grine and Pantherine Menſe. Virg. Ciris; 

Nec Lybis Aſſyrio ſternetur LeFulus otro. | 
Where Lybis Letulus may (ignifie either an Ivory, or a Citron 
Bed. 


26 Purple Coverlets were moſt in uſe among great perſons, Hows. 71.9. 


"Eioey fn &@ xAtouoict TEmn0k Ts ToggughorTte 

Virg. Sarrano dormiat oſtro. 

That is, Tyriar Purple. Stat. Theb. 1. 
———Pars oftro tenues anr0q; ſonantes 
Emunire toros. 

They lye (fays Plato the Comedian in Athenr. 2.) wu xxivar; ineperlinees 

7 reeuer: Twpvebanles, KC. 

The Pxrple of the Ancients was taken out of a kind of $he/]- 
#fjþ called Parpura; where it was found in a white vein runnin 
through the middle of the mouth, which was cut out and boyled; 
and the blood uſed afterwards in Dying, produced the colour 
Nigrantis roſe ſublucentem, which Pliny witneſſes to be the zrxe 
Purple, though there were other forts too of it, as the colour of 
Yiolet, Hyacteth, exc. Of this Invention now totally loſt, ſee Plz. 
I. 9. c. 38. and Pancirollus. The greateſt Fiſhing for theſe Purples 
was at Tyre, and there was the greateſt manufaQure and Trade of 
Parple; there Iikewiſe was the invention of it, which is attributed 
to Hercules Tyrins, who walking upon the ſhore, faw his Dog bite 
one of thoſe Fiſhes, and found his mouth all ſtained with that ex- 
cellent colour, which gave him the firſt hint of teaching the Tyr;- 
ans how to Dye with it: From whence this colour is called in 
Greek *aayy®, Ariſtot. quaſi «xls Iyyor, the work of the Sea; and 
Plato in Tim. defines *Aaugyir to be Red mingled with White and 
Black. 


27 So Zneaqs in the x. x. finds the ſtory of all the Trojan War 


painted upon the walls of Fazo's Temple at Carthage. I chuſe here 
the hiſtory of Lot, becauſe the Aoabites deſcended from him. 
2 P Cheder- 
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23 Chedor laomer, who according to the general opinion, was King 
of Perſia, but to me it ſeetns altogether improbable that the King 
of Perſi2 ſhould come ſo far, and joyn with ſo many Princes to make 
a war upon thoſe five-little Kings, whoſe whole Territories were 
ſcarce (o big as the leaſt ſhire in Ex-gtand, and whoſe.very names are 
unlikely to have been heard of then, ſo far as Periz.” Beſides, Perſia 
was not then the chief Eaſtern Monarchy but Afyrix under Nimids 
or Zamzis, whoſucceeded Semiramis; which makes me likewiſe 
not doubt bnt chat they are miſtaken too, whotake Amraephel Ring 
of Shinaar, which is interpreted Babylonia, for the ſameiwith 
Ninias, fince Chedor-laomer commanded over him: a 'foulererror 
is theirs, who make Arzoch King of Ellafar'to'be the King. of 
Pontus, as Aquila and St. Hierom tranſlate it 5 or as Toſtat#s; 'who 
would have it to be the He//e ſport. 'Sfephan' ele Ob. places Ela; 
in Celoſyria, others on the borders of Arabia; and that this was 
the ſame with E/lifar has much more appearance. ' But for my part, 
I am confident that Elam, Shinaar, Fllaſar, and Tidal, were the 
names of ſome Citics not far diftant from 8odomi 'and Gomorrha, 
and their Kings ſach as the thirty three that Fofh#a drove out of 
Canaan; otherwiſe how could Abraham have defeated them (aba- 
ting miracles) with his own family only ? perhaps they werecalled 
of Elan, that is, Perſia of Shinaar, that is, Babylonia of El/aſar, 
that is Portas, or rather the other F/l2s, :Becaute they were Colo- 
ies brought from thoſe Countries; which the fourth Kings title, 
of Tidal, ſeems to confirm; that is, of Natzrons; Latine, Ger- 
tiim:; Symmach. Tzuguaies, to wit, of a City compounded of the 
conflux of people from ſeveral Nations. The Hebrew is Goijm, 
which YPatablas,not without probability, takes for the proper name 
of a Tows. | 

39 Thathe might be conſumed preſently after with his whole peo- 
ple and Kingdom, by fire from Heaven. S. 

20 For Fire and Brimſtore is named io Scripture, as the Torment 

of Hell; for which cauſe the Apoſtle Fade, v. 7. ſays that Sodom 
and Gomorrha are ſet forth for an example, mvzzs aivviv Hinuy vnixeom, 
ſuffering the vengeance of eternal fire; So our Engliſh; the Latine, 
Tgnis e#terni penam ſaſtinentes. Bur I wonder none have thought 
of intepreting Sizw ac/verbially 3 for, Inftar habentes Tenis gterni, 
Suffering the ſimilitude of eternal, thar is, Hell fire. So Afzuy 1s 
uſed Ariſt. de Mund. v, fieo: morndus FoTepuay Sixlw, nay even Aſzi, the 
ſubſt. is taken ſometimes in that ſence, as Homer, »UVlyf. E. 


"H yag Sun Sinn is), 


For this is the Manner of faſhion of $#7tors. tt is not improbable, 
that this Raining of Fire and Brimſtone was nothing bur extraor- 
dinary Thunders and Liehtnings; for Thunder hath ſulphur in it, 
which ( Grotiis ſays) is therefore called ©, as it were, Divine, 
becauſe it comes from above: Several prophane Authors make 
mention of this deſtruftion of Sodom; as Tacitns, L. 5. Hiftor. Ful- 
mrinin itn arſiſe, &c. and by = by, Tere celeſts flagraſſe, _ 

: EV © 
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The bliedneſs with which theſe wretches were ſtrucken, was not 
a total blindneſs or privation of their fight, but either ſuch a ſud- 
den darkneſs in the ayr as madethem grope for the door, of a ſud- 
den failing of the ſight, as when men are ready to fall into a Trance; 
Ebloniſſement 5, or that which the Greeks: term doggie, when men 
ſee other things, but not the things they look for. For ſays S. 4x- 
guſtine, De Civit. Des, Lib. 22.c.19. If they had been quite blind, 
they would not have ſought for the Door to go into Lots Houle, 
but for Guides to condud them back again to their own, 

[ deſcribe her not-after ſhe was changed, but in the very a& or 
moment of her changing, Gez. 19.26. Our Engliſh ſays, ſhe became 
a Pillar of Salt, following the Greek ian dats, The Latine is, 
Statue Salis. Some calls it Cumulum: others, Colummane. Sulpir. 
Sever. Reflexit oculos, ſtatimg;, in molem converſa traditur. It is 
pity Foſephns, who ſays be ſaw the Statze himſclt, omitted the de- 
ſcription of it. Likely it is, that it retained her form. So Cypriaz 
in better verſe than is uſual among the Chriſtian Poets. 

Stetit ipſa Sepulchrum, 
Ipſaq; Imago ſibi, formam ſine corpore ſervanis. 

Some with much ſubtlety, and ſome probability, underſtand a 
PiYar of Salt, to fignifie only an Everlaſting Pillar, of what mat- 
ter ſoever, as Namb.18.19. A Covenant of Salt. But we may very 
well too underſtand it:Lzterally; for there is a Mineral kind of 
Salt which never melts, and ſerves for building as well as ſtone; of 
which Pliny ſpeaks, /. 31. c. 7: Beſides, the converſion into $zlt 1s 
very proper there, where there is ſuch abundance, mixt with Sal- 
phur, and which place God had, as it were ſowed with ſalt, in token 
of eternal barrenneſs, of which this ſtat#e was ſet up for a Xonn- 
ment. The Targim of Jeruſalem is cited, to give this reaſon why 
ſhe looked back ; it ſays, ſhe was a woman of $odorw, and that 
made her impatient to ſee what became of her friends and Coun- 
try. The moral of it is very perſpicuous, but well expreſt by S. 4#- 
guſt. Uxor Loth in ſalemt converſa magno admonnit Sacramento 
neminem invid liberationis ſue preterita deſiderare debere. 
33 Zippor the Father of Balac, and firſt King of 27oab mentioned in 
Scripture, Some Authors, I k10w, name one Y2heb before him, 
but Zippor is the more known, more authentica], and better ſound- 
ing Name. Among the ancients there was always ſome hereditary 
Bowl with which they made their Libations to the Gods, and en- 
tertained ſtrargens. Virg. 

Hic Regina gravem gemmis aurog; popoſcit 

Implevitq; mero pateram, qua Belns On. omnes 

A Belo ſoliti 
And preſently ſhe hggins to the Gods. So Stat. l. 1. The, 

Signis perfetam aurogq; nitentem 

Taſides pateram famulos ex more popoſcit, 

Dui Danaws libare Deir, ſeniorq; Phoronews 

Aſſueti L 
And then he adds the Stories engraven on the Bow], which 
would not have been ſo proper for me in this place, beeauſe of 
the 
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the PiFares before. Ser. Thyeſt. Poculnm infuſo cape Gentile Barcho. 
This Libation 10 the Gods at the beginning of all Feaſts came from 
the natural cuſtom of paying the Firſt Fruits of all things to the 
Divinity by whoſe bounty they enjoyed then, 
24 This too was an ancient cuſtom that never failed at folemn 
Feaſts, to have 24»f/ck there (and ſometimes dancing too) which 
Homer Calls, | | 

*Ayabiuale Pairds, 

The Appendixes; or as Heſych. interprets, zoopſuala, the Ornaments 
of a Feaſt, And as for wile and honourable perſons, there was no 
time of their Lite le(s Joſt, than that they ſpent at Table; for ei- 
ther they held then ſome profitable and delightful diſcourſes 
with learned men, or heard ſome remarkable pieces of Authors 
(commonly Poets ).read or repeated before them; or if they were 
Princes, had ſome eminent Poet { who was always then both a 
Philoſopher and Muſician ) to entertain them with Mxſich and Ver- 
ſes, not upon {];ght or wanton, but the greateſt and nobleſt ſub- 
jects. So does Fopas 1n Virg. 


Cithard crinitus Topas | | 
Perſonat aurati dacuit que maximus Atlas. 
Hic canit errantem Lunam Soliſq; labores, er. 


So does Orpheus in Apollon. 1. Argonant. 
"Herſev o' ws yaie x, reards 148 Fara, 
To meiy in dAAIAGIOL path Guydgnggla mogpi 
| Neine& TE Gabor Stineder, | 
So does Demodocus in Homer though there the ſubjeq, methinks; 
be not fo well choſen. | 
See Ather. L. 1. c. 1%. upon this matter, where among other 
things, he ſpeaks to this ſence. The Poets were anciently a race of 
wiſe men. both in learning and praftice Philoſophers; and therefore 
Agamemnon (athis expedition for Trop) leaves a Poet with Clyteia- 
zeſtra, as a Guardian and Inſirufer to her, who by laying before 
her the vertues of women, might give her impreſſions of goodneſs 
and honour, and by the delightfulneſs of his converſation, divert 
her from worſe pleafures: So #gyſtens was not able to corrupt 
her till he had killed her Poet. Such a one was he too who was 
forced to ling before Peneclopes Lovers, though he had them in de- 
teſtation. Arid generally all Poets were then had in efpecial reve- 
rence. Demodocus among the Pheacizns, fingsthe adultery of Mars 
and Yezus, not for the approving of the like ations, but to divert 
that voluptnous people from ſuch unlawful appetites, &c. The 
old $:holiaſt upon Homer, ſays, 3. Odyj/. | 
T3 agydioy 61 *AorSPot praogipey TH1y TEN ole 
Anciently Poets held the place of Philoſophers. See Nuintil.l. r. 
c. 10. Strab. l. 1. Geogr. Kc. 
36 By drawing up vapours from them, with which the Ancients be- 
lieved that the 8tars were nouriſhed. 77tg. 
Polus dum ſidera paſcit. 


This 


—— 
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37 This was an ancient faſhion among the Heathens, not unlike to 
our ringing of Be//s in Thuuder. Juvenal lays of a loud ſcolding 
woman, that ſhe alone-was able to relieve the Moor out of an 
Eclipſe. Sola laboranti poterat ſuccarrere Lung. 

This ſuperſtition took the original from an opinion, that Witches 
| by mutteriog ſome charms in verſe, cauſed the Eclipſes of the 2007, 

-which they conceived to be when the 44007: (that is, the Goddeſs 
of it) was brought down from her Sphere by the vertue of thoſe 
enchantmentss; and therefore they made a great noiſe by the beat- 
ing of Braſs, ſounding of Trumpets, whooping and hallowing, and 
the like, todrown the Witches murmurs, that the A400 might not 
hear them. and ſo to render them ineffectual. 0974. 

Te qnog; Luna traho, quamvis Temeſina labores 

Ara tuos minuant 
Tib. Cantus &+ & curru Lunam diducere teutat, 

Et faceret, fi non ara repulſa ſonent. 

Stat. 6. Theb. Attonitis quoties avellitur aſtris 
Solis opaca ſoror, procul auxiliantia gentes 
Ara crepant. 

Sen. in Hippol. Et ruper rubnit, nullaqz, Iucidis 
Nubes ſordidior vultibus obſtitit. 
At nos ſolliciti lumine turbido 
TraFam Theſſalicis carminibus rati 
Tinnitus dedimns. | 

33 The world has had this hard opinion of Comets from all ages,and 
not only the »#lgar, who never ſtay for a Caxſe tobelieve any thing, 
but even the Learred, who can find no reaſon for it, though they 
ſearch it,and yet follow the vulgar belief. Ariſtotle lays,Comets natu- 
rally produce Droxghts by the extraCtion of vapors from the earth 
to generate arrd feed them 3 and droughts more certainly produce 
ſickneſſes : but his authority cannot be great concerning the effedts 
of Comets,who ſuppoſes them tobe all ſab/arary. And truly there is 
no way to defend his PrediGion of Comets but by making irt,as God 
ſpeaks of the Rezzbow, Gen. 9. the ſupernatural token of a Cove- 
rant between Godand Man; for which we have no authority, and 
therefore might do well to have no fear. However the ancients had, 

Luc. Terris mutantem regna Cometen. 
Claud. Et zunquam celo ſpeFatum impune Cometen. 
Sil. Tral. Regworuze ever ſor rnbuit lethale Cometes. 

For Thunder 1s an Exhalation hot and dry ſhut upin a cold and 
moiſt Cloud, out of which ſtriving to get forth, it kindles it ſelf by 
the agitation, and then violently breaks it. 

o CTambent fire is, A thin unftuous exhalation made out of the 
Spirits of Animals, kindled by Motion, and burning without can- 
ſuming any thing but it ſelf. Called Lambezt, from licking over, as 
It were, the place it touches. It was counted a Good Omer. YVirg. de- 
ſcribes the whole nature of it excellently in three Verſes, Zn. 2. 

Ecce levis ſummo de vertice viſus Thli 
Fundere lumen apex, taFuq; innoxia molli 
Lambere flamma comas & circum tempora paſei. 


Fleecs 


UMI 


Notes upon the T hird Book. 117 


41 Fleecy Snow, Plal. 147. He giveth Snow like Wooll. Pliny calls 
Sow ingeniouſl]y for a Poet, but defines it jIl for a Philoſopher, The 
Foam of Clouds when they hit one another. Ariſtotle defines it 
truly and ſhortly. Sow is a Cloud congealed, and Hail Congealed 
Rain. 

42 Gen. 49.9. Judah is a Lyons whelp ; from the prey my ſon thou 

| art gone up, he ſlooped down, he couched as a Lyon, and as an old 
: Lyon, who ſhall rouſe him up £ 

43 1 Sam. 17.4. And there went ont a Champion ont of the Camp of 
the Philiſtines, named Goliah, ec. wherein we follow the Septua- 
gint, who render it, urel3s, a Strong man - but the Latine Trar- 
ſtation hath, Et egreſſus eſt vir ſpnrins, a Baſtard. Grotins notes, that 
the Hebrews called the Gyarts fo; becauſe being contemners of all 
Laws, they lived without matrimony, and conſequentiy their Fa- 
thers were not known. [t is probable he might be called fo, as being 
of the race of the Anakims (the remainders of whichſeated them- 
ſelves in Gath) by the Father, and a Gathite by the Mother. 

44 See Turnus his ſhields, 7 An. and #zeas his, 8. £&r. with the 
ſtories engraven on them. 

45 For Baal is no other than Jupiter. Baalſemen Jupiter Olympins. 
But I like not in an Hebrew (tory to uſe the Exropear names of 
Gods. This Baal and Jupiter too of the Grecians, was at firſttaken 
for the Sz, which raiſing vapours out of the earth, out of which 
the Thunder 1s 1ngendred, may well be denominated the Thurderer, 
Zed; virbgeuirrs* and Fuvans Pater fits with no God ſo much as the 
Sun. So Plato 1n Phed. interprets Jupiter; and Heliogabalnus 1s no 
more but Jupiter Sol. 

The Fable of the Gyavts fight with Gods, was not invented by 
the Greciars, but came from the Eaſtern people, and aroſe from 
the true ſtory of the building of the Tower of Ba+el. 

46 This perhaps will be accuſed by ſomeſevere men for too ſwelling 
an Hyperbole; and I ſhould not have endured it my ſelf, if it had 
not been mitigated with the word Methoxght ; for in a great ap- 
prehenlion of fear, there is no extraordinary or extravaganr ſpe- 
cies that the imagination is not capable of forming. Sure { am, 
that many ſayings of this kind, even without ſuch excuſe or quali- 
fication, will be found not only in Lucar or Statixs, but in the 
moſt judicious and divine Poet himſelf. He calls tall young men, 

Patriis &* montibus £quos. 
Equal to the Mountains of their Country. 
He ſays of Polyphemus, 
1 Graditurq; per equor 
Jam medium, nec aum flutus latera ardua tingit. 

That walking in the midſt of the Sea, the Waves do not wet his 

fides. Of 0rzon, 

DPuant magnus Orion 

Cum petles incedit medii per maxima Nerei 

Stagna viam ſcindens humero ſupereminet undas. 

Aut ſummzs referens annoſam montibus ornum, 

Ingrediturqz ſolo, & caput inter nubila condif. 


And 
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And in ſuch manner ( ſays he) Afezertizs preſented himſelf. He 
ſays of another, that he flung no ſmall part of a mountain, 
Haud partem exiguam Montis. 
Of which Sexeca, Though he adds to the greatneſs, he does not 
impudently recede from truth. One place in him occurs; for 
which Sez.1.8#4/or. makesthat defence which will ſerve better for 
me, Credas innare revulſas 
Cycladas, aut montes concurrere montibus altor. 
That is, ſpeaking of great Ships, but yet ſuch as wou'd ſeem very 
little ones, if they were near the Soweraign; you would think the 
Cyclades looſned from their roots were floating, or that high X70uzz- 
tainsencountred one another. Non dicit hoc fieri, ſed vidert; pro- 
pitiis auribus auditur quicquid incredibile eſt quod excuſatur an- 
tequane dicitur. He does not ſay 1t Ts, but ſeexrs to be (for fn he 
underſtands Credas) and any thing, though never fo improbable, 
is favourably heard, if it be excuſed before it be ſpoken. Which 
will ſerve to an{wer for ſome other places in this Poem ; as, 
Th' Egyptian like an Hill himſelf did rear; 
Like ſome tall Tree npon it ſcem' d his ſpear. 

Like an Hill, is much more modeſt than Mortibus equus. 

Pecauſe Gold is more proper for the orn+meanrs ot Peace than Irar. 

43 Sen. in Thyeſt. Jejuna ſilvis gualis in Gangeticis Inter juvencos 
Tygris erravit duos. Otrinſq; prede cupida, quoPprimos ferat Incerta 
morſus, fletit hac riFus ſuos, Io refleFit, & famem dubiam tenct. 
And the Spots of a Tygre appear more plainly whenirt is angied, 

Stat. 2. Theb. @xalis ubi andito venantum murmure Tygris 
Horruit in Maculas, EXc.— 
Nay 777gil attributes the ſame marks of Paſſion to Dzdo, 
Sanguineam volvens aciem, Maculiſq; trementes 
Interſuſa genas 

49 See the like conditions of a publick duel in Homer. between Paris 
and Menelans; in Virgil between Turnus and Aeas; in Livy, be- 
tween the Horatii and Cauriatit. 

5o The Egyptian Goliah; i. The Egyptian Gyant, whom he flew 
only with his ſZaff, and therefore at the fight of 4t might wel] be 
aſhamed, that he durſt not now encounter with Go/zah. This is that 
ſhame which 7irgil calls Conſcia virtus. 

51 They were 33. but Poetry inſtead of the broken number, chuſes 
the next entire one, whether it be more orleſs than the truth. 

52 Itappears by this, that David was about 20 years old (at leaſt) 

When he ſlew Goliah; for elſe how can he imagine that the Armour 
and Arms of Saul (who was the talleſt man in all Trae!) ſhould tit 
him ? neither does he complain that they were too big or heavy 
for him, but that he was not accuſtomed to the uſe of them ; be- 
fides he handled dextrouſly the Sword of Golz4h, and not long after 
ſaid, There is none like it. Therefore though Goliah call him Boy 
and Ch:ld, I make Saul term him Toxth. T. 

53 Forthemen whoareſoproud and confident of their own ſtrength, 
make thata God to themſelves, as the humane Politicians are ſaid in 
the Scripture to ſacrifice to their own Nets, that is, their own Fe. 
Virg. of Mezent. Dextra mihi Deus,@ Telurm quod miſſile libro. . 

AN 
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And Caperrws 1s of the ſame mind in Statizs; 
Illic Auger ego, & mecum quicung; parati 
Tnſanire manu - 
54 The Poets made always the Winds either to diſperſe the pravers 
that were not to ſucceed, or to carry thoſe that were. Yire. 
Audiit, & voti Phebus ſuccedere partem 
Mente dedit, partem volucres- diſperſit in auras. 
Ovid. de Triſt. | | 
Terribiliſq; Notws jaGFat mea werba preceſque 3 
Ad quos mittuntur non (init ire Deos. 
Virg- Partem aliquam venti Divitms referatis ad aures, &c. 

55 #. To another Azgel. 

56 I Sam. 18. 4. And Jonathan ſtript himſelf of the robe that was 
upon hims,and gave it to David, and his garments, even tohis Sword, 
and to his Bow, and to his Girdle. Some underſtand this gift exclu- 
ſroely, as to the Sword, Bow and Girdle, believing thole three to be 

the proper marks of a Souldier, or Kzight; and therefore not to be 
parted with. But therefore, I ſay, to be parted with upon this oc- 
cafion. Girdle was perhaps a mark of Military honour; for Foeb 
promiſes to him that ſhould kill 4b/alozz, ten ſhekels of (ilver, and 
a Girdle, 2 Sam. 18.11. Butit was befides that, a neceſſary part of 
every mans dreſs, when they did any work, or went abroad, their 
under Robe being very long and troubleſome if not bound up. If 
the Sword, Bow, and Girdle had not been given; it could not have 
been ſaid, And his garments; for nothing would have been given 
but the outward Robe or Mantle, which was a looſe garment nor ex- 
a&ly fitted to their bodies (for the profeſſion of Taylors was not fo 
ancient, but clothes were made by the wives, mothers, and fer- 
vants even of the greateſt perſons) and fo might ſerve for any fize 
or ſtature. 

57 TI Sam. 18.20. Septuagtnt. Kat 5ysauos Mery $a i duyarrg Zaba 73y AafiSs 
Which our Engliſh Tranſlation follows, but the Latine Tranflati- 
ons vary; for ſome have, Dzilexit autem Michol filia Sanl alters 
David, Michol S$auls Danghter loved David. And others, Dilexit 
autews David Michol filiam Saul alteram, David loved Michol 
Sauls Danghter. To reconcile which, I make them both love one 
another. ; 

53 The Hasbaxd at the Contra gave his Eſponſed certain gifts, as 
pledges of the Cortra@. Thus Abrahams Steward in the name of 
Iſaac gave to Rebecca Jewels of Silver, and of Gold, andraiment, 
Gen. 24. 53. Which cuſtom the Greeks too uſed, and called'the 
Preſents *8S»a. But at the day of the marriage he gave her a 3:7 
of Foyntare or Dowre. 

59 Joſephus ſays, Saul demanded ſo many Heads of the Philiſtines, 
which word he uſes inſtead of Foreskzzs to avoid the Raillery of 
the Romans. Heads | confeſs, had been a better word for my turn 
too, but Foreskins will ſerve,and ſounds more properly for a Fewifh 

ory. Belides the other varies too much from the Text; and many 
believe that Saxl required Foreskirs, and not Heads, that David 
might not deceive him with the heads of Hebrews, inſtead of Phi- 


liſtines. Vy If 
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60 Ifit might have been allowed David to carry with him as wany 
Souldiers as he pleaſed, and (o make an inroad into the P/;liſtines 
Country, and kill avy hundred men he could meet with, this had 
been a ſmall Dowre for a Princeſs, and would not have expoſed Da- 
vid to that hazard for which Saxl choſe this manner of Joyntare. [ 
therefore believe, that he was to kill them all with his own bands. 

61 As Heavy Bodies are ſaid to move the {wiſter, the nearer they 
approach to the Cextre. Which ſome deny, and others give a reaſon 
for it from the Aedinm through which they pals, that (till prefles 
them more and more; but the natural Sywpathetical attraftive 
power of the Cextre 1s much received, and is conſonant to many 
other experiments 1a Nature. 

52 Scandals in theſence of the New Teſtament,are Stumbling Blocks, 
al.$o4 mpeoxiuuel@r, Stops in a mans way, at which he may tall, how- 
ever they retard his courſe. 

63 Janſenixs in his explication of the Parable of the Virgins, thinks 
it was the cuſtom for the Bridegroom to go to the Brides houſe, and 
that the Virgins came out from thence ro meet him. For in that 
Parable there is no mention (in the Greek though there bc in the 
Latine) of meeting any bur the Bridegroorp. 

Others think that Nzptials were celebrated neither in the Brides 
nor Bridegrooms houſe, but in publick houſes 1n the Country near 
the City, built on purpoſe for thoſe Solemanities, which they col- 
let our of the circumſtances of the Xarriage, 1 Maceab. 9.37. Hoſc2. 
I4. and Cart. 8.5. &c. Whatever the ordinary cuſtom was, | am 
ſure the ancients in great Soſemnities were wont to ſet up Tents on 
purpoſe in the fields for celebration of them. See the deſcription 
of that wonderful one of Ptolomews Philadelphas in Athen. l.5. c.6. 
and perhaps Pſal. 19. 4.5. alludes to this. He hath ſer a Tabernacle 
for the Suz, which is as a Bridegroom coming out of his Chamber. 

64 Habits of divers colours were much in faſhion among the He- 
brews. See Judges 5.30. Ezek. 16.10. and 26. 16. ſuch was Joſephs 
coat, Ger. 37.3. Septuagint. xilor woxian 5 as Homer Calls Peplum Mi- 
zerve, veſies Polymite. | 

65 It appears by ſeveral places in Scripture, that Garlands too were 
io great uſe among the Jews at their feaſts, and eſpecially Nyptials, 
Tja. 61.10. TheLatinereads like a Bridegrooze crown'd with Gar- 
lands, Wiſ. 2.8. Ezek. 12.16. Lam. 5.25. Eccleſ. 32.1. &C. 

566 Ttake the number of Thirty Maids, and Thirty yonrg Mer from 
the ſtory of Sawſons Marriage-feaſt, Judg. 14. 11. where Thirty 
Companions were ſent to him, whom 1 conceive to have beea 
got 7% wupley, Children of the Bridegroom, as they are called by St. 
Matthew. 

67 Pmnalir nbi Oceani perfuſus Lucifer und, 

Qnem Venns ante alios aſtrorum diligit ignes, 

Extulit os celo ſacrum, tenebraſq; reſolvit. Virg. 
Which Verſes Scaliger ſays, are ſweeter than Ambroſia, Homer led, 
him the way. 


'Acig' iToeio werlynior, Tre panica 
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63 The Bride alſo brought a Dowre to her Hasband. Raguel gave 
with his daughter Sara half his goods, ſervants, cattel and money, 
Tob. 10.10. See Exod. 22. 17, &*c. 

69 The Marriage: ſong was called Hil/alimr, Praiſes, and the houſe 
It ſelf Beth-hiYula, the Houſe of Praiſe, Plal. 78. 63. Their Maidens 
were not given to marriage ; the Chald. Paraphraſ. reads, Are 
not celebrated, with Epithalamiums. SO Arias too, and Aquila 
vx Urn OnTeay. ; 

70 See Gen. 29. 22. Tob.c. 7. Eſth. 2.18. Luke 14.1. Judg. 14.17. 
Apoc. 19. 9. S202 £00 | 

71 The cuſtom ſeems to have been for the Bridegroom to'carry 
home the Bride to his houſe, 2 Kings 11. 27. Judg. 12.9, Gen. 24. 
67. Cant. 3. 4. but becauſe 17ichol was a Princeſs and David not 
likely to have any Palace of his own at that time, Ichoſe rathex to 
bring them to one of the Kings houſes afligned to them by the 
Dowre. 1 

72 The Bride when ſhe was delivered up to her Husband, was wont 
to cover her ſelf with a Vail (called Kadid from Radad, to bear 
rule) in token of her ſubjettion, Ger. 24. 65, &*c. ES 

73 See the Parable of the Virgins, Mat. 25. ©ca) 

74 The rime of the Ayrriage feaſt appears clearly to have been 

uſually ſ-ven days. Sec Fudg.14.10.and 29.27. Fulfil her week,, ec. 

Jt was a Proverb among the Jews, Septer dies ad Convivinm, gp 

Sceptem ad LuGum. = : 
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Hough fate and kind diſcourſe thus rob'd the Night 
Of halt her natural and more juſt delight, 
Moab, whom Temperance did ſtill vigorous keep, 
And regal cares had us'd to mod'rarte ſleep, 
I Up with the $xz aroſe, and having thrice 
With lifted hands bow'd tow'ards his Baal's holyeſt Hill, 
And thrice tow'ards Phegor, his ſhining riſe, 
(With good and pious prayers direFed i{ ) 
Call'd to rhe Chaſe his Friends, who for him ſtay'd ; 
The glad Dogs barkt, the chearful Horſes neigh d. 
Atc:b his Chariot mounts, drawn by four Steeds, 
2 [h< beſt and noblelt that freih Zerzth breeds, 
5 A!! white as Snow, and ſprightful as the Light, 
Wuh Scarlet trapt, and foaming Gold they bite. 
;?-1nto it young David with him took, 
Did with reſp<c& and wonder on him look 
S11ce laſt nights /Zoxy, and with greedier ear, 
The Man, of whom ſo much he heard, did hear. 
The well-born Toxth of all his flouriſhing Conrt 
March gay behind, and joyful to the ſport. 
Some arm'd with Bows, ſome wirh ſtraight Javelins ride ; 
4 Rich Swords and gilded Quivers grace their (ide. 
Mid(t the fair Troop Davids tall Brethrex rode, 
5 And Foab comely as.a Fanci'd God, 
They entertain'd th'attentive Moab Lords, 
With looſe and various talk that chance affords, 
Whilſt they pac'd ſlowly on; but the wiſe King 


Did Bavids tongue to weightier ſubjects bring. = 
Mach 
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Much (ſaid the King) much I to Fob owe, 
For the fair PiFure drawn by him of you. 
'Twas drawn in little, but did acts expreſs 
So great, that larg«[t Hiſtories are leſs. 
I ſee (methinks) the Garhian Monſter (till, 
His ſhape laſt night my mindful Dreazs did fill. 
Strange Tyrant Saul with envy to purſue 
The praile of deeds whence his own ſafety grew |! 
I'bave heard (but who can thiak it? ) that his $907 
Has his lifes hazard for your friendſhip run; 
His matchlels Sox, whoſe worth (if Fame be true) 
Lifts him'above all his Countrymen but you, 
With whom it makes him Oe. Low David bows, 
But no reply Moabs (wift tongue allows. 
And pray, kind Gzeſt, whilſt we ride thus (ſays he) 

5 (To gameful Nebo it] three Jeagues there be) 
The ſtory of your royal friend relate ; 
And his ungovern'd Sires imperious fate, 

- When your great State that nameleſs Fam'ily choſe, 
And by what ſteps to Tſraels Throze they roſe. 

He ſtaid 3 and David thus; From Eg ypts Land 
You'have heard, Sir, by what firong, unarmed hand 
Our Fathers came; Moſes their ſacred Guide, 

Deut. 34- But he in fight of the Giz'ez Conntry dy'd, 
His fatal promis'd Canaan was on high ; 
And Foſhuz's Sword muſt th' aFive Rod ſupply. 
Joſh. 1.4 Tt did ſo, and did wonders. | 
8 From ſacred Jordan to the Weſtern Main, 
From well-clad Lib anns to the Southern Plain 
Of naked fangs, his winged Congueſts went 5 
And thirty Kizgs ro Hell uncrown'd he ſent. 
"| Almoſt four hundred years from him to $azl, 
9 In too much freedom paſt, or foraign thral. 
Cf ſtrangers Tron Scepters bruis'd the Land 
(Such 1:4Ji are thoſe born by a Comgnering Hand) 
Or pity'ing God did well form'd ſpirits raiſe, 
Fit tor the toilſome buſineſs of their days, 
To free the groaning Natzoy, and to give 
Peace firſt, and then the AKyles in Peace to live. 
But they whoſe ſtamp of Power d:d chiefly ly 
In Chara@Gers too fine for molt mens Ey, K 
Graces and Gifts Divine; not painted bright 
Wuh ſtate to awe dall minds, and force t* aff+7ght, 
Were il! obey'd whil't L7ving, and ar death, 
Their Rules and Patters vaniſh with their breath. 
The hungry Rich all nexr them did devour, 
Their Jzdge was Appetite, and their Law Was Power. 
Nor want tt ſelf could Zyxyry reſtrain, 


For what that emptid, Rapine fill'd again. 


Robbery 
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Robbery the Field, Oppreſſron ſackt the Town 5 
What the Swords Reaping ſpar'd, was glean d by th' Gown, 

At Courts, and Seats of Juſtice to complain, 

Was to be rob'd more vexingly again. 

Nor was their /uſ# leſs aftive or leſs bold, 

Amidſt this rougher ſearch of Blood and Gold. 

Weak Beauties they corrupt, and force the ſtrong 3 

The Pride of 014 Mer that, and this of young. 

You'have heard perhaps, Sir, of leud Gbeah's ſhame, 

Which Hebrew Tongues ſtill tremble when they name, Judg. 194 
Alarmed all by one fair ſtrangers Eyes, 

As to a ſudden War the Town does riſe 

Shaking and pale, half dead e're they begin 

The ſtrange and wanton Tyag'edy of their fin, 

All their wild Luſts they force her to fuſtain, 

Till by ſhame, ſorrow, wearine(fs, and pain, 

She mid'ſt their loath'd, and cruel kindnels dies 

Of monſtrous Luſt th' innocent & zcrifice. 
This did ("tis true) a Civil War create 

(The frequent curſe of our looſe-govern'd State) 
io All Gibeah's, and all Faber blood it coſt; | 

Near a whole Tribe and fature Kings we lolt. Judg. 20, 
For in this general Earthquake of the /4nd, | 2__ 
How could Religion, its main pil/ar, ſtand ? 

Proud, and fond Man, his Father worſhip hates; 

Himſelf Gods Creature, his own God Creates. 

Hence in each Houſhold ſev'ral Deities grew, 

And when no old one pleas'd they fram'd a New. 

The ozly land which ſerv'd but oze before, 

Did th' oz1ly then all Nations Gods adore. 

They ſferv'd their Gods at firſt, and ſoon their Kings 3 

Their choice of that this latter /avery brings. 

Till ſpecial men arm'd with Gods warrant broke 

By juſteſt force th' #njnſtly forced yoke. 
Al! matchleſs perſons, and thrice worthy they, 

Of Power more great, or Lands more apt t'obey. 1 Sat x. 
11 At laſt the Prieſthood joyn'd in 1th'mars Son, 
12 More weight and Juſtre to the Scepzer won. 

But whilſt mild Ely, and good Samwel were 

Buli'd with age, and th' Altars ſacred care; | 
To their wild $025 they their high charge commit, nes: 
Who 'cxpoſe to $:0rn and Hate both them and it. 

Ely's curſt Houle th' exemplar vengeance bears 

Of all their Blood, and all fad 1ſr als Tears. 

His Sozs abroad, Himſelf at home lies (lain, 

iſracl's captiv'd, Gods Ark and Law are ta'ne. x Sam. 4- 
Thus twice are Natzons by il} Princes vext, 
They ſuffer By them firſt, and For then next. 
Samet ſucceeds; ſince 2oſes none before 
So much of Cod in his bright bofonz bore. 


1Sq1.7.6. 


TO I es tt 


126 


: Davideis, eA Sacred Poem | Book IV. 


I SatN. 7. 


Ib. v. 10. 


In vain our Arms Philiſtian Tyrants (eis'd ; 
Heav'ens Magazines he open'd when he pleas'd. 
He Rains and Wind for Axxiliaries brought, 

He muſter'd Flames and Thunders when he fought. 


I3 Thus thirty years with ſtrong and ſteddy hand 


x Sam. 
$8.5. 


He held th'unſhaken Balance of the Laxd. 

At laſt his Sons th' indulgent Father choſe 

To ſhare that State which they were born to loſe. 
Their hateful a&ts that Changes birth did halt, 


14 Which had long growth i'th' Woxzb of Ages paſt. 


Judg.4-5- 


Judg.3-31. 


Tudg.6.14. 


Judg.10.3. 
Ib. 11.34. 


The mighty Floeks of 7ſra'el and their Sheep. 


To this ( for (till where ſome great Periods ſer, 

There's a ſtrong knot of ſeveral Cauſes met_) 

The threats concurr'd of a rough aeighb'ring War ; 

A mighty ſtorm long gathering from afar. 

For Ammon, heightned with mixt Nations aid, 

Like torrents (woln with Rain prepar'd the land t'invade. 


 Samnel was old, and by his Sons 111 choice 


Turn'd Dotard in th #nskilful Pulgars voice; 

His $025 ſo ſcorn'd and hated, that the Land 

Nor hope'd nor wiſht a Vidory from their hand : 
Theſe were the juſt and fzultlels cauſes why 

The general voice did for a Monarch cry. 

But God z/ grains did in this Zzcenſe ſmell, 

Wrapt in fair Leaves he ſaw the Canker dwell. 

A murt'inous Itch of Change, a dull Jeſpair 

Of helps dzvire, oft prov'd ; a faithleſs care 

Of Common Means; the pride of heart and ſcorn 
Of th' humble yoke under low Judges born. 

They ſaw the ſtate and glittering pomp which bleſt 
In vulgar ſenſe the Scepters of the Eaſt, 

They ſaw not Powers true Soxrce, and ſcorn'd ttobey 
Perſons that /ook'd no dreadfuller than They. 

They miſt Conrts, Guards, a gay and numerous train ; 
Our Jadges, like their Laws, were rude and plain; 
On an old bench of wood, her Seat of State 
Beneath the well-known Palm, Wiſe Deborg (ate. 
Her Maids with comely dil'zgence round her fpun, 
And fbe too, when the P/eadings there were done : 
With the ſame Goad Samear his Oxex drives 
Which took the Sun before fix hundred lives 

From his ham'd: foes; He mid(t his work dealt Laws : 
And oft was his Plow (topt to.hear a Caſe. 

Nor did great Gid eoz bis old Flail diſdain, 

After won Fields, ſackt Towns, and Princes ſlain. 
His Scepter that, and Ophras Threſhizg Floor 
The Seat and Emblens of his Faſtice bore. 
What ſhould I Jazz, the happieſt Father, name? 

Or mournful Feptha knowa.no leſs to fame 
For the moſt wretched > Both at once did keep 
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Oft from the heli in haſt they ſummon'd were 

Some weighty forreign Embaſſy to hear, 

They call'd their Slaves, their Sons, and Friends around; 
Who all ar ſeveral cares were ſcattered found, 

They walht their feet,9their ozly Gown put on ; 

And this chief work of Cer'exzony was done. 

Theſe reaſons, and all elſe that could be ſaid, 

In a ripe hour by fa&ions EVoguence ſpread 


Through all the Tribes, make all defirea King 7 Sam! 
And to their Judge ſelected Dep'nties bring ES 


This harſh demand ; which Nacol! for the reſt 

(A bold and artful 270uth) thus with much grace expreſt; 
We'are come, moſt ſacred Fadge, to pay th' Arrears 

Of much ow'd thanks for the bright thirty years 

Of your juſt Rezge; and at your feet to lay 

All that our gratefull hearts can weakly pay 

In #proportiou'd words; for you alone 

The not uatit Reward, who ſeek for zoze: 

But when our forepaſt ills we call to mind; 

And ſadly think how 7 z##le's left behind 

Of your important Lzife, whoſe ſudden date 

Would diſinherit th'unprovided State. 

Whea we conſider how unjuſt 'tis, you. 

Who ne're of Power more than the Burden knew, 

At once the weight of that and Age ſhould have ; 

Your ſtooping days preſt 4oxbly tow'ards the grave. 

When we behold by Ammons youthful rage, 

Proud in th'advantage of your peaceful age, 

And all th' united Eaſt our fall confpird;s 

And that your Sos, whom chiefly we defir'd 

As Stamps of you, in your lov'd room to place; 

By unlike acts that noble Stamp deface: 

Midfſt theſe new fears and 1]1s, we're forc'd to fly 

To' a new, and yet unpractis'd Remedy; 

A new one, but long promis'd and foretold, lh 

By Moſes, and to Abraham ſhown of old. 17. 2. 

A Prophecie long forming in the Womb 

Of teeming years, and now to ripereſs come. 

This Remedy's a King ; for this we all 

With an 1njpir'd, and zealous #707 call. 

And in one ſound when all mens voices join, 

The Muſick's tun'd (no doubt) by hand divine; 

*'Tis God alone ſpeaks a whole Nations voice 

That is his Pxublick Langnage; but the choice 

Of what Peculiar Head that Crown muſt beat 

From you who his Peculiar Organ are 

We'expeCt to hear ; the People thall to you 

Their King, the King his Crows and People OWE; | 

To your great name what luſtre will it bring _ 


T have been our Jadge; and ro have made our King! _ 
X x Re 
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- Sam, He bow'd and ended here; and Samxel (treighr, 
. 6, ! 
Pawſing a while at this great queſtions weight, 
With a grave ſigh, and with a thoughtful Ey 
That more of Care than Paſſzon did deſcry, 
Calmly replies : You're ſure the firſt ({aid ze) 
Of freeborr men that begg'd for Slaverze. 
I tear, my friends, with heav'enly Manna fed, 
(Our old forefathers crime) we luſt for Bread. 
Long fince by God from Boxdage drawn, I fear, 
We build anew th' Egyptian Brickilz here. 
x Sam. 16 Cheat not your ſelves with words : for though a Kizg 
6 $6 Be the mild Name, a Tyrant is the Thing. 
Let his power looſe, and you ſhall quickly ſee 
How mild a thing unbounded Aſan will be. 
He'll lead you forth your hearts cheap blood to ſpill, 
Where e're his Gxideleſs Paſſzon leads his Wi. 
Ambition, Luſt, or Spleen his wars will raiſe, 
Your Lives beſt price his thirſt of Wealth or Praiſe. 
Your ableſt Sozs for his proud Gzards hel take, 
And by ſuch hands your yoke more grievous make. 
Your Daughters and dear Wives he'll force away, 
His Lax'ary ſome, and ſome his Lnſt t'obey. 
His zdle friends your hungry tozls (hall eat, 
Drink your rich #:izes, mixt with your Blood and Sweat. 
Then you'll all figh, but ſebs will Treaſozs be ; 
And not your Griefs themſelves, or Looks de free. 
Rob'd even of Hopes, when you theſe ills ſuſtain, 
Your watry eyes you then turn back in vain 
On your old Jxdges, and perhaps on Ae, 
Nay ev'en my Sozs, howe're they*'unhappy be 
In your diſpleafure now ; Not that I'd clear 
Their G#ilz, or mine own Tnzzocence indear, 
17 Witneſs th' zz##terable Name, there's nought 
' Of private ends into this queſtion brought. 
But why this yoke on your own necks to draw ? 
Why Man your God, and Paſſzoz made your Law ? 
Methinks { thus 27046 interrupts him here) 
The good old Seer 'gain(t Kigs was too ſevere. 
"Tis Feſ# to tell a People that they're Free, 
Who, or How many \hall their Maſters be 
Is the fole doubt ; Laws gaide, but cannot rezer ; 
And though they bid not Kings, yet they reſtraz/. 
I dare affirm (ſo much I truſt their Love) 
That no one Mo'abite would his ſpeech approve. 
But, pray go on. 'Tis true, Sir, he replies; 
Yet men whom age and action renders wiſe, 
So much great changes fear, that they believe 
All evils will, which »-ay from them arrive. 
On mea reſolv'd theſe threats were ſpent in vain, 
8. 1 All that his/power or eloquence could obtain 


Was 
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Wus to enquire Gods will ere they proceed 

To'a work that would ſo much his bleſiing need. 
A folemn day for this great work 1s ſer, 

13 And at th' Anozzted Tent all Iſrael met 

Expedt th' event ; * below fair bullocks fry Ex. 48.9. 
In hallowed flames; * above, there mount on big! £ 30. 26. 
The precious clouds of Incenſe, and at laſt 


The Sprizkling, Prayers, and all due Hororrs paſt. 
I9 Lo! we the ſacred Bells o'th' ſudden hear, ExX0. 39. 

20 And 1n mild pomp grave Samuel does appear. 25-& 28, 

21 Ris Ephod, Mitre, well-cut Diadem on, 

22 Ih Orac'uloxs Stones on his rich Breaſt plate ſhone. EX. 39. 2 
Tow'rds the blew Cartains of Gods holielt place ; 

23 ( The Temples bright Third Heaven) he turn'd his face. 
Thrice bow 'd he, thrice the ſolemn 2747ck plaid: 

And at third reſt thus the great Prophet praid 
Almighty God, to whom all men that be 

Ovve all they have, yet none fo much as Ye; 

Who though thou fill'ſt the ſpacious wor!d alone, 

Thy too ſmall Coxrt, haſt made this place thy Throze. 

With humble Xzees, and humbler Hearts, Lo, here, 

Bleſt Abrahams Seed implores thy gracious Ear. 

Hear them, great God, and thy juſt will inſpire 3 

From Thee, their long-known King, they'a King deſire. 

Some gracious ſigns of thy good pleaſure ſend, 

Which, lo, with Sozls refign'd we hurbly here attend: 
He ſpoke, and thrice he bow'd, and all about 

Silence and reverend Horroxr (eiz'd the rout. 

The whole Tent ſhakes, the Flames on th'Altar by, 

In thick dull rolls mouat flow and heavily. 

24 The * ſev'en Lamps winks and what does molt diſmay, * Exod. 
Th' Orac'ulous Gems ſhut in their nat ural day. 25+ 37s 
The Rubies Cheek grew pale, the Emrerand by 
Faded, a Cloud o'recaſt the Saphirs Skie. 

The D# amonds Eyelookt ſleepy, and (wift night 
Of all thoſe little 8s eclipſt the Light: 
Sad f(igns of Gods dread anger for our fin, 
But {ſtraight a wondrous brightneſs from within 
Struck through the Curtaizs, for no earthly Cloud 
Could rhoſe ſtrong beams of Heav'enly glory ſhroud: 
The Altars fire hurnt pure, and every Stoze 
Their radiant Parezt the gay $47 out-ſhone. 
Beauty th'z/luſirious Viſjon did impart 
To every Face, and Joy to every heart. 
In glad effects Gods preſence thus appear'd, 

And thus in wondrous ſounds his Pozce was heard : 

This ſtubborn Land (ins ſtil], nor 1s 1t Thee, but Vs 

C Who have been folong their King) they ſeek to caſt off thus. 

Five hundred rolling years hath this ſtiff Nation ſtrove 

To 'exhauſt the boundleſs ſtores of our unfathom'd Lowey 

Xx 2 Be't 
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Be't ſo then; yet once more are we reſolv'd to try 
T'outweary them through all their Sis Yariety. 
Alſlemble ten dzys hence the num'erous people here ; 
To draw the Royal Lot which our hid 12rk ſhall bear. 
Diſmiſs them now in peace; but their next crime ſhall bring 
Ruine without redreſs on Them, and on their King. 
Th' 4l-ighty ſpoke; thaſtoniſht people part 
With various ſtamps impreſt on every heart. 
Some their demand repented, others prais'd, 
Some had no thoughts at all, but ſtar'd and gaz'd. 
Tacre dwelt a Max, nam'd Kzs in Gib eah Town, 
For 3Fiſdom much, and much for Conrage known. 
Moie for his Soz, his mighty Sor: was Saul, 
Whom Natzre, ere the Lots, to'a Throne did call. 
He was zzuch Prince, and when, or whereſoe're 
His birth had been, Ther had he reign'd, and There, 
Such Beauty as great Strexgth thinks no diſgrace, 
Smil'd in the manly features of his Face. 
His large black Eyes, fill'd with a ſprightfull light, 
Shot forth ſuch lively and z/lzſtrious Night, 
As the Suz beams, on Jet reflecting (how, 
His Hazr, as black, in long curl'd waves did flow. 
His tall, ſtraight Body amidſt thouſands ſtood, 
Like ſome fair Pize orelooking all th'ignobler ood. 
Of all our rural ſport he was the pride; 
So ſwift, ſo ſtrong, ſo dextrous none beſide. 
Reſt was his Tozl, Labours his Luft and Gamez 
No natural wants could his fierce di]'1gence tame, 
Not Thirſt, nor Hunger ; he would journeys go 
Through raging Heats, and take repoſe in Szow. 
His Soxl was ne're unbent from weighty care z 
25 But active as ſome A4izd that turns a Sphere. 
His way once choſe, he forward thruſt outright, 
Nor ſtept aſide for Dargers or Delight. 
Yet was he wiſe all dangers to foreſee 3 
But born taffright, and not to fear was He. 
His Wit was ſtrong; not Fine; and on his tongue 
An Artleſs grace above all EVoquence hung. 
Theſe 7Yirtzes too the rich unuſual dreſs 
Of Modeſty adorn'd and Humblene ſs. 
Like a rich Yarzifſh ore fair PiFures laid, 
More freſh and Laſting they the Colowrs made. 
Till Power and violent Fortune, which did find 
No ſtop or bound, o'rewhelm'd no leſs his 24izd, 
Did, Delzge-l;ke, the nat'ural forms deface, 
And brought forth unknown A70#ſters in their place. 
Forbid it God, my Maſters ſpots ſhould be, 
Were they not ſeen by all, diſclos'd by me! 
But ſuch he was; and now to Ramab went 
($0 God diſpos'd) with a ſtrange, low intent. 


Great 
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Great God! he went loſt A4ſes to enquire, Jb, v. 8, 
And a ſmall Preſet his ſmall queſtions hire, 

Prought ſimply with him to that Man to give, 

From whom high Heavens chief Gifts he muſt receive. 

Strange Play of Fate / when might'ieſt humane things 

Hang oa {uch ſmall, 7mperceptible Strings /! 


26 Twas Samxels Birthday, a glad ann'ual feaſt 3 Sam. 
All Rama kept; Samnel his wondring Gueſt on 
With ſurn reſpect leads to it, and does grace 

27 With the choice meats o'th' feaſt, and higheſt place: _ "Ys 


Which dove, him forth alone the Prophet brings, 
And feaſts his raviſht ears with nobler things. Ib. v. 26, 
He tells the mighty Fate to him aſſign'd, 
And with great rules fill'd his capacions mind. 
28 Then takes the ſacred Y74l, and does ſhed 
A Crown of myſtique drops around his head. 
Drops of that Royal Moiſture which does know 
No Mixture, and diſdains the place below. 
Soon comes the Kizgly day, and with it brings x Sam. 
29 A new Acconrnt of Time upon his Wings. 10.17, 
The people met, the rites and pray'rs all paſt, 
Behold, the Heaw'en-inſtru@ed: Lot is caſt. 
'Tis taught by Heaven its way, and cannot mils z 
Forth Benjamin; forth leaps the Houſe of Cis. 
As Glimmering ſtars juſt at the'approach of Day, 
Caſheer'd by Troops, at lalt drop all away, 
By ſuch degrees all mens bright hopes are gone, 
And, like the Szx, Sauls Lot ſhines all alone. 
Ev'en here perhaps the peoples ſhout was heard, 
The loud iong ſhout when Gods fair choice appear'd: 
Above the whole vaſt throng he' appear'd ſo tall, 
30 As if by Nature made for th Head of all. 
So full of grace and ſtate, that one might know 
31*'Twas ſome wiſe Fye the blind Lot guided fo. 
But blind unguided Lots have more of choice 
And conſtancy than the flight Yulgars voice. 
Ere yet the Crowz of ſacred ©yl is dry, 
Whilſt Echoes yet preſerve the joytul cry, 
Some grow enrag'd their own vain hopes to mils, 
Some envy $8anl, ſome ſcorn the Houſe of Cz. 
Some their firſt mut'inous wiſh, 4 Kizg, repent, 
As if, ſince that, quite ſpoil'd b, Gods conſent. 
Few to this Prince their firſt juſt duties pay 3 
All leave the 0/4, but few the New obey. 
Thus changes 2az, but God is conſtant (till 
To thoſe eternal grounds, that mov'ed his ll. 
And though he yielded firſt to them, *tis fit 
That ſtubborn Men at laſt to him ſfubmyt. 
32 As midſt the Main a low ſmall 7/a>d lies, 
Aſlaulted round with ſtormy Seas and 5k3es, 


1 Sam. 
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Whilſt the poor heartleſs Natzves every hour 

Darkneſs and Noiſe ſeems ready to devour : 

Such Tſraels (tate appeared, whilſt o're the Weſt - 
Philiſtian Clouds hung threatning, and from th'Eaſt 

All Nations wrath into one Tewpeſ# joines, 

Through which proud Nahas like fierce Lightning ſhines. 
Tygris and Nile to his aſſiſtance ſend, 


33 And waters to ſwoln Facob's Torrent lend. 


Seir, Edom, Soba, Amalec adde their force, 


34 Up with them march the Three Arabia's Horſe. 


And 'mongſ(t all theſe none more their hope or pride, 
Than thoſe few Troops your warlike Land ſupply'ed. 
Around weak Fabes this vaſt Hoſt does ly, 

Diſdains a dry and bloodleſs ViGory. 

The hopeleſs Town for Slavery does 7ntreat, 

But barb'arous Nahas thinks that grace too great. 

He (his firſt Tribxte) their right Eyes demands, 


35 And with their Faces ſhame diſarms their Hands. 


If unreliev'd ſev'en days by Iſraels aid, 
This bargain for o're-rated Life is made. 
Ah, mighty God, let thine owa Tſrael be 
Quite bl/izd it ſelf, ere this reproach it ſee / 

By' his wanton people the new KX7ng forſook, 
To homely rural cares himſelf betook. 
Tn private plenty liv'd without the ſtate, 
Luſtre and Noiſe due to a publick fate.. - 
Whilſt he his flaves and tattel follows home, 
Lo the ſad Meſſengers. from Fabes come, 
Implore his help, and weep as if they meant 
That way at leaſt proud Nahas to prevent. 
Moved with a Kingly wrath, his ftrict command 
He iflues forth t'aſlemble all the Land. 
He threatens high, and diſobedient they 
Wak ed by ſuch Princely terrors learn't r* obey. 
A mighty Hoſt 1s-rais'd; th'important cauſe 
Age from their Keſt; Touth from their Pleaſare draws. 
Arm'd as unfurniſht Haſt could them provide, 
But Condud, Conrage, Anger that ſupply'cd. 
All night they march, and are at th/ early dawn 
On Fabes Heath in three fair bodies drawn. 
Saxl did himſelf the firſt and ſtrongeſt band, 
His Sox the next, Abzer the third command. 
But pardon, Sir, if naming Saxls great Son, 
I ſtop with him a while cre I go on. 

This is that Fozathar, the Foy and Grace, 
The beautifulFſt, and beſt of Hxymare Race. 
That Jonathan in whom does mixt remain 


All that kind others wilhes can contain, 


His Cozrage (uch as it no ſtop can know, 
And Y:i&ory gains by aſtoniſhing the Foe. 
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With Lightnings force his enemies it confounds, 
And melts their Hearts ere it the Boſom wounds. 
Yet he the Corguer'd with ſuch Sweetneſs gains, 
As Captive Lovers find in Beanties Chains. 

In war the adverſe Troops he does aſlail, 

Like an impetu'ous ſtorm of wind and Hazl. 

In Peace, like gentleſt Dew that does aſſwage 
The barning Months, and temper Syrizs rage. 
Kind as the Sxrs bleſt Inflx'erce, and where e're 
He comes, Plezty and Foy attend him there. 

To Help ſcems all his Power, his ealth to Gives 
To do much good his fole Prerogative. 

And yet this general Box#zty of his Mind, 

That with wide arms embraces all Mankind, 
Such artful Prudence does to each divide, 
With diffe'rent meaſures all are farisfi'd. 

Juſt as wiſe God his plenteous 24a dealt, 
Some gather'd more, but want by none was felt, 
To all Relations their juſt rights he pays, 

And worths reward above its claim does raiſe. 
The tendre(t Husband, Maſter, Father, Son, 
And all thoſe parts by 'his Frie-d/hip far outdone, 
His Love to Friends no bound or rule does know, 
What He to Heaven, all that to Him they owe. 
Keen as his Sword, and pointed is his it < . 
His Judgment, like beſt Armour, ſtrong and fit. 
And luch an Eoquence to both theſe does join, 
As makes in both Beaxty and Uſe combine. 
Through which a noble Tz#Fure does appear 
By Learning and choice Books imprinted there. 
As well he knows all Times and Perſozzs gone, 
As be himſclftoth' fatzre ſhall be known. 

But his chief ſtudy is God's ſacred Law; 

And 3ll his Life does Comments on it draw. 

As never more by Heav'er to Man was giv en, 
So never more was paid by Mar to Heav er. 
And all theſe Yzirtzes were to Ripereſs grown, 
E're yet his Flower of youth was fully blows. 
All Azutumnmns ſtore did his rich Spring adorn 5 
Lik«e Trees in Paradiſe he with Frait was born. 
Suci 15 his Soul; and if, as ſome men tell, 


36 Souls form and build thoſe manſions where they dwell, 


Whoe're bur ſees his Body muſt confeſs, 

The ArchiteF no doubt, could be no leſs. 

From Saxl his growth and manly ſtrength he took, 
Chaſtis'd by bright Ahinoams gentler look. 
Nor bright 4Ahino'arm, Beauties loudeſt Name, 
Till ſhe tother Chzldrez loft with joy her fame, 
Had ſweeter ſtrokes, Colours more treſh and fair, 
More darting Eyes, or lovelier aubora Hair: 


Forgive 
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Shaking his tail, ready with joy to fly : 


Forgive me that I thus your patience wrong, 

And on this boundleſs ſabjeF ſtay fo long. 

Where too much haſte ever to ed 'twould be, 

Did not his A&-s ſpeak what's untold by 2e. 

Though from the time his hands a Sword could wield, 
He ne're miſt Fame and Danger 1n the field. 

Yet this was the firſt day that call'd him forth, 

Since Saxls bright Crown gave luſtre to his worth. 

*T was the laſt morning whoſe unchearful riſe, | 
Sad Fabes was to view with both their Eyes. 

Secure proud N4has {lept as in his Court, 

And dreamt, vain man! of that days barb'arous ſport, 
Till noiſe and dreadful tumults him awoke ; 

Till into'his Cap our violent Army broke. 

The careleſs Gzards with ſmall refiftance kill'd, 
Slaughter the Camp, and wild Confuſion fill'd: 

Nahas his fatal duty does perform, 

And marches boldly up toutface the ftort, 

Fierce Fozathar he meets, as he purſues 

THh' Arabian Horſe, and a hot fight renews. 

"Twas here your Troops behav'd themſelves fo well, 
Till Vz and Fathar their ſtout Colozels fell. 

'Twas here our Yi ory (topt, and gave us cauſe 
Much to ſuſpe& th'tatention of her pauſe, 

But whea our thundring Prince Nahas eſpy'd, 

Who with a Comrage equal to his Pride 

Broke through our Troops, and tow'ards him boldly preſt, 
A gen'erous joy leapt in his youthful breſt. 

As when a wrathfal Dragors diſmal light 

Strikes ſuddenly ſome warlike Eagles ſight, 

The #righty foe pleaſes his fearleſs eyes, 

He claps his joyful wings, and at him flies. 

With vain, though violent force, their darts they flung ; 
In 4-49:0ns plated belt Forathans hung, 

And ſtopt there z Am:07 did his Helmet hit, 

And gliding off, bore the proud creſt from it. | 
Straight with their Swords to the fierce (ſhock they came, 
Their Swords, their Arzzoxr, and their Eyes ſhot flame. 
Blows ſtrong as Thunder, thick as Razz they delt ; 
Which more than they th'engag'ed Spe&ators felt. 

In Am2m-02 force, in Fonathan addreſs, 

(Though both were great in both to an exceſs.) 

To the well-judging Eye did moſt appear ; 

Honour, and Anger 1n both equal were. 

Two wounds our Prizce receiv'ed, and Azzmor three 
Which he enrag'ed to feel, and 'ſham'd to ſee, 

Did his whole ſtrength into one blow collect; 

And as a Spamiel when we our aim direct 

To ſhoot ſome Z7rd, impatiently ſtands by 


Juſt 
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Juſt as it drops, upon the wounded prey 3 
So waited Death it (elf to bear away 
The threatned Life; did glad and greedy ſtand 
At ſight of mighty Am2mons lifted hand. 
Our watchful Prizce by bending ſav'd the wound, 
But Death in other coyn his rec&'2ing found : 
For whilſt th'7zzm0d'erate ſtrokes miſcarry'ing force 
Had almoſt born the ſtriker from his horſe, 
A nimble thruſt his ative En'emy made, 
"Twixt his right ribs deep pierc'ed the furious blade, 
And opened wide thoſe ſecret veſſels, where 

37 Life's Light goes out, when firſt they let in aire, 
He falls, his Armour clanks againſt the ground, 
From his faint tongue 7##perfe& curſes lound. 
His amaz'd Troops ſtraight caſt their arms away ; 
Scarce fled his Sol from thence more ſwift than zhep. 
As when two Kizgs of neighbour Hives (whom rage 
And thirſt of Empire in fierce wars engage, 
Whilſt each lays claim to th' Gardex as his own, 
And ſeeks tuſurp the bord'ring flowers alone) 


Their well-arm'd Troops drawn boldly forth to fight, 


In th'aires wide plain diſpute their doubtful right. 
If by ſad chance of battel either King | 

Fall wounded down, ſtruck with ſome fatal ſting, 
His Armies hopes and courage with him dy 3 

They ſheath up their faint Swords, and routed fly, 
On th'other fide at once with like ſucceſs 

Into the Camp, great Saxl and Abner preſs, 

From Jor'athans part a wild mixt noiſe they hear, 
And whatlſoe're it mean long to be there. 

At the ſame inſtant from glad Fabes Town, 

The haſty Troops march loud and chearful down. 
Some few at firſt with vain reliſtance fall, 

The reſt is Slaughter, and vaſt Congueſt all. 

The fate by which our Hoſt thus far had gon, 
Our Hoſt with noble heat drove farther on. 
Vicorious arms through 4A#z»-0xs land it bore; 
Ruine behind, and Terror marcht before. | 
Where ere from Rabba's towers they caſt their ſight, 


Smoak clouds the Day, and Flames make clear the Nzght, 


This bright ſuccefs did Saxls firſt action bring, 

The 01, the Lox, and Crown leſs crown'd him King. 
The Happy all men judge for Empire fit, 

And none withſtands where Fortaze does ſubmit. 
Thoſe who before did Gods fair choice withſtand, 
Th'exceſſeve vulgar now to death demand. 

But wiſer Sa#l repeal'd their haſty doom; 

Conqueſt abroad, with Mercy crown'd at home. 

Nor ſtain'd with civil ſlaughter that days pride, 
Which foreign blood in robler Purple dy'd. 
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Verſ, 15. Again the Crown th'aſſembled people give, 
With greater joy than Saxl could it receive. 
x Sam. Again, th'old Fudge reſigns his ſacred place, 
My God Glorifi d with wonders his diſgrace. 
With decent pride, ſuch as did well befit 
The Name he kept, and that which he did quit. 
The long-paſt row of happy years he ſhow'd, 
Which to his heav'nly Government they ow'd. 
How the torn State his juſt and prudent raign 
Reſtor'd to Order, Plenty, Power again. 
In War what conquering Miracles he wrought ; 
God, then their King, was General when they fought, 
Whom they depos'd with þiz4. And that (ſaid he) 
You may ſee God concern'd in't more than 2c, 
Behold how ſtorms his angry preſence ſhrowd, 
Hark how his wrath'in thunder threats alowd. 
"Twas now the ripen'd Summers higheſt rage, 
Which no faint cloud durſt meditate to' aflwage. 
Th' Earth hot with Thirſt, and hot with Luſt for Razr, 
Gap'd, and breath'd feeble vapours up in vain, 
Which ſtraight were ſcatter'd, or devour'd by th'Sun ; 
When, Lo, ere ſcarce the AFive ſpeech was done, 
A vi'olent 7nd roſe from his ſecret Cave, 
And troops of frighted Clouds before it drave. 
Whilſt with rude haſte the confus'd Tempeſt crouds, 
Swift dreadful flame ſhot through th'eacountring clouds, 
From whole torn womb th'impriſon'd Thrrder broke, 
And in dire ſounds the Prophets ſenſe it ſpoke. 
Such an impetuous ſhower it downwards ſent, 
As if the Waters bove the Firmament 
Were all let looſe; Horroxr and fearful noiſe 
Fill'd the black S8ceze; till the great Prophets voice 
Swift as the wings of forr, reduc'd the Day ; 
Wind, Thunder, Rain and Clonds fled all at once away. 
2 Sam. Fear not (ſaid he) God his fierce wrath removes, 
my And though this State my ſervice diſapproves, 
My Prayers ſhall ſerve it conſtantly : No more, 
I hope a pardon, for paſt fins t'implore, 
But juſt rewards from gracious heav'en to bring 
On the good deeds of you, and of oxr King. 
Behold him there! and as you ſee, rejoyce_ 
In the kind care of Gods impartial choice. 
Behold his Beauty, Courage, Strength and Wit ! 
The Horour heav'en has cloath'd him with, fits fit 
And comely on him ; fince you needs muſt be 
Rul'd by a KX7zg, you'are happy that 'tis He. 
Obey him gladly, and let him too know 
Tou were not made for him but he for Tox, 


And both for Ged. 
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Whoſe pgentleſt yoke if once you caſt away, 

Tn vain ſhall he command, and yox obey. 

To foreign 15rants both ſhall faves become, 

Inſtead of Kirg, and SxbjeFs here at home. 

The Crows thus ſeveral ways confirm'd to Saxl, 

One way was wanting yet to crows them all; 

And that was Force, which only can maintain 

The Power that Fortzne gives, or worth dots gain. 

Three thouſand Gxards of big, bold men he took 3 

Tall, terrible, and Gzards ev'en with their Looks 

His ſacred perſon two and throne defend, 

The third on matchlefs Foxathar attend; | 

O're whoſe full thoughts, Hozoxr, and youthful Heat, 

Sate brooding to hatch A&ions good and great. 

Oa Geba firſt, where a Ph3liſtian band 

Lies, and around torments the fetter'd land, 

He falls, and {laughters all; his noble rage 

Mixt with Deſign his Nation to engage | 

In that juſt war, which from them long in vain, 

Honour and Freedoms voice had ſtrove r'obtain. 

Thaccurſt Philiſtiarn rows'd with this bold blow, 

All the proud marks of exrag'd Power does ſhow. 

Raiſes a vaſt, well-arm'd, and glittering Hoſt, 

If humane ſtrength might authorize a boaſt, 

Their threats had reaſon here; for ne're did we 

Our ſelves ſo weak, our foe lo potent ſee. 

Here we vaſt bodies of their Foot eſpy, 

The Rear out-reaches far th' extended Eye. | 

Like fields of Corz their armed Squadrons ſtand ; 

As thick and numberleſs they hide the land. 

Here with ſharp neighs the warlike Horſes ſound 
33 And with proud prancings beat the putrid ground. 

Here with worſe noiſe three thouſand Chariots paſs 

With plates of Iron bound, or louder Braſs: 

About it Forks, Axes, and Sithes, and Spears, 

Whoſe Magazines of Death each Chariot bears. 

Where it breaks in, there a whole Troop it mows, 

And with lopt panting limbs the field beſtrows. 

Alike the Yaliazt, and the Cowards dy; 

Neither can they reſsſt, nor can theſe fly. 

In this proud equipage at Macmas they 

Saxl 1n much different ſtate at Gilgal lay. 

His forces ſeem'd no Army but a Crowd, 

Heartleſs, unarm'd, diſorderly, and-lowd. 

The quick Contagion Fear ran ſwift through all, 

And into trembling Fits th' infected fall. 

8anul, and his $ox: (for no ſuch faint Diſeaſe 

Could on their ſtrong-complexion'd Yalour (ciſc) 

In vain all parts of virtuous Condu# ſhow'd, 

And on deaf Terror gen'erous words beſtow'd, 


FF 9 
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Thouſands from thence fly ſcattered ev'ery day ; 
Thick as the Leaves that ſhake and drop away, 
Whea they th'approach of ſtormy 17zter find 

The noble Tree all bare expos'd to th' Wird. 

Some to ſad Fordan fly, and ſwim't for haſt, 

And from his farther bank look back at laſt. 
Some into Woods and Caves their Cattel drivs, 
There with theif Beaſts on equal tearms they live, 
Nor deſerve better; ſome in Rocks on high, 

The old retreats-of Storks and Ravens Iy. 

And were they wing 'd like them, (ca:ce would they dart 
To (tay, or truſt their frighted ſafety there. 

As th'Hoſt with fear, ſo Saxl diſtuib'd with care, 
T'avert thefe ills by Sacrifice and Prayer, 

And Gods bleſt will enquire, for Samxel lends 
Whom he fix days with troubled haſt artends. 

But ere the ſeventh unlucky day (the lai: 

By Samuel ſet for this great work) was paſt, 

Saul (alarm'd hourly from the netghb'ring foe, 
Impatient «e're Gods time Gods mina to know, 
'Sham'd and enrag'd to fee his Troops decay, 

Jealous of an affront in Samnaels ſtay, 

Scorning that any's preſence {bould appear 

Needful beſides when He himſelf was there 3 

And with a pride too nar'ural, thinking Heaven 

Had given him A/, becauſe »uch Power 't had giv'en) 
Himſelf the Sacrifice and Off 'rings made, 


40 Himſelf did th'high ſeleFed charge invade, 


Himſelf inquir'd of God; who then ſpake nought ; 
But Samzxel ſtraight his dreadfui anſwer brought. 
For ſtraight he came, and with a Y:rtae bold, 

As was Saals ſj, the fatal meſſage told. 

His foul T-gratitude to Heaven he chid, 

To pluck that Frait which was alone forbid 

To Kingly power in all that plenteous land, 
Where all things elſe ſubmit to his command, 

And as fair Eders violated Tree, 

To' Immortal Man brought in Mortalitie-: 

So ſhall that Crown, which God eternal meant, 
From thee (ſaid he) and thy great houſe be rent, - 
Thy Crime ſhall Death to all thine Hoonrs ſend, 
And pive thy' Immortal Royalty an End. 

Thus ſpoke the Prophet, but kind heav'en (we hope) 
(Whoſe threats and anger know no other ſcope 
But Mans Amendment) does long lince relent, 

And with Repentant Saul it ſelf Repent. 
Howere (though none more pray for this than we 
Whoſe wrongs and ſufferings might fome colour be 
To do it leſs) this ſpeech we ſadly find 
Still extant, and ſtill active in his Mind. 
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Bur then a worſe effe& of it appear'd ; 

Our Army which before Modeſitly fear'd, 

Which did by ſtealth and by degrees decay, 

Disbanded now, and fled 1n troops away, 

Baſe Fear ſo bold and impudertt does grow, 

When an excuſe and colour it can ſhow. 

Sty hundred only (icarce a Prixcely train) x Sam, 
Of all his Hoſt with diſtreſt Sax/ remain, 13+ I'S. 
Of his whole Hoſt fix hundred; and ev'en thoſe 


41 (So did wiſe Heaven for mighty ends diſpoſe, 


Nor would that uſeleſs Q/nltitudes ſhould ſhare 

In that great Gif it did for Oe prepare) 

Arm'd not like Souldzers marching in a War, 

But Country- Hinds alarmed from afar 

By Wolves loud hunger, when the well-known ſound Ih. v. 10; 
Raiſes th' afirighted Villages around. 428 
Some Goads, Flails, Plow-ſhares, Forks, or Axes bore, 

Made for Lifes uſe and better ends before z 

Some knotted Clubs, and Darts, or Arrows dry'd 


42]rh'ore, the firſt rude arts that Malice try'd, 


E're Man the (ins of too much Knowledge kney, 
And Death by long Experience witty grew. | 
Such were the Numbers, fiuch the Arms witich we 
Had by fate left us for a ViForze 
O're well arm'd Millions; nor will this appear 
Uſcful it ſelf, when Jorathan was there. 
'Twas juſt the time when the new Ebb of Nzght 
Did the moiſt world unvail to humane fight. 
The Prizce, who all that night the field had beat 
With a ſmall party, and no en'emy met 
(So proud and fo ſecure the en'emy lay, 
And drencht in Slcep th'exceſles of the day) 
With joy this good occaſion did embrace, 
VVith better leiſure, and at nearer ſpace, 
The ſtrength and order of their Camp to view 
Abdon alone his gen'erous purpoſe knew z 
Abdon a bold, a brave, and comely Youth, 
Well-born, well-bred with Hoxoxr fill'd and Trath, 
Abdon his faithful Squire, whum much he lov'd, 
And oft with grief his worth in dangers prov'd. 
Abdon, whoſe love to'his Maſter did exceed 
What Natares Law, or Paſſzons Power could breed ; 
Abdon alone did on him now attend; 
His humbleſt Servart, and his deateſt Friend. i Satn: 
They wear, but ſacred fury as they wear, Son 
Chang'd ſwiftly. and exalted his intent. 
What may this be(the Przzce breaks forth) I find, 
God or ſome powerful Spz'7it invades my mind. 
From ought but Heavez can never ſure be brought 
So high, ſo glorious, and ſo vaſt a thought: 


Not 
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Nor would z4 Fate that meant me to ſurpriſe, 
Come cloath'd in ſo unlikely a Diſgniſe. 

Yon Hoſt, which its proud F7ſhes ſpreads ſo wide, 
Ore the whole Land, like ſome (woln Rivers Tyde, 
Which terrible and numberleſs appears, 


43 As the thick Waves which their rough Ocean bears, 


Which lies fo ſtrongly 'encampt, that one would fay 
The Hzi/ might be remov'd as ſoon as they, 

VVe two alone muſt fzht with and defeat ; 
Thou'rt ſtruck, and ſtarteſt at a ſound lo great, 
Yet we muſt do't; God our weak hands has choſe 
T aſhame the boaſted numbers of our Foes, 
VVhich to his ſtrength no more proportion'd be, 
Than 44i//ions are of Homrs to his Eternitie. 

If when their careleſs Gxards eſpy us here, 

VVith ſportful ſcorn they call to' us to come neer, 
VVeell boldly climb the Hz/, and charge them all ; 
Not They, but Tſraels Angel gives the call. 


44 He ſpoke, and as he ſpoke, a Light divine 


Did from his Eyes, and round his Temples ſhine, A 
Louder his Yojice, larger his Lizzbs appear'd ; : 
Leſs ſeem'd the num'erous Army to be fear'd. 

This ſaw, and heard with joy the brave Eſquire, 

As he with Gods, fill'd with his 2/afters fire. 


 Forbid it Heav'en (ſaid he) I ſhould decline, 


Or wiſh (Sir) not to make yoxr danger mine. 
The great Example which I daily ſee 
Of your high worth is not ſo loſt on me; 
If wonder-ſtruck I at your words appear, 
My wonder yet 1s Innocent of Fear. | 
Th' Horour which does your Princely breaſt exflame, 
Farms mine too, and joins there with Daties Name. 
It in this Ae z/ Fate our Tempter be, 
May all the 7/7 it means be aim'd at me. 
But ſure, I think, God leads, nor could you bring 
So high thoughts from a leſs exalted Spring. 
Bright ſigns through all your words and looks ate ſpread 
A riſing Yi& ory dawns around your head. 
VVith ſuch diſcourfe blowing their ſacred flame, 
Lo to the fatal place and work they came. 

Strongly encampt on a ſteep Hil large head, 
Like ſome vaſt wood'the mighty Hoſt was ſpread, 
Th' only 'acceſs on neighb'ring Gabaz's (ide, 
An bard and narrow way which did divide 
Two cliffty Rocks, Boſes and Senes nam'd, 


- Much for themſelves, and their big ftrangeneſs fam'd, 


More for their Fortxne, and this ſiranger day 3 
On both their points Phz/#ſtiar out-guards lay ; 
From whence the two bold #pzes they firſt eſpy'd; 
And, lo! the Hebrews / proud Elcanor cry'd 5 


From 
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From Seres top; Loz from their hungry Caves 
A quicker Fate here ſends them to their. graves. 
Come up (aloud he crys to them below) 
Ye Egyptian Slaves, and to our Mercy owe 
The rebel lives long ſince to* our Faſtice due. 
Scarce from his lips the fatal Omer flew, 
When th'inſpir'd Prince did nimbly z»derſtard 
God, and his God-like YVirtzes high command. 
It call'd him up, and up the ſteep aſcent 
With pair and l/aborr, haſt and joy they went. 
Elcanor laught to ſee them climb, and thought 
His mighty words th'affrighted S»ppliants brought; 
Did new affronts to the great Hebrew Name, 
(The barbarous! ) in his wanton Farcy frame. 
Short was his ſport; for ſwift as Thanrders ſtroke 
Rives the frail Trunk of ſome heav'en-threatning 04k, 
The Princes Sword did his proud head divide ; 
The parted Scull hung down on either ſide. 
Juſt as he fel}, his vengeful Steel he drew 
Half way ; no more the trembling Foyzts could do, 
Which A4bdox ſnatcht, and dy'd it in the blood 
Of an amazed wretch that next him ſtood. 
Some ciole to earth ſhaking and grove'ling ly, 
Like Larks when they the Tyrant Hobby (py. 
Some wonder-ſtruck ſtand fixt ; ſome fly, ſome arm 
Wildly, at th' anintell:igible Alarm. 
Like the main Chanel of an high-ſwoln Flood, 
In vain by Dzkes and broken works withſtood ; 
So Forathan, once climb'd th'oppofing hill, 
Does all around with noiſe and ruine fill. 
Like ſome large Arm of which another way 
Abdon oreflows ; him too no bark can ſtay. 
With cryes th' affrighted Conntry flies before, 
Behind the following waters loudly roar. 
Twenty at leaſt (lain on this out-guard ly, 
To th'adjoyn'd Camp the reſt diſtracted fly, 
And ill mixt wonders tell, and into't bear 
Blind terrour, deaf diſorder, helpleſs fear. 
The Conquerors too preſs boldly in behind, 
Doubling the wild confufions which they find. 
Hamgar at firſt, the Prince of 4ſþdod Town, 
46 Chict *mongſt the F7ve 1n riches and renown, 
And General then by courſe oppos'd their way, 
Till drown'd in Death at Fozathans feet he lay, 
And curſt the Heavens for rage, and bit the ground 3 
47 Bis Life for ever ſpilr fazz'd all the graſs around. 
His Brother too, who vertuous haſt did make 
His fortune to reverge, or to partake, 
Falls groveling o're his trunk, on mother earth; 
Death mixt no leſs their Bloods than did their birth. 


45 


Mead 


1 Sai, 
I4- I4- 


T 
6, 


> 


142 


Davideis, A Sacred Poem Book IV, 


r Safi. 
14. I5e 


Mean while the well-pleas'd 4bdors reſtlels Sword 
Diſpatcht the following train tattend their Lord. 
On ſtill o're panting Corps great Forathar led ; 
Hundreds before him fe/, and Thouſands fled. 
Prodigions Prince ! which does moſt wondrous ſhow, 
Thy' Attempt, or thy Succeſs / thy Fate or Thos / 
Who durſt alone that dreadful Hoſt aſlai], 

With purpoſe not to Dye, but to Prevazl / 
Infinite Numbers thee no more affrighr, 

Than God, whoſe Unity is Infinite. | 

If Heaven men ſuch mighty thoughts would give, 
What Breaſt but thine capacious to receive 

The vaſt 1-fuſor 2 or what Soxl but Thine 

Durſt have believ'd that Thought to be Divine ? 
Thou follow '(t Heavea in the Deſggre, and we 

Find in the 4# 'twas Heav'er that follow'd Thee. 
Thou ledſt on Azgels, and that ſacred Band 

(The De'zties great Lieutenant) didſt command. 
"Tis true, Sir, and no Figure, when I ſay 

Angels themſelves fought under him that day. 
Clouds with ripe Thunder charg'd ſome thither drew, 
And ſome the dire Materials brought for new. 


48 Hot drops of Southern Showers (the ſweats of Death) 


The voice of ſtorms and winged whirlwinds breath : 
The flames ſhot forth from fighting Dragons Eyes, 
The ſmookes that from ſcorcht Fevers Ovens riſe, 
The reddeſt fires with which ſad Comets glow 3 

And Sodoxs neighb'ring Lake did ſpir'its beſtow 

Of fineſt ſulphur; among(t which they put 

Wrath, Fury, Horror, and all mingled (hut 

Into a cold moiſt Cloud, t'enflame it more; 

And make th'enraged Priſoner louder roar, 
Th'afſembled Clowds burſt ore their Armies head; 
Noiſe, Darkneſs, diſmal Lightnings round them ſpread. 
Another Spir'it with a more potent Wand 

Than that which Nature fear d in Moſes hand, 

And went the way that pleas'd, the Monrntair ſtrook ; 
The Mountain felt it; the vaſt Mountain ſhook. 
Through the wide aire another Azge/ flew 

About their Hoſt, and thick amongſt them threw 
Diſcord, Deſpair, Confuſion, Fear, Miſtake ; 

And all th' Zzgredients that ſwift ruine make. 

The fertile glebe requires no time to breed; 

It quickens and receives at once the ſeed. 

One would have thought, this diſmal day to' have ſcen, 
That Natures ſelf in her Death-pangs had been. 

Such will the face ofthat great hour appear; 

Such the diſtracted Sizzers conſcious fear. 

In vain ſome few ſtrive the wild flight to ſtay ; 

Ia vain they threaten, and in vain they pray; 


Unheard, 
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Uanheard, unheeded, trodden down they ly, 
Beneath the wretched feet of crouds that fly. | 
O're their own Foot trampled the vrolent Horle; 
The guidelelſs Chariots with impet'aous courſe 
Cut wide through both ; and all their bloody way 
Horſes, and Aer, torn, bruis'd, and mangled lay. 
Some from the Rocks caſt themſelves down headlong z 
The faint weak Paſſror grows ſo bold and ſtrong. 
To almoſt certain preſent death they fly 
From a remote and cauſcleſs fear to dy. 
Much diffe'rent error did ſome troops polleſs 3 
And Madneſs that lookt better, though no leſs; 
Their fellow troops for th'entred foe they take, 
And Ijrd'els war with mutual ſlaughter make. 
Mean while the King from Gabaas hill did view, Ib, v. 26- 
And hear the thickning Tamrlt as it grew 
Still great and loud z and though he knows not why 
They fled, no more than they themſelves that fly ; 
Yet by the ſtorms and terrors of the air, 
Gaeſles ſome vengeful Spirits working there; 
Obeys the loud occaſions ſacred call, | 
And fiercely on the trembling Hoſt does fall. Ih. 21; 
At the ſame time their S{aves and Priſoners riſe 
Nor does their much-wiſht L3berty ſuffice 
Without Revenge; the (catter'd arms they ſeiſe, 
And their proud vengeance with the zewory pleaſe 
Of who ſo lately bore them ; All about Ih. v. 2x, 
From Rocks and Caves the Hebrews iſſue out 
At the glad noiſe; joy'd that their foes had ſhown 
A fear that drowns the ſcandal of #beir own. 
Still did the Prince midl(t all this ſtorm appeare, 
Still ſcattered Deaths and Terrors every where. 
Still did he break, (till blunt his wearied Swords ; 
Still ſlaughter new ſupplies ro'his hand affords. 
Whete troops yet ſtood, there ſti}l he hotly flew, 
And till at laſt all fled. ſcorn'd to purſue. 
All fled atlaſt, but many 1a vain; for ſtill 
Th' infatiate Coxgneronur was more ſwift to kill 
Than they to ſave their Lives. Till, lo! at laſt, 
N2ture, whoſe power he had fo long ſurpaſt, 
Wouid yield no more, but to him ſtronger foes, 
Drought, faintneis, and fierce Hunger did oppoſe. 
Reaking all o're in duſt, and blood, and ſweat, 
Burnt with the Sx» and v7iolext a@Fions heat, 
*Gainſt an old 04k his trembling Limbs he ſtaid, 
For ſome ſhort eaſe; Fate in th' old Oak had laid 
Proviſions up for his relief; and Lo! t Sari 
The hollow trunk did with bright Honey flow. 14. 27+ 
With timely food his decay'd Spirits recruit, 
Strong he returas, and freſh ro the purſuit, 
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His ſtrength and ſpirits the Honey did reſtore 3 
But, oh, the bztter-ſweet ſtrange poyſor bore! 
Behold, Sir, and mark well the #reach'erous fate, 
That does ſo cloſe on humane glories wait ! 
Behold the ſtrong, and yet fartaſtick Net 

T enſnare triumphant Y7rtze darkly ſet ! 

Could it before (ſcarce can it fince) be thought, 
The Prince who had alone that morning fought 
A Duel with an Hoſt, had th' Hoſt o rethrown, 


_ And threeſcore thouſand hands diſarm'd with 0ze; 
. Waſht off his Countries ſhame, and doubly dyde 


In Blood and Bluſhes the Philiſtian pride, 
Had ſav'ed and fixt his Fathers tott'ering Crown, 
And the bright Gold new burniſht with renown, 


_ | Should be ere night by's King and Fathers breath, 


x Sat, 
T4. 24» 


Without a fault, vow'd and condemn'd to death ? 
Deſtin'ed the bloody Sacrifice to be 

Of Thanks Himſelf for his own YViGorie 2 

Alone with various fate like to become, 

Fighting, an Hoſt, Dying, :an Hecatombe £2 


| Yet ſuch, Sir, was his cale. 
* For Saul, who fear'd leſt the full plenty might 


(In the abandon'ed Camp expos'd to fight) 
His hungry men from the purſuit diſſwade ; 
A raſh, but ſolemn vow to Heav'en had made. 


 Curſt be the wretch, thrice curſed let him be 


_ © Who ſhall touch food this bufie day (ſaid he) 


Whil'ſt the bleſt Sun does with his fav'oring light 
Aſſiſt our vengeful Swords againſt their flight. 

Be he thrice curſt ; and if his Life we ſpare, 

On xs thoſe Cxrſes fall that he ſhould bear. 

Such was the K7rgs raſh vow; who little thought 
How near to him Fate th' Application brought. 
The two-edg'd Oath, wounds deep, perform'd or broke 
Ev'en Perjzry its leaſt and blunteſt ſtroke. 

*Twas his own Sox, whom God and Maxkzind loved, 
His own victorious Sox that he devov'ed ; 

On whoſe bright head the baleful Cxrſes light 3 

But Providence, his Helmet in the fight, 

Forbids their entrance or rheir ſerling there 


49 They with brzte ſound difſolv'ed into the ayre. 


Him what Aelzg70z, or what wow could bind, 
Unknown, unheard of, till he* his Life did find 
Entangled in't 2 whilſt wonders he did do 
Muſt he dye now for not being Prophet too? 
To all but him'this 04th was meant and ſaid; 


He afar off, the eds for which 'twas made 


Was acting then, - till faint and out of breath, 
He grew half dead with toil of giving death. 


What 
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What could his Crime in this condition be, 
Excus'ed by Tgzorance and Neceſſetie £' 

Yer the remorſeleſs Xi»g, who did diſdain 

That man ſhould hear him ſwear or threat in vain, 

Though 'gainſt himſelf; or fate a way ſhould ſee, 

By which attaqu'ed. and conquer'd' he might be: = 

Who thought Compaſſion, female weakneſs here, 

And Equzity Injuſtice would appear 

In his;0wn Caſe; Who falſely, fear'd beſide;-... © = 

The ſglemn Curſe.os Jo athap did abide, 4 

And the iofefted Limb not cyt away, ' / Fd | 

Would like a Gargrene ore all Iſrael ſtray; | 

Prepar'ed this God-like Sacrifice to kill; 

And his raſh vow more raſhly to fulfill. 

What tongue can th' horror and amazement tell, 

Which on all 1ſ-ael that ſad moment fell >* 

Tamer had been their grief, fewer their tears, 

Had the Philiſtizn fate that day been theirs. 

Not &axls proud heart could maſter his ſworn Ey 3: 

The Prince alone ſtood mild and patient by, 

So brighe his ſufferings, ſo triumphant ſhow'd 

Leſs to the beſt than worſt of fates he aw'ed. | Dy 

A viqory now he o're himſelf might boaſt; _ 

He Conquer d now that Conqueror of an Hoſt. 

It charm'd throwgh tears the ſad Spectators fight, 

Did reverence, love, and gratitude excite, 

And pious rage, with which inſpir'ed they now 

Oppole to Savls a better publick Yow. 

They all conſent all 7ſ-ael ought to be 

Accurſt and kill'd themſelves rather than He. 

Thus with kind force they the glad King withſtood, _ 

And fav'ed their worderons Saviours lacred blaod.. | 

Thus David (pakez and much did yet remain = 

Behind, th'attentive Prince to entertain, a 

Edom and Zoba's War, for what befel Cy 

In that of Xo4b, was known there too well. 


The boundleſs quarrel with curſt Amalcks land 5 175: mn 
Where Heav'ezr it ſelf did Crxelty command 5* 3 
And practis'ed on Sauls Mercy, nor did ere "MN 


More puniſh T»no'cent Blood than Pity there. 
But Lo! they 'arrived now at th'appoiated place z 
Well-choſen and well furniſht for the Chaſe. 
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Fatih He bow'd thrice towards the $2 32 ſe]f(which 

Worſhip is moſt notorious to have been ufed all over 
the Paſt) -and- thrice towards the chief Temple and 
Image of the 8##(tanding apon the Hill Phegor. For 
| T have before'declated that Baa! was the Sx: and Baal 
Peor, a ſirname, from a'particular place of his worſhip. 'To which 
T meet with the oppofitton of a great perſon, even our Selder, who 
takes Baal Peor tobe Stygian Jupiter, or Pluto (De D. Syris Synt. 
J.c.5.)building it apon the authority ofthe'105. (according to our 
Engliſh Tranſlation the 106: Pſal. v. 20. They joined them ſelves to 
Baal Peor, and eat the Sacrifices of the Dead ; which Sacrifices he 


underſtands to be Juſt, or Inferias, Offtringe in memory of the 


"Dead. Noventiples ferias. But why by rhe name of the Dead may 


not Idols be mexnt? -the Sacrifces of Zdoly 2 Ir being uſual fir the 


.. - x Jews tO give Namesof reproach and contempt tothe Heathen Gods, 


an * 


as this very Baal-Peor they called Chemos, Jer. 48. 7. and 12, &c, 
that is, Blindneſs, in contradiction to his 7dolaters, who called 
.- . him the Eye of the World ? or perhaps they are called Sacrifices 


-:.zr of the Dead, in regard of the immolation of men to him; for Baal 
is the ſame Deity with A7v/och of the Ammonites, and had fome- 
-:.”" times, though not ſo conſtantly, humane 82crifices. However theſe 


þ atk 


verſes will agree as well with Mr. Seldens interpretation; for then 
the ſence of they Will be, that he bow'd firſt tothe $n, and next 
to Bazl, another Deity of that Country. 

2 Zerith aplacein Moab near the River Arnoz. 

3 White Horſes were moſt in eſteem among the Ancients ; ſuch 
were thoſe conſecrated toghe Sur. Herodian calls them An inner, 
Jupiters Horſes, which is the ſame. This was the reaſon that Ca- 
#13 contracted ſo much Envy for riding in Triumphs with white 
Horſes, asa thing Izſolent and Prophane, Maxime conſpeFus ipſe eſt, 
curru equis albis junGFo urbem inve@ wo, parumq; id non civile mods 
fed humanumn etiam viſum, Jovis Soliſq; equis 4quiparatum DiGato- 

rens 
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rem in Religionem etiane trahebant. Liv. Horace, 
Barros ut 4quis precurreret albis. 

Ovid. de Art. Am... © | 
| Ruatuor in niveis aureus ibis equis. 
Virg. 12: | fnvgit equor. gandeig; tnens ante ora frementes 
| &#1 candove ntves anteirent, curſibns anras. 
In which he imit2'es Ho-rer, 

5 ING. He . Avuxor9048 .ytor©-, Yeiqr SN dvineey Toros, , 
Their ſide. 'Scal. |. 5: Poet. ſays, that none but Apollo and Diana 
wore their Qii1vers upon their Shoulderz; others by their Sides - 
which heeotfeds out ofſome places in Virg. 1. An. of Diana, 

SAL) . Ts pharetram 

2» Fert humera, gradienſq; Deas ſupereminet ontnes. 
#1. 4: of Ap*-Þo. Tela ſonant humeris. | 
But of a Carthaginian Virgin, Snccinfam pharetrd 
Yet | am afraid rhe obſervation is not ſolid ; for £n. 5: ſpeaking 


of the Troop of Aſcarins and the Boys, he hath, 
Pars loves humero pharetras. | 
However $7de 1s a ſafe word. | 

Oveirwn@®, Like a God, is a frequent Epithete in Homer for a 
beauriful perſon. | | : | 
6 Nebo was a part of the Mountain Abarimin the Land of M246, 
but nor only that Hill,' but the Coumry about and a City, was 
called fo'too, Fer. 48. 1. Dent. 32. 49. | | | 
7 1 Sam'9.21. And Saul anſwered and ſaid, Am not 1 a Benjamite of 
the ſmall:ſt of tbe Tribes of Iſrael: and my family the leaſt of all the fa- 
milies of the Tribe of Benjamine Wherefore then ſpeakeſt thou ſo to mes 
8 Joih.4. 14. From the wilderneſs and this Lebanon, ever unto the. 
great River the River Eupbrates,all the I and of the Hittites, &9 nntd 
the great Sea, towards the going down of the Sun, ſhall be your coaſt. 
This was fulfilled all ways bur Eaſtward, for their Dominion ne-= 
ver reacht to Exphrates; and it was but juſt fulfilled to the Lecrer, 
Weſtward, for they had very little upon the Mediterranean, of 
Weſtern Main. Their own fins were the cauſe, which made God 
preicrve for thorns in their ſides thoſe Narions which he had con- 
ditionally promiſed to root out. - It is true, they went Eaſtward 
beyond Fordan, but that was not much; and therefore, like an 
odd Number in accounts (as preſently, where I ſay but Thirty 
Kings ) may be left out.. Jordan is the moſt noble and notorious 
Boundary. + ps 
9 For all the wickedneſles and diſorders that we read of during . 
the time of the Judges, are attributed in Scripture to the want of 
'2 King. And in theſe days there was no King in Iſrael. 

10 For it was the Tribe of Benjamin that was almoſt extirpated, 
from whence Saxl the firſt King deſcended. David ſays, Kings, as 
ſeeming to ſuppole that S42xls Sons were to ſucceed him. 

In Elz, who deſcended from 1thamar the younger Son of Aaron, 
till which time the High Prieſthood had continued in Fleagar the 
elder Brothers Race. This was the ſucceſſion, 4arov, Eleazar, Phs- 
meas, Abiſma, Bukki, UzZi, and then El; of the younger houſe came 
in. [n which it continued c1ll Solomons time, The 
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12 The Scepter is not appropriated to Kirgs, but to the Supreme 
Magiſtrates, as in the famous Prophecie, Ger, 49. 10. The Scepter 
. ſhall not depart from Judah, nor a Law giver from between his feet 
till the Shilo come. | ;” 

There is nothing in the whole Scripture that admits of more ſeve- 
ral opinions thanthe time of Sa#/and Sazmels reign. This I will take 
in the firſt place for granted, that the 4o. years alligned by S. Paul 
(AR. 13. 20.) to Saxl, are to include Semuels Judicatare ; for 
elſe there would be found more than 480 years from the departure 
out of Egypt, to the building of Solomons Temple, neither could 
Saul be a young man when he was eleFed; belides, David: would 
not have been bora at the time when he is ſaid to (lay Goliah. We 
are therefore. to ſeek how to divide thoſe 4o years between $4- 
mel and Saul. Foſephus gives Saul 38 years, 18 with Samxel, and 
20 after his death. Moſt Chronologers (lays Sulpit. Severns ) 30. 
Raffin. and divers others 20, to wit, 18 with Saxel, and two 
after. None of which can be true; for the Ark was carried to 
Cariath-jearim before Sauls reign, and at the end of 20 years was 
removed from thence by David to Jeruſalem; wherefore S$alia- 
2:45 allows Saul 18 years, Calviſius 15, Petavins 12. ſome 11. By- 
colcer 10. Others make Saxl to have reigned but two years, and 
theſe conſiderable Authors, as Arias Montan. Mercator, Adricom. 
&c. grounding it upon a Text of Scripture, 1 Sam. 31. 1. Filins 
unins anni erat Saul, cum regnare cepifſet, & duobus annis regna- 
vit ſuper Tjrael,, which others underſtand to be three years, to 
wit, two after the firſt. Sa!pit. Sever. indefinitely, parvo admodum 
ſpacio tennit imperium; which opinion ſeems to me extreamly 
improbable. 1. Becauſe we cannot well croud all Saxls ations 
1nto ſo (mall atime. 2. Becauſe David muſt then have been about 
29 years old when he flew Gol:ah; for he began to reign at Hebron 
at Zo. 3. Becauſe it is hard, if that be true, to make up the 20 
years that the Ark abode at Cariath jearim. 4. The Text whereon 
this is built, doth not import it; for it ſignifies no more, than that 
he had reigned one year before his confirmation at Gzlgal, and two 
when he choſe himſelf Grards. Our TranfJation bath, $azl reigned 
one year; and when he had reigned two years over Tjrael, he choſe 
him 3000 men,enc. To determine punctuaily how lonvg hereigned, 
is impoſlible z but I ſhould gueſs about 10 years, which his ations 
will well require,and David will bea little above 50 years old (a fit 
age) when he defeated the Gyart, and the zo years of the Arks 
abiding at Cariath jearim will be handſomely made up, to wir, 
three years before Saxls anointing, and Io during bis Govern- 
ment, and ſeven while David was King at Hebron. So that of the 
40 aſligned by the Apoſile to Samuel and Saul, there will remain 
30 years for the Government of $ammel. 

14 Forfirſt, the Iſraelites knew they were to be governed at Jaſt by 
\ ' Kings. And fecondly,they deſired it by reaſon of the great ditorders. 
and affiictions which they ſuffered for want of it; and it is plain, 
that this 1s not the firſt time that they thought of this remedy, for 
they would have choſen Gideon King, and annexed the Crown to 
his Race, and did after aCtually chuſe Abimelech. See 
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16 Itisa vile opinion of thoſe men, and might be puniſhed with- 


out Tyranny, if they teach it, who hold, that. the right of King: 
is ſet down by Samuel in this place. Neither did the people of 
Iſrael ever allow, or the Xzngs avow the aſſumption of ſuch a 
power, as appears by the ſtory of 4hab and Naboth. Some indeed 
did exerciſe it, but that 1s no more a proof of the Right, than their 
Pradtice was of the Lawfulneſs of Idolatry. When Camby ſes had a 
mind to marry his Siſter, he adviſed with the 2ez, whether the 
Laws did allow it ; who anſwered, that they knew of no Law that 
did allow it, but that there was a Law which allowed the King of 
Perſia to do what he would. If this had been the caſe with the 
Kings of 7/rae}, to what purpoſe were they enjoyned ſo ſtriftly 

the perpetual reading, peruſing, and obſerving of the Law (Dext. 

17.) if they had another particular Law that exempted them from 

being bound to it ? 

The Tetragrammaton, which was held in ſuch reverence among 
the Jews, that It was unlawful to pronounce it. It was called 
therefore drs«purnley, Unatterable. For it they read Adonaz; the 
reaſon of the peculiar Sa&ity of this Naxze, is, becauſe other 
names of God were appliable to other things, as E/ohize, to Prin- 
ces; but this name Jehovah, or Fave, or az, (for it is now grown 
#1nutterable, in that no body knows how to pronounceit) wasnot 
participated to any other thing. Wherefore God ſays, Exod. 3.16. 
This is my name ſor ever, and this is my memorial to all generations; 
And Exod. 6.3. But by my name Jehovah was I not known unto them. 
Joſephus calls this Tetragrammaton, T# ises yeguuales, The Sacred 
Letters; and Tleyonyoeicy wes ns & por Shuts eine, A name which it 


is not Lawfil for meto ſpeak ; and again, T? gecl%y your 54 ©47, The 
Dreadful Name of God, Stat. | | 


Triplitis mundi ſummum, quem Scire Nefaſtum eſt. 
Whoſe Name it 1s not lawful to know. 


And Philo relating how Caligula uſed him and his fellow Ambaſſ4- 
dors from the Fews, You (ſaid Caligula to them) are Enemies to 
the Gods, and will not acknowledge me to be Oze, who am re- 
ceived for ſuch by all the reſt ofthe world : but by the God that 
you dare not name (5% darerbuacey yur) and then lifting up his 
hands to heaven, he ſpoke out the Ford, which it is not lawful ſo 
much as to hear, &c. And the Heathens had ſomething like this 
cuſtom; for the Romans kept ſecret the name of the Txtelar God 
of their City; le\(t the enemies, if they knew how to call him right, 
might by charms draw him away. And in their ſolemn Evocation 
of Gods from the Cities which they belieged, for fear leſt they 
ſhould miſtake the Deztzes proper name, they added always, $;ve 


uo alio nomine voceris. | 
The Tabernacle, Exod. 39.9. And thon ſhalt take the anointing 
oyl, and anoint the Tabernacle. and all that is therein; and ſhalt 
hallow it, and the veſſels therein, and it ſhall be holy. 
The 


See Moſes his Prophecie of it, Dexf: 17. I4. and to Abrahams 
God himſelf ſays, Ger. 17. 6. And Kings ſhall come out of 
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19 The Bel/s upon the High-Prieſts Garments, Exodas 38. 


25, 


There want not Authors, and thoſe no flight ones, who main- 
tain that Sazzuel was High-Prieſt as well as Judge; as S. Auguſtine, 
and Sylpit. Severns, who ſays, Admodum ſencx ſacerdotio fund us 
refertur. And ſome make him to have ſucceeded E/;, others 4- 
chitob. But there is a manifeſt error, for he was not ſo much as a 
Prieſt, but only a Levitez of the Race of 7ſahar, the younger 
Brother of Amrarm, from whom Aaroz came, and all the ſucceſ- 
fion of Priefts, 1 Chron. 6. It will be therefore a«kf, Why I 
make him here perform the office of the High Prieft, and dreſs 
him in the Pontifical Habits 2 For the firſt, it is plain by the ſtory 
that he did oftendo ti e duty of the High-Prieft, as here, and when 
Saul was appointed to ſtay for his coming to celebrate* the 
Sacrifice, &c. For the latter, I know not why he might not 
as well wear the Habit, as exerciſe the Fundion ; nay I believe 
the Function could not be well ex&rciſed without the Habit. 
I ſay therefore with Petavins, L. 10. de DoGr. Tempor. That 
he was conſtituted of God, High Prieſt Extraordinary, and loukt 
upon as ſuch by reaſon of the extraordinary viſible marks of $4#- 
GFity, Prophecie, and Miracles, without which ſingular teſtimonies 
from God we know that in latter times there were often two at 
once, Who did execute the High-Prieſts Office, as Annas and 
Caiaphas. 

Well cut Diadem - i. The Plate of pure Gold tyed upon the 
Mitre, on which was engraven, Holineſs to the Lord, Exod. 28, 36. 
and Exod. 39. 

The Breaſt Plate 1s called by the Sepluagint, Ts Acyeiop. of xelotor, 
The Oracle of JFadgements : becauſe whenſoever the Hgh Prieſt 
conſulted God,” he was to have it upon his Breaſt. The De- 
ſcription of it, and the Stones in it, ſee Exod. 28. 15, Theſe 
Stones ſo engraven, and diſpoſed as God appointed, ] conceive 
' oO be the Urim and Thummin mentioned Verle go. the Do@7r3- 
a & Veritas, as the Latine ; the goliope} x rexucvors, Light and 
PerfeFFion, as Aquila; the daivee v4 Sireos, Truth and Demon- 

ration, as the Septuagint: All which fignifve no more than 
Truth and Manifiſtatiou, or the Manifeſtation of Truth by thoſe 
Stones; which ſome ſay, was by the ſhining of thoſe particu- 
lar Letters in the Names of the Tribes, that made up ſome 
words or word to anſwer the queſtion propounded. Others, 
that when the Stones ſhone very brightly, it implyed an Afirma- 
tive to the queſtion 3 and when they looked d:mly and cluudily, 
a Negative. But when the Demands required a prolix, or va- 
rious anſwer, that was either given by 1/1umination of the High- 
Prieſts underſtanding, making him ſpeak as Gods Organ or 0- 
racle (as the Devil 1s believed tohave inſpired $ibyls and Pythi- 
an Prieſts) or by an audible voice from within the Sandum 
Sanforum; which latter way I take here, as moſt proper for 
Poetry. 


23 The Tabernacle is called a Temple, 1 Sam. 19. 2 Sam. 22. 7. 
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Pſalm. 18. 3. Foſephns terms it vavy wilegretumor, 4 Moveable Temi- 


ple-— The Temples bright third Heaven The Tabernacle being 
Gods ſeat upon earth, was made to Figure out the Heavens, which 
is more properly his Habitation; and was therefore divided into 
three parts, to ſignifie the ſame diviſion of the Heavens in Scri- 
pture phraſe. The firſt was the Court of the Tabernacle, where 
the Sacrifices were ſlain, and conſumed by fire, to repreſent the 
Whole ſpace from the earth up to the Moon (which is called ve- 
ry frequently Heaver: in the Bible) where all things are ſubje& to 
corruption. The ſecond was the SanFum, the Holy Place, where- 
1a ſtood the Altar of Tzcenſe, to repreſent all that ſpace above 
which is pofleſt by the Stars. The third was the SanFnm $an- 


Forum, the Holieſt Place, to repreſent the third Heaven (ſpoken 


of by S. Paul) which is the Dwelling place of Gad, and his Che- 
rubins or Angels. Neither did the colours of the Curtains allude 
to any thing but this ſimilitude betwixt the Tabernacle and Hea- 
Vew. 


24 In all times and all Countries it hath been counted a certain 


2 


Ggn of the diſpleaſure of the Deity to whom they ſacriticed, if 
the Fire upon the Altar burnt not clear and chearfully, Serecs 
in Thyeſt. 


Et ipſe ſumus triſtis ac nebuli gravis 
Non redtwus exit, ſeq; in excelſum levans 
Tpſos Penates nube deformi obſidet. 


And a little after, 
Vix lncet ignis, cc 


According to the old ſenſeleſs opinion, that the Heavens were 
dividel into ſeveral Orbs or Spheres, and that a particular 7ntel- 
ligence or Angel was afligned to each of them, ro turn it round 
(like a Mill horſe, as Scaliger ſays) to all eternity. 


26 How came irto paſs that Samxel would make a ſolemn Sacri- 


- 


fice in a Tia.c where the Tabernacle was not? which is forbid, Dexx. 
12. 3. Grotizs an{wers, Firſt, that by reaſon of the ſeveral removes 
of the Tab«. .acle in thoſe times, men were allowed to ſacrifice 
in ſeveral places. Secondly, that the authority of an extraordi- 
nary Prophet was above that of the Ceremonial Law. lc is not ſaid 
in the Text, that it was Sammels Birth-day; but that 1s an inno- 
cent addition, a:14 was proper enough for Rama, which was the 
Town of Samuels ulual Reſidence. 

A choice part of the meat (for we hear nothing of ſeveral 
Courſes ) namely the Shoulder. The Left Shoulder (Grotias ob- 
ſerves ) for the right belonged to the Prieſt, Levit. 7. 32. This 
Joſephus terms well Bermniy, The Princely Portion. The men 
over ſubtle in AZaſtrons, think this part was choſen to figaitie 
the Byrder that was-then to be laid upon his thoulders. So 


 Menochins, as Philo, ſays that Joſeph ſent a part of the Breaſt to 


Benjamin, to intimate his hearty attetion. Theſe are pitiful little 
Aaa things, 


\ 
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things, but the Ancients did not deſpite ſometimes as odd A{/x- 
ſrons. 
" In old time even at feaſts men did not eat of diſhes in common 
amongſt them, but every one had his Portzor apart; which Plat. 
calls, "Ounena Serre, and Ounemnas Saire;, Homerique F eaſts; becauſe 
Homer makes always his Heroes to eat ſo, with whom the better 
men had always the moſt Commons. Ajax, rs7019: Sinvaxizce yregigelar, 
bath a Chine of Beef, Perpetui tergum bovis. And Diomedes hath 
both more meat and more cups of drink fet before him 3 of which 
ſee Ather.l. 1.c. 11. who ſays likewiſe that aws a Feaſt, comes. 2 
aerage, from dividing equally, which makes Hozeer call it ſo often, 
Adra tour. 

23 See Note 12. on Book 1. That 0z/ mixt with any other liquor, 
ſtill gets uppermoſt, is perhaps one of the chiefelt S7gnificancies in 
the Ceremony of Anointing Kings and Prieſts. 

29 The Kingly day. The day foreleQtion of a Xivg which cauſes 
a new Zra, Or Beginning of Chronological Accounts. As before they 
were wont to reckon, From the Going out of Eg ypt, or from the be- 
ginning of the Government by Judges : fo now they will, From the 
Entrance of their Kings. Almoſt all great changes in the world are 
uſed as Marks for ſeparation of Times. 

30 In many Countries it was the cuſtom to chooſe their Kings for 
the comelineſs and majeſty of their Perſoxs ; as Ariſtotle reports of 
the Ethiopians; and Heliogabalys, though but a Boy, was choſen 
Emperour by the Roman Souldiers at firſt fight of him, for his ex- 
traordinary beauty. Exrip. ſays finely, *E:#&- afior rvearrif ©, a 
countenance that deſerved a Kingdom. 

31 Ariſtotle(ays, L.6. Pol. That it wasa popular inſtitution to chuſe 
Governors by Lots. But Lots left purely in the hand of Fortune 
would be ſure a dangerous way of Ele&ing Kings. Here God ap- 
pointed it, and therefore it was to be ſuppoſed would look toit; 
and no doubt all Nations who ufed this cuſtom did it with reliance 
upon the care of their Gods. Prieſts were likewiſe ſo choſen. 
Laocoon duftus Neptuni ſorte ſacerdos. 

32 This Seneca in Th. ſays, was the caſe of Ithaca. 


Et putat mergi ſua poſſe panper 


Regna Laertes Ithaca tremente. 


Jaboc, a River, or Torrent in the Country of Amano, that runs 
into the River Arnoz. | 

34 Arabia the Stony, Arabia the Deſert, and Arabia the Happy. 

35 For ſome conceive that the reaſon of this extravagant demand 
of Nahas, was to diſable them from ſhooting. 

36 Itwas Themiſiizrhis ſaying, that the Soulis the Archite@ of her 
owndwelling place. Neither can we attribute the Formation of the 
Body in the womb to any thing ſo reaſonably as to the Soul com- 
municated in the Seed; this was Ariſtotles opinion, for he ſays 
Semen eſt artifexe, The Seed is a skilful Artifcer. And though 
we have oo Authorities of this nature beyond the Grecian time; 

yet 
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yet itis to be ſuppoled, that wiſe men in and before Davids days had 
the ſame kind of opinions and diſcourſes in all points of Phzlo ſophy. 


37 Ia allufion to the Lamps burning in the Sepxlchres of the Anci- 


ents, and going out aſſoon as ever the Sepulchrer were opened 
and air letin. Weread not ([think_) of this Invention but among 
the Romans. But we may well enough believe (or at leaſt fay fo 
in verſe) that it came from the Zaſters parts where there was ſo 
infinite expence and curioſity beſtowed upon Sepxulchres. 

That Naas was (lainin this battel T have Foſephrs his authority; 
that Jonathan (lew him, is a firoke of Poetry. 


23 ln emulation of the Yirgi/ian Verſe. 


Puadrupedanteputrem ſonitu quatit unghla campun. 

The Text ſays, Thirty thouſand Chariots; which is too many for 
fix thouſand Horſe. I have not the confidence to ſay Thirty thouſand 
in Yerſe. Grotius believes it ſhould be read Three Thouſand. Fi- 
gures were often miſtaken in old Afarnſcripts, and this may be ſu- 
ſpeced in ſeveral places of our Bibles, without any abatement of 
the reverence we owe to Scripture. 


40 I confeſs Iincline to believe, that it was not ſo much Sayxls inva- 


fion of the Prieſtly office by offering up the Sacrifice himſelf (for 
in ſome caſes (and the caſe here was very extraordinary) it is pro- 
bable he might have done that) as his diſobedience to Gods com- 
mand by Samel, that he ſhould ſtay ſever days, which was the fin 
ſo ſeverely puniſht in him. Yet I follow here the more common 
opinion, as more proper for my purpoſe. 

1 Sam. 13. 10.27. So it came to paſs in the day of battel,that there 
was neither ſword nor ſpear found in the hands of any of the people 
that were with $aul and Jonathan; but with Saul and Jonathan his 
Son there were found, &c. And before, There was no Smith through- 
out the Land of Iſrael. But for all that, it is not to be imagined, that 
all the people could be without Arms, after their late great yicto- 
ries over the Philiſtines and Ammonites, but that theſe fix hundred 
by Gods appointment were unarmed, for the greater manifeſtation 
of his glory in the defeat of the enemy, by ſo ſmall and fo ill-provi- 
ded a party; as in the (tory of Gzdeor, God ſo difpoled it, that but 
three hundred of two and twenty thouſand lapped the water out 
of their hands, becauſe (ſays he) the people are yet too many. 

At firſt men had no other weapons but their Hazds, ec. 

Arma antiqua, manus, nugues, dentesq; fuerunt, 
Then Clubs. = 

Stipitibus duris agitur ſudibusgq; prenſtis. 
And at laſt Iron, 

Tum ferri rigor, @Xc. 

Tum varie venere artes, &c. 

Hic torre armatus aduſto, 

Stipitis hic gravidi nodis, quod cuiq; repertum 

Rimanti, telum ira facit. 

The Mediterranean, upon the coaſt of which the whole Coun- 
ery of the Philiſtines lies, and contains but very few miles ig 
breadth. 

Aaa 93 Hom. 


—— 
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44 Hom. 6. Odyll. 


Toy o8 Adnan Sirer Aids crytyage 
MciTove 7" cigr Sifs x} Tdonya, xadfs ion] 
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Virg. Lnumeng; juvente 
Purpurenm, & letos oculis affiirat honores. 


45 Hom. 5. II. 


Oors tyag apmedioy Tolaus maiSoplet boixes 
Ketwoppm, 3s 7 wra fvy cbl wars yaeuess 
Tay do" &7' agle yeeuens eagullar igarbwory 
*Oul' deg Texea Loy dnudoy ferdfiarur 

*EAS%0rT' itanirns 37" 6nfelon ids uber: 
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And in the 13. 7. there is an excellent compariſon of HeFor to a 
River, and the like too in the 11. fo that it ſeems he pleaſed him- 
ſelf much with the fimilitude. And Yirgil too liked it very well, 
Non ſic aggeribws ruptis cum ſpumens amnis 
Exttt, Oc. 
And in ſeveral other places. | 

46 1 Sam. 6.4. Five golden Emerods and five golden Mice, accord- 
ing to the number of the Lords of the Philiſtines. 

47 His Blood. Moſes ſays often, that the Sol is in the Blood, thrice 
in one Chapter, Zevit.17. and he gives that reaſon for the Precept 
not to eat Blood. Virg. 

| Purpraream vomit ille animanm. 

43 See the Cyclops making of Thander in YVirg. Zn. 8. 

49 Brute. That ſignified nothing. So Thunders from whence the 

Ancients could colle& no Prognoſtications, were called Brate 

Thunders; From Brute Beaſts, whoſe ſounds are 1narticulate. 
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LIBER PRIMVYUS. 


Authore A. COW LEY. 


Ella cano, fatique vices, Reg#zsque potentem 
Murato qui Sceptre pedo Solymei a geſlit 
Rex olim & Yates ; duo maxima munera cel; 
Multa prins tulit immotra diſcrimina mente 
Et Saxli & Satang furiis imbellibus actus. 

Multa quoque & regno; tam longi exercuit u4 

ViForem Fortana ſuum 3 nec pulſe quievit. 

Aſt illam YVirtus tandem indefefla domavit 

Et populos late fudit, genteſque rebelles 

Nequicquam numeris 8% magno mlite (zvas; 

Hi Be/o, hic ipſo BeZorum Numine fretus | 

At Tu, Feſſei qui ſanguinis Author & Heres, 

Bethlemie intacti quondam de Yirgine natus, 

Qui Lzgno, Clavis Haſti, ommipotentibus armis, 

Ipſam (lic viſum eſt_) potuiſti occidere Morten, 

Ingentes referens per Tartare victa Trinmphos, 

Dum tremuit Prizceps Erebi metuitque videre 

Zternum amiſſos divinz Lucis honores : 

Qui nunc ipſe ſedes placidi leve pomdus Olympi, 

Ad dextram Patris & gandentia Sydera calcas, 

Frontem ibi (quam cinxit merito ſuffuſa rabore 

Spina ferox, carus de qui cruor undiq; fluxit, 

Ut pretioſa hamilem decoraret gewima Coroxam }) 

Frontem lam | tonocuz redimitus fidere flammz: 

Tu, precor 0, ſanftum dimitte in -corda furorem, 

Da mihi Jeſſaden Jefide carmine magno, 
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Et cantu celebrare part; tua Flamma Miniſtra, 
Iſacidim longis ductrix erroribus olim, 

Dirigat audaces ignoto in limite greſſus, 
Producatque facrz non trita per avia fame. 

En ſanctos manibus puris ut ſumeret 7gzes 

Veſtalem (ſe Muſa tacit; bent libera curis, 

Libera deliciiſque jociſque & amore profano 
Conſecrat, ecce, tib1 reliqquos mea Magdalis annos. 
Ecce opus hoc folidis -umerorum immane Columns, 
Templum 1ngens ſtatuo, varium & multi arte politum. 
Ingredere, © N»mer, quo te plaudentibus alis 
Alſuſa vocat, ſanRos Cheruborum imitata receſſus. 
Si facias, cedent illi Solozonia Templa, 

Regis Idumei cedent, ſat tempore longo 

Quz hnxere fibi co'uere Idola Camene. 

Sed Tx me, Yerbum eternum, ta voce vocalti, 

Et novus inſolito percuſſus lumine Pauls, 

Prodeo Muſarum immenſos convertere Murdos, 

Et Celum ſeris ignotum aperire PoZtis. 

Ut juvat, 0, purgare ſuis facra flumina monſtris ! 
Ut vili purgare algi, caenoque profundo, 

Et liquidi ingenuos Foztes inducere Yer; / 

Jam pene obductum eſt $4xlo ſub pectore vulnus ; 
Integra JFeſſede per tot certamina virtus 
Laſlatam magnis frangit ſaccefſſibus iram : 

Aſſuetis ſuperare timet concurrere Fats, 

Et famar tantz (ine viribus 7zvidet 11 
Invidie ; vidit preſſam ſub pondere palmam, 
Er jam pene ſux redeuntem in viſcera terre 
Mox Iztum clo caput oftentare propinquo 
Ipſo ozere elatam, & ſua brachia ferre ſub auras, 
Vidit pacatis Fordanem currere Iymphis, 

Dum fovet amplexu ripas, atque ofgula libart, 
At ſiquis motos polito premit objice fluctus 

Er notum precludit iter, mox colligit iras 

Ore tumens rapido, & contorquet vortice filvas, 
Tum ſonitu ingenri vocat ad nova przlia fluftus, 
Longus pone ruit furioſz Exercitzs unde. 

Cum pecore ac natis montem petit inſcius, amens 
Paſtor, & attonito decreſcunt arva Colono. 

Hoc metuens Saxl/xs premit alto corde dolorem, 
Et vultum induitur placidum, fimilemque DavzadZ 
Dar dextram, teſtemq; Dex, amplexuſq; paternos ; 
Nec violaturum ſe ſenlit pignora tanta; 
Nequicquam; nam quid poruit, neſcivit & ipſe, 

Ac Dominos intus geſtavit vicus acerbos. 

Excipiunt plaufſu Abramide nova faedera Izti, 

Tantra in Feſſzder: pietas indigna ferentem 

Multa din, & (xvi reverentia tanta Tyrarn. 

Exultant homines, exultant agmina celi_ 
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Sidera, ſideregq; anime ; dulciliima Pacis 

Nomina Feſſz4egz illis 3 at turba Barathri 

Neutrum amat; infernos Concordia noſtra Tumnlty:s 
Progenerat, magnolqz quies humana /aborer. 

Subter ubl in -atris (ſecreta cubilia Terre 

D-fcendit ſolzs virtus foxcunda Mearitz, 

Faraliſq; Auri videt incunabula flava. 

C Auri quod fuperis (imul ac capurt extulit oris, 
Perſtringit mundum, nec oz, nec /xce minort ) 
Subter ubi implumis nido jacet Axra profundo, 

Et tener 1nnocuo vagit cum murmure YVertus. 
Subter ubi zterni longe ſub mole repoſti 

Theſauri ingentes magnarum arceatur Aquarum, 

( Oceanus Maris iplius, quo Fluminies inſtar 

Fertur, & omnigenas inter confunditur undas) 
Nulla ubi ſopitos fluctus exuſcitat aura, 

Nec Doming irritat placidos vis improba Lug. 

Eſt locus immenſum in ſpacium, immenſumq; profundum 
Porrectus, quem nox, genuinuſq; obruit horror. 

Hlum iadefeiſum nullo obice meta coercetr, 

Nee Lora ſe mints extendunt quam Tempore p@re. 
Noa illum recreat dulcis tenuifſima cceli 

Rima, nec Eois ſ(cintilla excuſſa quadrigis 
Perſtringit, ſo/idaſve valet terebrare tenebras. 
Non hic gemmatis (tillantia fidera guttis 
Impugnant ſxve jus 'i#violabile NoGis, 
Lucifer hoc late tenet illetabile regaum 
Inter vincla minax, inter tormenta ſuperbas, 
Ipſo, quem patitur, crudelior Tere Tyranny, 
Dax quondam #therez prefulgentiſiimus aulz, 
Qualis ubi in curru procedens Heſperns aureo 
Militiam xternam ftellarizmg; agmina ducit. 

Fulmine (ed cecidit correptus, Fulminzs inſtar 
Ipie ruens, nec enim gemitum dedit ore minorem, 

Ut primum ſenſit medios abſorptus in 1gnes. 
Ar comites circum, conjurateq; caterve 
Clogens turba_) cadunt. Aer crepat undiqz adaſtus, 
Et densl vi flammarum pretexitur xther. 
Ex illo #ternz ſolamina triſtia peenz, 
Xternz ſocios mortales reddere panz. 
Torti & Carnifices | Hominens teatamine primo 
In ſe armant ipſum; magna & celo equa voluptas! 
Quos cauta & folix virtus fi evaſerit hamos, 
Vidricem bello tandem aggrediuntur aperto, 
Et male tentatis ſuccedunt Arwa YVenenie. 
Hie vi Feſſider (neq; enim corrumpere ſperat,) 
Oppugaat furvus barathri noQiſq3 Tyranny, 
Exacuitqz animos Sez{[3 invidiimq; potentem, 
Viderat egregio generoſarn in coutpore formam, 
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Virgineoq; maritatam cum flore virilem 
Majeſtatem oris 3 miracula viderat alti 
Nobiliora animi, vaſtamq; in pectore mentem ; 
Viderat auguſt4 perfuſam aſpergine frontem, 
Divinzxqz novos ſpirantem lucis honores. 
Condiderztq; alto ſub corde Oracxla ſfacra 
Imperium Jude quz conceſlere perenne, 
Venturuſfq; $47/o ſtimulos ſubjecerat acres, 
Et nimium v7gzles Erebi ſufflaverat 1gnes. 
Scit miſer inca{ſum tantis ſe opponere rebus, 
Nec validam fati perrumpere poſle catenam ; 
Vincula ſed morſu tentat, denteſq; farigar, 
Et winci certus gaudet tamen efle rebellis. 
Sed jam converſa in melJius violeatia Sax/7, 
Confilinmq; doloſq; & ſpes turbavit inanes. 
Nam multum Saz/o, quem longo noverat uſu, 
Fidit, & erubuit fa; fraudum iple Aagiſter. 
Quid faciat ; quo ſe rerum hoc in cardine verſet ? 
Ferrati frendet ter concuſſo ordine dentis, 
Te quatit iratzx rugoſa volumina frontis, 
Ter fremit horrendum exululans, oculoq; cruento 
Commixtum ardenti jaculatur ſanguine lumen. 
Ferrea lux terret zoFew, Mane ſq; peruſtos 
Ignotus trepidos habet 6 nittics Ignis. 
Et jam vociferans ; Nihil ergo poſſumus? inquit, 
Me, me 7p/uz2 infoclix paer, & mea regna triumpho 
Ducet ovans? dum vos (pudet oh) torpetis inertes. 
Innocui ludunt & adhuc per colla Ceraſte - 
Nil Fzriis dignum & populo memorabile zoſtro 
Quod timeat Dexs, & quod vel ſtupeam 7pſe, paratis? 
Quz nova Formido, aut pejor formidine Virtus 
Corda gelat? quondam (memini)) fortiſfſima corda ? 
Perdidi ob hoc Celam ef 
PeQtora tum longz percellit verbere caudz, 
Iratus tantz quod non ſuffecerit Irz. 
Deinde ſedet, vultuq; horrendum cxtera profert. 
Stant Farie juxta, & ſe lumine circumſpectant, 
Dum late loca vaſta Glent, ſev4q; qniete 
Triſtis nativi duplicata horroris imago eſt. 
Ipſi Rammantes inſano ſulphure rivi 
Jam tacitis ſerpunt per littora conſcia lymphis, 
iacula nulla ſonant, non Angues ſibila mittunt, 
Non audent inter #ormenta gemiſcere Sorter. 
Taridem prorepit dirz fe&diſiima turbz 
Invidia; impexis crinem ſerpentibus atrum 
It criſpata 3 cutis multum laxata pependit, 
Oſſaq; liquit iners, oſla aſpera longo lucu. 
Dipſas (monſtrum atrox,) latitat ſub peore anhelo, 
Nodte dieq; bibens nigrum inſaturata crzorez, 
Et ne tam crebro fontem conſumeret hauſtu 
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Nodte dieque ſuo compenſat dimna werero. 

Sanguine deformatam hominum, taboq; fluentem 

Pallam humeris gerit, & dextri rotat alta fage/nr. 

Immanem lev4 craterz fſuſtinet orbem 

Spumantem felle atq; abſynthia tetra vomentem 

Quo bibit afſidu>, & ſeſe ebria fatta flagellar. 

Hoc jam torva modo, fe pro medio agmine fiſtit 

Invidia; © barathro Furiarum maxima toto 

Invidia ! © nunquam, nift cum ſe purit, amanda! 
Summe Pater, clamat, ſtygii Barathri, & mihi Names, 

Se puer imbellis noſtros meruifle timores 

Jactabir, magnoqz Erebxm miſcere tumultu 

His Colubris, Meq; & Te, noſtro Principe, ſalvis? 

Te minitante tremet perterrita fabrica mundi, 

Et legum errabit Natara oblita ſuarum, 

Te minitante dabunt rapidz reſponſa procellz, 

Et timidum horrendo reſonabit fulmine celum. 

Tunc & inauratos temere Sol contrahet ignes, 

Exilietque, diemq; abducet limite noto. 

Fadera dirumpet Poztzs, ſupera ardua tangens, 

Vicinaſq; undas Flammarum elementa pavelcent, 

Ipſe_Polus fixam ſedem bc loca julla relinquet 

Spherariumg; hilarum ceſlabit lubricus orbis, 

Diffugient nitidi hac 1llic pzF2 agmina cali, 

Ipſe etiam Dexs illorum. 

Namq; olim #7#z#it certe cum ſumpſimus arma, 

Nobilia arma, & quz meruerunt viFa trinmphun ! 

O laudanda dies! © ingens gloria noſtri!' 

O iterum talem liceat mihi cernere lucem, 

Ipſe licet vincat, licet in ova tartara trudat 

Et pejora iſtis, poſſint fi talia fingi. 

His par concurret paſtor rudis & pxer armis ? 

Quid poſlunt tortz ftridentia verbera fundz? 

Quem torvus longaqz fame ſtimulatus & ira 

Non domuit Leo, non infandus membra Golzah, 

Hunc mea vox perdet ſola, & ſub tartara mittet 

Multa prits paſſum, & nequicquam Nx#mire filum: 

Quod fi Feſſedex tanta pietate foveret 

(Sed fatis eſt longo notus mihi tempore) Saulas, 

Quanto nos odio premimus, quantoqz; furore 

Ante bis exaQtos ſuperis ex ordine ſoles, 

Corde novum toto longe excutiemus amorern. 

Ipſa, &, vos cari, fidillima turba, Colzbrz. 

Me ſuadente nefas, fraterno ſanguine fect 

Eainus, & xtatum dedit Omnia lets ſequentum. 

Vidi toto ingens connixum corpore ſaxum 

Jactantem, fratris mortem, & monumenta lepultl. 

Quis potuit riſus (equidem riſf ipſa) tenere 

Cum ſua fic primus nutriret rura Colonns 2 


Poſt eadem 2 tergo ſpirans furiale venenum, 
Bbb 


Divi- 
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Diviſum pepuli ad marmor Phayraona ſuperbum, 
Curriſque, clypeoſq; virim, ardenteſq; caballos, 
Me gelidam mortem ſuadente & frigida fata, 
Hauſerunt avidi peſtis. Mentem 1pſla manimque 
Dathano armavi, cum tela rebellia ſumpſitr, 
Cum Magicum (cujus 2ower deteſtor & Ipſum) 
Deſeruit pulchr3 pro libertate Tyrannu. 
Hac (vidiſtis enim) cava per penetralia long? 
Defiluic, vaſto terrarum exhauſtus hiatu, 
Proque Rogo, noltros deſcendit vimns in Ignes. 
Me ſuadente, -— moras quid ceflo abrumpere inanes ? 
Quid Nowa non agito, dum geſta artiqae recordor ? 
Jem tibi, Feſſedes (videa'? ) hic #ib; ſtbilat anguis ! 
Nil tua te pictas, nil te, Pxer, ipſe juvabit 
Cui fruſtra inſervis, Dexs ; ©, (1 te juvet, orbis 
Late omnis long compoſtus pace ſeneſcat, 
Nec Mores, vel Fata hominum naſcantur iniqna. 
Ipſa autem his merito dilefis exul ab oris 
Contempta evadam in terris, miſerandaque Yirtxs. 
Dixerat, at ſimul ora premunt, & lumiaa verſant, 
Mox fremitus currunt obſcuraq; murmura circum, 
Gaudentimque & mirantums; nihil illa movetur, 
Sed fremit, & tantas {bi laudes invidet ipſs. 
Exilit ardenti folio Rex ditis acerbi 
Amplezuſque petit; ſubito chm mota furore 
Ter ſubmiſla genu rapid fugit ocyor aura. 
Murmura dant Fxrie, dant fibila Izta Colnbrz. 
Nox erat, humanos & vaſta filentia ſenſus 
Spargebantque brevz Lethe, plumboque ligabant. 
Ipſum etiam regni molem ſub corde-ferentem 
Jactantemque graves curas ſopor altus habebat 
Ciſſiden, lopor Invidiam led nullus habebat. 
Ila per 1ſacidam magnas it ſexvior urbes, 
Utrque videt ſtructas 1ogenti marmore turres, 
Atque ebur, & fulvi diſcrimina clara metalli, 
Pergite jam clamat, propriis tumulata ruins 
Hxc ego tecta dabo, & ſold lucentia flamma. 
Subſtitit in curſu medio, ac ſua frzna remilit 
Pallida Lzza, novis ſudavit floridus Hermor 
Roribus, 1pſe S7oz trepidavit vertice toto. 
Fordanes latebram in ripa quzſivit utraque 
Territus, & mult tandem caput abdidit alg3. 
Ecce domum ingreditur Sax/z, quz tota tremilcit, 
Ipſique fundamenta tremunt, tremit excita tellus ; 
Hic veneranda ſenis ſeſe convertit in ora 
Benjamini oculoſque graves, vultamq; ſeverum, 
Brachiaque, & latos humeros, & fortia membra 
Aflimilar, pendetque ingens pro peftore barba ; 
Qualis ubi ſteter:t ſuper atria celſa palati, 
(Egregtum Scx/ptorzs opus) de marmore faQus 
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Ad portam magni lztus vigilare zepotis - 
Hac adſtans Sazlo notz ſab imagine formz, 
Formz verba ſacrz non reſpozdentia fundit. 


Surge, age, Rex brevis Abramidum ; (ic nempe ſepultus 


Omen alis fati? Somnus tibi ferreus inſtat 
Arque eterna quies; Si Regems rite vocavi, 
Si nondum tua ſceptra gerit Paſtorculus ille. 


Nondum ? unquamne geret ? vigila, & totum indue Saul::- 


Nec tu, magne Dexy, juſti ſiqua eſt tibi cura, 
(Qu10d dubito, melinſqz irent mortalia vellem) 
Dedecus hoc Saxlo, atq; Aſihz patiaris inultum, 
Abramidiſq; tuis, ſacrzq; in-ſecula genti. 
O Cananea fames ! quid non me abſumpſeris ante 
Qvam femur in genus exhauſiſſem fertile tantum ? 
Heu genus infelix nullaq; in forte beatum, 
D-onatum magno 1n perar atq; opprobria Sceptro ! 
Codile quid fugiſtis opus, Memphitica juila 
Invito Phareone truci, auſpiciilq; (iniſtris? 
Quid -agice (infandum) virge mare paruit ipſum, - 
Denſatumqz vias nova per divortia duxit ? 
Quin, fi me auditis, rxbr; per marmora poxt3, 
Per nemorum errores, immaniſq; 1iovia filyz, 
Argillam Egypti, latercſq; requirite veſtros, 
Dedecus hoc quanto minus eſt Paſtore Tyranno 2 
Tune potes Domino contentus vivere Servo 2 
Concedent tua Sceptre Lyre? jam ſceptra ſuperſunt 
Sola tibi, tituliq; & regni :ozzex inane. 
Illum aliz magni laudant formidine gentes, 
Illum omnis Fades colit. Meminiſtin' ovantem 
(Si quicquam in te, Sale, viri eſt, meminiſſe neceſle eſt ) 
Cum cantu rediifſe domum, feſtiſq; choreis ? 
Mille viros gladio Saxlzs copfoderit ; eſto 
Quis dederit letho decies totidem, arduus, audax, 
Pluſquam Agwer Per 2 & vivit tamea ille, tuiſq; 
Perfraitar damnis, ili tua regia ſervit ; 
Quam non illa dit T#a2 jam diadema capeſcit, 
Conſcenditq; tuos thalamos, Sax1[iq; potentis 
Jeſſide dabit heredem (proh dedecus!) Uxor. 
Hoc ſtruit, hoc ſperat Samnel; talem tibi peſtem 
Molitur cum dia Dez crudelia ſpargit 
Per populos paſiim, cum vana Oracula mendax 
Quzq; optat, fingit; Dexs eſt, Dexs illa minatus ? 
Sic te traftiſſet Rex Divum Hominumg; Baalus £ 
Aut tam averſa ſais Aſtarte magna fuiſlet ? 
Quid queritur? ſacram te vi rapuiſſe coronam ? 
At magnz proceſſerunt juſlo ordine ſortes ; 
Neve aliter potuit (quid enim taceam? ) 2pſe jubere; 
Non unquam plus te Sort7ve Deove fatebor 
Quam meritis debere tis. - Quid tempore ab 1llo 


Ipſe Dexs, populuſq; Det tibi debeat, ulli 
Bbb 2 


Haud 
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Haud reor obſcurum ; tanta tu laude coronam 
{ O mi chare zepos, © magnz maxime gentis) 
Divinum tanto cumuliſti -ynere 2mm, 
Nequicquam ; nam quz tamis data premia faQtis? 
Te Per, & Yates furioſus & omnia voriant; 
Contra Te ſanguis tuus, & Natura tebellat, 
Ac vanum infidi prefertur nomen Az27cz, 
( O furor, © ſcelus infandum ! ) 8ceptroqz Patrique. 
Cui cauſz indormis ? quz Mares lufcitat zpſos 3 
Fixa ſepulchrorum atq; ocalorum clauſtra refignart ; 
Nec czzeres puer ille finit dormire ſepaltos, 
Sed negat zternz jus 7zdubitabile NoG is - 
Quid facis? aut talem quid non interficts hoſtem 
Qui turbat vit41q; tuam moriemy; tuorum & 
Aude age, nil illo reſtat tibi triſte remoto, 
Solus hic obje&us (ſeu Terre ignobilis umbra 
Auſa laboranti quz Solemz avertere Lang ) 
Ad te ventura & tibi debita munera cceli 
Occupat, ac ſacri radios 7zatercipit 1gms. 
DefeFum poſt hunc ſuperant tibi candida fata, 
Formo+1que dies, & vitz Jucidus ordo. 
Natales nos, Nate, tuos, regalidq; aſtra, 
Conſcriptimq; not's Forturarn vidimus aureis, 
Nondum, 6, nondumne ardefcit tibi pe&qus hoaneſto 
(Ardeſcit certe) vindictz ac-laudis amore? . 
Magnum aliquid pariat. Memor eſto Tui; Mciq; 
Jamqz vale, teror ad celum ſedeſque tuorum, 
F: luce, & nutu magni .revocatus Abram. 
Dixit, & ora viri flata percuſfit iniquoz 
Intrat Icthalis labefactas aura medullas:. 
Olli vaneſcit dubii nnbecula ſomni, | 
Huc 1lJhc fert circum oculos ; tremit inde: repente 
Dum (imulachra videt formis vo'itantia mixtis, 
Quz conſuta male in vacuo timor acre 'pingit. 
Stant crines, ſudor perfundirc frigidus artus, 
Et toto ingentes decurrunt corpore gutte.: | 
Jam pedibus terram, manibus-jam peCQora tundens 
Incipit ; Et verum eſt; oravit vera, fuique- 
Tſratlitis adhuc+- pietas-me ſtulta fefellit, 
Me Paer, & Yates furioſus & omnia vorſant. 
Sacrilega, heu, facta eſt patientze noſtra, ſepultos 
Heu w7olat cineres, tumuloſq;recludit avitos. 
OFingentorum minus eſt Mors:ipſa profunda. 
Annorum quam quo torpet mea Y7ta veternso. 
Indigno, tu ſancte parens, ignolce Nepotz, 
Quem propter placidas votuiſti linquere ſedes, 
Mortaleſque #gtos, miferumq; reviſere: mundum. 
Sancte parers, tua juſtalibens mandata' capeſcam, 
Et Ze vincam odio, & tandem me vivere noſces. 
Nee fruſtra hunc tantum capies, Magma Umbra, laborem. 


Non 
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Noa Homzines illum nobis, non $zd4erg cali, 
Non Dexs eriplet. D ; | 
Interea in placidas, Tu Dzve, relabere ſedes, 
Et repete antiquam pacata mente quietem 
Sub terras, ubi Feſſeder mox affore triſtem 
Letus, & efiuſo pallentem ſanguine cernes. 
Poſt lucem hane noſtros itertm fi 1xdat ocellos, 
A Te, magne Pater, perrumpere diſcat oportet 
Naturg leges, & ferrea clauſtra Sepulchri. 
His diCtis nutrit flammam ſtimulitq; furores. 
Feſſides ſecurus abeſt'y illum Sopor udus 
Non jam rore levi, ſed plena proluit VUrz4. 
Dormiat, & ſolidam accipiat per membra ſoporem, 
Qualem animus caſtus, qualem mens integra donat, 
Quis metus eſt v7gzlarte Des, dormire Davidem 2 
Palantes nubes ſupra 1mplicitoſq; /4bores , 
Atheris, atqs volumen inextricabile Cali, 
Gardia ſphezrarum ſupra & modulamina certa 
Supra Orbem, qui perpetuo bene pervzg?l igne 
Exionis ſplendet Gemmis numerumg; requirit, 
Fit Locus immensa qui exhanſtus luce fatilcit ; 
Hic PoJus excurrit longe, & ſe pore relinquit, 
Nee proprias lafſſus valet ipſe attingere Met as. 
Igne tumet blando, & tranquillo fulgure vibrat, 
Gloria nec tanto in ſpatio zz2z0derata tenetur.' 
Non hic obſcari tremebunda crepu ſcula Solis 
Nativum jubar inficiunt caſt#z2q3 Serenum. 
Non hic Lua ſuis veſtztzr pallida furtis, 
Nec face languenti ſpargit per inane Texebrgs, 
Non hic precipiti Texpes ſuper orbe rotatur, 
Nec vaga partitur repetitis Seculz gyris 
Vertigo 3 Nihil hic Fare, & nihil hic Eri# unquam, 
Sed conſtans, immotumg; zternumq; ſedet Nazc, 
Hxc domus, hoc magni ſanctum penetrale Torartis5 
Hic Labor anguſti, dulcis Labor Infinitz, 
Occupat atq; 7zplet Calum, ſed limite coli 
Contentus nullo; Solus ſe contiret Ipſe, 
Quondam immane fuit Yacuums Sint ommnia dixits 
Tlle fimul dixit, parent fimul omnia Yerbo, 0 
Nam YVerbum fuit Ipfe (ham. Targeſcere coepit | 
Fecundum Nihil, & plena cuncta edidit alvo. 
Quis vos, O Dexs, aut quis veltra palatia pandet 
Tres une |! EY nt 
Hic te perfrueris toto, atq; has maximus arces 
#:terntim colis, interea non deferis orbem 
Quem feciſti olim noſtrum, ſed pondera vaſta 
Exagitas nutu informatts #2o/&x:9; ſequacem. 
Quod fi vim tacitam auferces dextramq; potentem. . 
Exemplo turbata fides ac faxdera rerum, = 
Ipſe die rector fuſis ayllo ordine habenis 
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Retrd ageret currus, & mundi cardo coaCtt 
Cum ſonitu rueret, laxis diſcurrere fteZs, 

Et fine lege hominum confurdere fate liceret. 
Ipſa etiam rationis egens Netare pararet 

In Nihiluwe properare ſuum; nam &piritay aptum 
Tornatiimq; exercet opus, ſeq; addit ubique. 

Ni faciat, ſubito torperent cunRa, mal6q; 

Tota laborarent ſomno, #ternoqz veterno. 
Omnia #0b3ſcum (qui Nos) Dexs efficit, orfis 
Non dedignatus ſfocium ſe adjungere noſtris. 
Stant circtim aurati, turma officioſa, Afiniftrs, 
Atq; Dei juſſa expectant, gaudentq; juberi. 
Hinc Domxzinz in vultu immenſo fine fine bibentes 
Immortalem oculis lucem fixo ore tenentur. 
Unum ex his nutu vocat ipſe; filentia ſervat 

* Regia c@lorutn, & reverenter tota tremiſcit. 

Ergone tam ſubito excidimus? (fic infit ab alto) 
Sceptra videt, nec Nos fimul? imperioq; potitus 
Ignorat per quem fteterat ? creditne procellas 
Irrita per pontum rapuiſle ferocia verba 
Injuſtaſq; minas ? Sardire effecimns Anres ? 
Falleris, O demens, audivimus omnia, Savxle, 
Atq; emptum optabis magno nil tale locutum. 
Quz mala Feſſide intentas meliora merenti 
Cunca tui in caput unius converſa ferentur. 
Diximus : an dictis noftris Gers Terra repugnet ? 
Ah imbelle /#tu- / non hoc tua Lingua referret, 
Injuſſa in medio fubſiſteret icta palato, 
$1 tibi nota dies fieret, qui tu ipſe jacebis 
Gilboacos multa deformans ſanguine campos, 
Ipſe miſer, #atiq; tuz, & capita illa ſuperba 
Pendebunt Templis monumentum infame profanis, 
Stultorum jocus, & ludibria ſxva Deorwum. 
Dextera Feſſedes immerito quz tanta minatur 
Juſta aderit vindex, & te, te occiderit ipſum, 
Quocum nunc iras atq; implacabile bellum 
Nequicquam geris, 1lle tuo lucebit in auro, 
Dile&oq; nimis cinget diademate frontem, 

Et quod tu &olzzm: feciſti infame pzabit. 

Ergo age, Jeſſzde inſani fer diQta Tyrarn ; 
Ipfe nihit 3 ſed enim timear, properantior ipſam 
 Arceflitus eat (nam Rex arceſſet ) ad aulam ; 

Non ullum metuet, bene fi nos noverit, hoſtem. 
Incolumem (dix1i_) qui nunc jubeo ire, reducam. 

Sic ait, infleCtit ſeſe poJus ipſe decenter, 

Nec non turba poli famulatrix ; ocytis omnes 
Interrupta iterum exercent modulamina Sphere, 
Angeliceq; ſimul renovant ſacra origia Turme. 

At non qui mifſus Feſſide Nuncins bat 

Ile vehens pennis magnum per inane citatis, 

7 Nubila 
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Nubila plus ſolito jam candeſcentia tranar, 
Quaqz volat niveus ſignat veſtigia limes. 

Aligerum coli fic vulnerat acra fulgur, 

Plurima fic prime currit ftri&are diei, | 
(Sic aut tarde magis_) cum vix dum Sole reli&o 
Ecce ſimul terram ferit, atq; reſurgit in altum. 
Vix ipſum rapidi Tempus miracula Motys 

Percipit attonitum, '& menſuram non habet ullam 
Tam cxrtaz, excelſo fic prezpes ab zthere lapſus 
Nuncizs altabat Feſſide, ac talia farur. 

Surge, bone, infaniq; exaudi difta Tyr r7 
Aſpera, nempe tuo jam mane cruore litabit ; 

Ipſe nihil ſed enim timeas 3 properantior ipſam 
Arceſlitus eas (nam Rex arceflet_) ad aulam. 
Tutum (dixit enim) qui te jubet ire, reducet. 

Exilit ille toris, & circum lumina verſat 
Nequicquamz nox undiqz & undiq; funditur acer. 
Speſq; Metrſq; adſunt dubii, vicibuſq; recurſant. 
Quos varto exagitans convolvit pectore, donec 
Albeſcunt primo montana cacumina Sole, 

Cum RAex Feſſiden arceſſit ſxvus, ut zgram 
(Incautum ſpecie (i fallere poſſet honeſta) 
Soletur fidibus mentem, curaſque ſoporet. 

Dic mihi, 2#ſz, facri quz tanta poteantia PerſXs £ 
(Nam 'tibi ſcire datum, & verſu memorare potenti, 
Cuntta vides, nec te poterit res tanta latere 
In regno, Regina, tuo vim Dzva recluſam 
C:rminis, & late penetralia ditia pande, 
Theſaurolq; & opes, & inenarrabile Sceptrum. 

Quz ſprevere homines, tandem ut mirentur amentqz 
Diviſqz accedat reverentia juſta Poetzs. 

Ur facr! primum faxcundo in pefore YVatis 
Indigeſta operis ſfurgunt Elemerta futuri, 
Materies donec paulatim ſumere forms 
Incipiat, jufſoqz incedant ordine verba, 

Ac bene diſpofitus leni fluat agmine verſus : 

Talis erat Nature olim naſcentis Imago, 

Sic magnum Mund; divino ex ore Pozma 

Prodiit, artificiſq; informis maſſa ſupremam 

Imploravit opem, longo impaticater amore. 

Indociles nondum ſubierunt federe Partes 

Fraterno commune jugum 5 bellumq; fine arte 

Geſſerunt diſcurrentes nullo ordine Mota. 

Ateroi Ratio quos tandem AMuſpca verbi 

Diſcrevirq; locis, & wi#cula dnulcia viftis 

Impoſuitz Numero ſq; pios, facilemq; tenorem 

Elicuit 3 Medios Aer atqs Unda Sonores 

Concentu reterunt #zxto; levis Tenis acutor, 

Terra graves, Tapido Lunam diverberat ictu, 

At lentam Saturni operoſo pollice Chordam. je 
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Sic celeres Motas cum tard7s intertexti, 

Jam feſtum Re&z, Curvi, Longiq, Breviſqz 
Exercent Lada, & dotto dilcrimine plaudunt, 
Ut peccent magnz veſtigia nulla Choreze. 
Hzc eſt quz Ment; auditur. Symphonia dulcis, 
Ornatu cernendam alio feſe exhibet A4vr7, 
Dives opum, varioq; ſuperba $czexti2 cultu, 
Hzc habitat vatum libris, bzc carmine 7n iſto 
Harmonia eſt; non Cartoris, non 11a Legentis 
Indiget, in charta multum facunda ſfelent. 
Hzc agilis Mage? percurrit corpora Mund?. 
Hxc Parvi toto ſe miſcet corpore Murdz. 
Totus Homo Harmonia eſt; omnes Symmetria cenſus 
Congerit hic, omnis Nature Archiva tenentur. 

Ipſe Chorum tacit Unns, & eſt Dens ipſe Choragus. 
Hinc in nos nata eſt Numeroraum fancta poteſtas, 
Nam ſimul ac portas humani corporis intrant 
Inveniunt Fratre ſq; ſuos, charolq; Sodales 

Et pariles numeros, & reſpondentia metris 

Metra ſuis; jungunt dextras, redduntq; falutem. 
Nec nos vi victos capiunt, belloq; ſubactos, 
Stant Cives intus dilecti a partibus Hoſtze. 

Et ſeſe dedunt fine Proditione wolentes, 

Hoc rerum ingenio miri mcdicatus ab arte 

Effuſus Sagxis diſtantia vulnera quzrit 

Tgnotum per iter, quamq; accipit ipſe ſalutem 
Abſenti gaudet gratzs tranſmittere Fort. 

Haud aliter parili tentis conamine Chordis 
Fraterno hec trepidat, cum tangitur altera, motu. 
Ila ſuo, hxc ſolo Nature vivida pulſu. 

Sic Lyra Feſſade, tum dulci callida furto 

Aopra ſubintravit miferi precordia Regzs, 
Placavitq; zſtus animi, ſxvoſq; tumultus. 


| 
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Um facra ſzvis T/acidun: manus 
Exiret oris, terribilem procul 
Audivit, aſpexitq; gentem, 

Et refluum trepidavit zquor. 
Ut qui ſequentes antevolans fuga 
Evaſit hoſtes, ſtat procul arduo 
De monte reſpeCtans, & omnes 

Aure ſonos bibit inquiets. 
Erexit undas fic Mare turbidum 
Ut ſigna vidit pretereuntia, 
Fla&#/q; pendentes utrimq; 

Ut Scopul; ſteterunt acuti. 


Cryſtallini 
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Cryſtallini non menia lympida 
Mundi figuri plus ſtabili manent 
Ex elaborato nitentim 

Marmore conſalidata aquarum. 
Non audet 47s ad mare progredi, 
Fontem reviſit mentis inops ſuum. 
Nato latebroſos receſſus 

Fons aperit, gremiumq; vidto. 
Circum tremiſcunt culmina Xortinm, 
Multulſq; Collis Montibas adfilit, 
Ut matris abſcondunt ſub alis 

Se tener1 trepiddntq; Pulli. 
Gaudere viſo fluttivagum ware, 
Gaudere Flumen mobile, nec fuit 
Fugitle poſt Aortes fugaces 

Mobilibus pudor ullus Vndis. 
Nobis nocebit nil fuga Montinm, 
Verſi nocebit nil fga Flumings, 

I Flumen, i formidoloſun, 

Et pavidi procil ite Mortes. 
ZAquare ſummis ima valet Dexs. 
Diſcent in altuw2 plana tumeſcere, 
Valleſq; turgeſcent, ferentq; 

Attonito capita alta clo : 
Fontemg; Flumen 11 repetis tuum, 
Fontem refundet dura ſz{ix novum 3 
Nec ſaxa ceſſabunt, nec ipſz 

Flumiza (appeditare rapes. 


Sic cecinit ſantas Yates, digitolq; volantes 
Tanumeris per fila modis trepidantia movitr, 
Tatimaq; elicuit zzedicz? miracula plectri. 

Audivere ſonum, & victt ceſsere furores. 

At non Invidie Sault de pettore ceſfit 
Indomitus Serpers 3 vocem nihil ille ſalubrem, 
Tncantatoris nihil irrita carmina curat. 

Fingit adhuc morbum, & ſpumas agit ore Tyrarnns, 
Et verum falſo ſcelus excuſare furore 

CHeu nimitim ingratus tantz oblituſq; ſalutis!_) 
Sperft, adhuc miſer, & nequicquam mente recept4. 
Jamq; inopinatam ſuſtollens fervidus haſtar 
(Quam caram fibi pro Sceptro geſtare ſolebat_) 
Dentibus infreadens oculifq; immane minatus, 
Peftora Feſſede crudeli deſtinat ictu, 
Dulcia dum ſacrz renovat medicamina vocis, 

Nil meritus metuenſye mali; volat illa per auras, 
Stridens, oppoſitoq; dat irrita vulnera 'muro. 
Namq; polo lapſus Mzes celeſtis ab alto 


Detorſitq; mani, juſto; errore fefellit. 
Ccc 9 
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Ingratus ! Sudor, ſanguis belliqz labores 


O czcas hominum vires, fruſtraq; ſuperbas; 
Arma ſui dextram Domini mandataq; fallunt, 
Nt jubeat Des infirmimq; impellat acumen. 
Vulneris ille tui jam ſeliciſſemus error, 
Tam bene Gilboacis non deluderis in arvis ! 
Ide tuam excipiet gentem, & fatalia (ceptra 
Jeſſides, maneſq; tuos ea fama (ſub imo 
S1quid res hominum merſos Acheronte movebunt ) 
Semper morte nova & f:cundo valnere rodet. 
Hine Dews ipſe tuas dedit illi evadere fauces 
Incolumem, hinc Parcas jam fila extrema legentes 
[a(taurare opus, & telam producere juſlit. | 
[lle fagam celerans vix duro elapſus ab hoſte 
Sentit adhticz ſed & arma fequi, ſed & agmina credit 
A tergo; creditq; haſtam exaudire volantem. 
Nee fruſtra 5 tantos cauſa urget honeſta timotes, 
Ipaq; Formido illius divina futurs elt. 
Nam ſuperaccenſla eſt fato violentia Regis, 
Er quz Feſſider non fixit lancea, Saulum 
Vulnerat hxc ipſum; ſalvo jam neſcit hoxore 
Exuere inſanam mentem, nec judicat cfle 
Regis, inexpletum crudzmeq; relinquere crimen. 
Ergo manum leQam juvenum quos ipſe furentes 
Impulerat monitis, ſcelerumq; incoxerat uſu, 
Vi, ferro, jubet incautum ſuperare Davidem, 
Erroremq; ſuum ſucceſſu abolere nefaſto. 
Sic animo Sarulxys, contra Dexs omnia volvit. 
Interea AMichole Feſſedes multa timeat1, 
Multaqz ploranti cariſq; decentibus zgre, 
(Namq; oculis plus ilJa ſuis, plus lumine colt 
Dilexit, non 7pſa minus dileQta, Maritum) 
Facta refert, & parva ſui diſcrimina lethi. 
Forte ſuper Micholes dotalia tefta, ubi & Hortus 
Atherius mira florebat pexſelzs arte, 
Parvum ubi multa nemus pandebat citrea malus, 
Quamgqz; dedit lucem cli vicinia, flavis 
Reddebat pomis, ut Solis lamina Stelle ; 
Lenti incedebant manibu{q; oculiſq; plicatis, 
Plurimaq; alloquio lenibant triſtia dulci. 
Cim Michole (vifus nam pluſquam equzilizxs amantum eſt) 
Heu veniunt diri, veniunt, exterrita clamat, » 
Carnificesz equidem video agmen, equoſq; frementes 
Audio; clareſcunt medits in frondibus arma, 
Szviqz per denſam tranſmittunt fulgura (ilvam. 
Tolle gradum citus, & propera, fuge quolibet, inquit, 
Ne morere, O Corjux; fuge dictis ocyus; adſunt 
Quid nos, quid vinclo junxit pater ipſe jugali, 
Voce vocans in ſacra Den, populiimq; libentem ? 
Bis centum meruiſle aihil preputia credit ? 


Dos 
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Dos tibi noſlter erant. Tum pleno uberrima fonte 
Diſcurrit, vociſq; vicem pia lacryma ſervar. 

Mox iterim ; Nihil efficiet; per aperta fencſtr# 
Hinc te d=mittam 1ncolumem; tu qua via cxca, 
Arripe iter; fuge mi Conjux; non hxc tibi dico 
More meo, iviſz eſt tua jam preſentia primim. 

Ile retert contra ; O cunctis preſtantior una 
Conjugibus! —— Michole diturum plurima molli 
Occupat amplexu, & raptim multa cſcula turbar, 
Dum lacrymas Lu&## ac gaudia miſcet 4moris. 
Parce, alt, incaſ-im-pretioſa effundere verba, 

Aſpice quanta tuz triſtis v7ci774 mortis. 

Ergo alacer paret dictis; hxc callida lefto 

Fejſede Statuam mira fadctam arte reponit ; 

Jamq;z manus juvenum ſeſe in penetralia fundit 
Dedignata moram ſceleris, jamq; enſibus ipſum 
Illum ipſum expoſcunt, & verba haud mollia jactant. 
At Michole laudanda parat mendacia contri, 

Dota piam fraudem, ac dives mulieribus armis, 

Flet ſcinditqz comas, & ludtiſono ululatu 

Tea replet ; tum fic bene fifto pectore fatur. 

Quid facitis? quem vos prohibetis vivere duri, 
Huic ipſam milero mortem, & ſua fata negatis? 
Quzritis exitium Feſſede 2 parcite Yohzs 
Nil opus elt Scelere; ardentis vis improba morbi 
Jamdudum inſervit patri, & vos efſe nocentes 
Non finit 3 ecce illum jamdudum Lingus Oculiq; 
Deficiunt; tantam fruſtra quid perditzs iram ? 

Nec Mortem, nec Vos, nec veſtros ſentiet Er ſes. 
$i vos innocul (itis urget tanta cruoris ; 

( Me miſeram | ) facite ut Juber, & ſatiate furorem. 
Non faciet brevis hora minus; nec tempore longo 
Reſtabo infelix. Tum lumina jufſa decoro 
Imbre madeat, miroſq; oculis dolor afflat honores. 
O quem non L«#x dominzq; potentia Forme 
Viribus admixtis frangent 2 turba impia diſcir 
Credere jamprimum & #17 ſereſcere; linquere maſtam 
Triſtis & ipla domum properat z Statua ipſa recumbit 
Faſcioliiqz voluta caput, ſtratoq; ſepulta 
Purpureo, atq; refert morzentis mortua vultum. 
Lugentes famuli circum tacitiq3 miniſtrant, 

Et medicinalis panduntur fercula pompz 

Triſte Ornamentur menſz; dat & arte locata 
Horrorem ob\curum non clara lucerna cubili ; 
Scilicet iſta favent ſrandi; at ſupra omnia Numer 
Suffudit ſpectantum oculos caligine ſacr2. 

O tandem nullo felix in crimine ceſ{a 

Virtutem imbelli fruſtra tentare duello, 

O manibus decepte tuis, oculiſq; tnorun /! 


Saulys, ut hxc audit, Quis talia crederet, inquit ? 
Ccc 2 Illum 
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Illum igitur b7r quing; virim qui millia ſudit, 
lum animam ſegai tandem deponere letho ? 
Nimirim Dews hunc fertur defendere ſontem ; 
Sonſve inſonſve fuat, defendat ; fit precor 1ilt 
Talis membrorum modus & concordia juſta 
Qualis erat primis olim mortalibus ante 
Quam Scelus, aut ſceleris Morbi digniſlima merces 
Robora fregiſſent ſubito nativa veneno; . 
Noltrum immane odium eſt, totnmq; explere Dawides 
Integer haud poterit; quid ſe Jaudery addit in iſtam 
Adjutrix Fortuna mihi? memorabile nil eſt 
Partit2 in poi. Pereuntem extinguere lucem 
Quid juvat ? exhauſtz quid fecem emittere vitz, 
Er pene attritum feriendo abrumpere filum ? 
Uſq; adeone humilem mea vera & nobilis ira 
Se dabit? Ah melins! ſolewnis vidima nobis 
Feſſide vita eſt, & non nift opi-2a, litabitr. 
Nondum vindidtz maturus, creſc:t in iram 
Pingueſcitq;z meam 3 tunc ipſe libidine quant3 
Singultantem anima multim luctante videbo, 
Pugnantemgz dit & produd@2 morte cadentem ? 
Quid loquor? aut quonunc vindictam differo ſeram 
Cuniator ? 
Forſitan & pietas ſtulta & clementia ſegnis 
Juratuſq3 meo Samuel malus hoſtis honori, 
Quz mihi nunc fixa eſt, mutabunt deniq; mentem. 
Adde quod & noſtrz vindex Fortana querela 
Implicitum tenet, & fugtendi copia nulla eſt ; 
Haſta impune erret, jam ſpe ferire licebit, 
Er geminare icus, totumq; haurire cruorem. 
Si fato oppetere, & placida jam morte neceſle eſt; 
At videam extremos trepidanti pecore ſenſus 
Fundentem, atq; oculos optato funere paſcam. 
Ergo agite hiic, juvenes, Feſſzden ſiſtite nobis, 
Expirantem animam licet, & ſuprema gementem. 
Jam pulchrz apparent late veſtipia fraudis; 
At Michole irati juſla incuſare Maritz, 
Crudelcſq; minas, & vim prztendere facto. 
Sanlas ut hac; vix immodica ſe ſuſtinet ir, 
Volventeſq; premit luctanti pectore curas, 
Amens, & rubris ſuffe&tus lumina flammis, 
Sic olim Hircane metuenda potertia ſilve 
Indomitus Leo, cul rabiem jejunia longa 
Addiderint, {iquem incautum procul ire juvencum 
Aſpicit, ille jubam quaſlat, dapibuſq; futuris 
Accingit ſele |xtus, tum cxca viarum 
Speratam (1 forte tegunt erroribus eſcam, 
Deluduntq; famem, torquet flammantia circum 
Lumina, S irato tellurem vulnerat ungue, 
Horrendumgqz fremens filvas rimatur opertas. 


Nil 


UMI 
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N:| opus eſt verto, trepidant formidine frondes, 
Speluncilqz feras timor ab4it & urget in ipſis. 
Mc'tus ubiq; horror. nemorumgq; jilentia vaſta, 
Non audet turbata rugitum imitarier Echc., 

In medio flvz immenſe quz proxima Raman 
Obtegit, illuſir4tq; verendi nominis umbri, 
Inclita ſacictorum fita ſunt CoZegia Vatrrr, 

Sub maguis juvenum fervens ub1 turba Magiſtris, 
Ad ſacros effuſa pedes didicere filentes, 

Cordaq; ccele(ti ſtiparunt cerea melle. 
Succreſcunt palmo veluti radicibus alta 

Germina, rore Dez, & materno ladte repaſta, 
Nunc parva, haud umbras olim factura minores. 
Non tam #ole ſui quam furdatore ſuperbit 
Grata Domus, nollet Samuelis nomine marmor 
Aut mutare aurum; tantum decus addidit axthor. 
Hanc pius extruxit Yates; modicoſq; & honeſtos 
Suffecit reditus, paupertatemq;z decorar. 

Nec ſeſe tantum dextra tamen 1]la benignz 
Quam Lizgzz debere putat, quz prodiga ſacros 
Explicuit cenſus, magniq; zraria cceli. 

Dodtores illic Saxzxel cundolq; Prophetas 

Sub pedibus lztos vidit; nec gloria tanta 

Quod docrere alios, quam quod didicere ſub illo. 
Quadrata exiguis includitur area teCtis ; 

Nam no1 illa Artis fabricavit inepta libido, 

Sed Nature uſus, quz gaudet maxima parvo. 
Intus quadratz viridis ſtat porticus umbrz, 

Et denſz Solis propellunt fpicula Lawurus, 
Securz cali, rapidoſq; ob fulguris ictus 
Impavidz; in medioq; argentea vena ſalubris 
Exiliebat aquz, violatz carcere nullo 

Marmoris, aut triſti plangentis vincla ſuſurro, 
Sed Iztz topho viridi, argutilq; lapillis. 

Non minis illa tamen, corpus purgare, levare 
Apta fitim, aut ſacros accedere payper ad uſus. 
Hic ſua cuiq; data eſt ce/2, & ſua cuiq; ſupellex 
( Lautities veterum SarGForum & copia dives) 


Sponda brevis, ſcamnum, necnon ex abiete eodem 


Menſa tripes 3 portam claufifſent plura volenti 
Inferre; antiqui pomeria juſtz Neceſſz 
Servantes, pulchreq; auſt contemnere Vanda. 


Fallimur heu ! nec magna opulentum aut plurima redduat, 


Sed forma, ac generi bene reſpondentia vitz. 
Impedit, atq; ozerat dominum zxxeroſa Supellex 

In paruz congeſta dJomo. Pone altera ſurgit 
Altior, atq; uſu, cultnq; auguſtior zdes. 

Ad latus hic Izvum ſe pandunt Axla, Scholagq; 
Bibliotheca tenet dextrum, & Synagoga, precantum 
Nunquam muta choro. Stat plurima fagina menſa 


Ornamentum 
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Ornamentum Aulz; non invidioſa, nec impar 
Pellibus inſtratis, quibus eſt circumdata, Led ze. 
Accumbunt primi capitiſq; comeq; verendz 
Dod@Fores, $8cii in gremiis jacuere recept1. 

At Javenes infra bene Jzti rebus egents 
Graminibus ſuper aggeſtis, ulvaq; paJuſtri 
Decumbunt; Le&os, Menſtſq; Dapeſq; miniſtrat 
Terra ferax, & Sole Coquo convivia gaudent, 
Bibliotheca fuit paucis decorata Iibellis, 

Non onerata malis; nondum infatiata libido 
Scribendi (Cpeſtis jucunda_) invaſerat orbem, 
Nec Medicina Artes curandis mentibus apta? 
In 2zorburs fuerant ipſe (cabiemq; pudendam 
Converſz, quz nunc late contagia ſerpunt. 
Scilicet hos importunos excluſit 4mantes 

Virgo Muſa, novz gemmanti in flore juventz 
Spectari pavida, & vultum velata modeſtum. 
Nunc fugit amplexus A/eretrix deperdita nullos, 
Garrula, vana, procax, cultu mendica ſuperbo 
Et popalo compreſla (nefas) parit horrida AMonſtra. 
Quis furor hic tanto fruſtra ſudare /abore 
Deſidiam, miſeroq; inſanz more 87ibylle 
Scribere, quz volitent vacuis ludibria Yextzs £2 
Diverſas illic arteſqz modoſq; videres, 

Queits brevis atq;z fugax Yerborurm Natio vitant 
Exuit aeriam, & firmum fibi vendicat zvum. 
Tefſerulis quzdam leviter commiſta caducis, 

Aſt alia in folido depoſta fideliter ere, 
Palmarum haxc foliis vano mandata labore 

Ni cognata Oleam preberet Cedras amicum. 
Hic longa arboreis ſcribuntur carmina l[;brzs, 
Tam bene florenti non v7x7t in arbore cortex ; 
Illic PiForzs (ignata elementa videres, 

Hic Texforis acu, dodazq; volumina veſtis, 
lic cerataſq; ſtilo perarante tabellas, 

Aſt hic membranas tenues, biblonq; paluſtrem, 
Tunc rudia, atq; artis nova tentamenta futurz ; 
Nec non & paries perfungitur ipſe Scholarun 
Munere /ibroruwz totus deſcribitur orbis, 
Aquorexq; viz, ſparſzq; per zquora terrz, 
Ztherizq; Plagz, palanteſq; zthere Ste/z. 
Adduntur Sextertiolz, monituſq; verendi, 
Hiſtorizgq; breves; pars clara & aperta legent1, 
At pars Nl;aczs animantum obſcura figaris. 
Hic ſociatorum ſacra Conſtel/atio Vatum 
(Quos felix virtus evexit ad zthera, zxbes 
Luxurie ſupra, Tempeſtateſq; Laborum ) 
Diſperſit Jate radios, tenebraſa; fugavit, 
Doctrinz effundens Lucem Influximq; benignum. 
Aſtrorum Nathanus vireſq; vialqs latentes, 


Aureaqz 


LIMI 
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Aureaq; explicuit ſuperi penetralia mundi. 
Haud magico ceel1s deducens Sydera verſu 

Sol ut utroſq; polos conversi luce ſalutat 
Gaudentes ; ſequiturq; volubilis Aus euntem. 
Quam gravibus numeris argentea Scena ſupernt 
Procedit, quantaq; coercita /ege vagatur 

Ipſe quidem Yates, ſed enim nil debuir Aſtris ; 
Contemnens Rivos, & Forte repletus ab ipfo 
Materian 1ngentt Mahol inſettatur amore, 

Per gyros, per meandros, per cxca viarum 
Penator, fagit illa levis, premit ille fugacem, 
Oraq; vertentem, & tentantem evadere furto. 
At ſolidas fignare notas in pxlvere do@o 
Gaddus, & aternus gaudet turbare fignras. 
Necnon & longe Nxmeros line fine vagantes 
Producit patiens Comes; Exuperabile nunquam 
Tentat adire jugum, pun&#94q; aſcendit ab Uno. 
Pyramidem inver ſam, & creſcentem ſemper acervum 
Defundtis victura ſ(truit monumenta Seraias, 
Condit aromatic prohibetq; putreſcere laude. 
Et quos przeteriti valtum Afare Temporis annos 
Abſorpſit, fundo petit Urizator ab imo. 

Quam celer occaſus, tardumqz fit ##crementune 
Imperiisz & quz fabricat folertia F ature 
Edocet; at Sarwxel divina oracula fidus 
Explicat interpres;z nec czcos more ferarum 
Sed lztos parere homines jubet, atq; ſcientes. 
Szpe etiam abreptus mentis violentibus alis, 
Temporis ingreditur penetralia celſfa futuri, 
Implume ſq; videt nidis celeſtibus annos. 

Hz reliquzq; Artes hic excipmntur amico 
Hoſpitio tantim ; poterat ſed ſanfta Poeſos 
Hoc nata atq; educa loco, & regnare videri. 
Non magis afliduo reſonat domus aurea cantu 
Angelici coli; nullo non ſpirat ab ore 

Carmen; dulciſonumq; chorum moderantur A4/zpþns 
Hemani ſque, ambo genio excellente Poete, 
Voce pares liquid3, digitiſq; loquacibxs ambo. 
Parte ali3 Syagoga pio pulcherrima luxu 
Splendebat (nam ſunt illic dzſperdia freg?) 
Perſtringunt oculos auro laquearia fulvo, 
Spetantiim ; ſed quos recreant aulza viciſlim 
Ccaruleo, ſacrogq; colore; 1llic prece forti 
Terq; die (oliti viz cels inferre volenti, 

Terq; die ſanctum Moſes verſare volumen, 
Terq; piis, totiſq; Dex reſonantibus Hymnir, 
Exercent lztam (tadio ſeptemplice vocem. 

Talis erat quondam, tam celſo Muſe volatu 
Sprevit humum, generis memor, atqz ſuperba decenter. 


Carmen erat Dexs hunc Afnmmdnn qui voce bogunitns; 
Namq;: 


\.ON) 
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Namq; prius tenebrz difundebantur inanes, 
Immenſimq; N74:l, Yacuzq;, informis hiatus. 
Plenus ubiq; ſui, propria zpſe Palatia ſedit 
Omnipotens, ſele contentus & Omnia ſolus. 
Jlle autem totus Box7ztas, Sapientia totus, 
Totus Amor, voluit gratis producere cuntta 
CunQaa Yoluntati, nondum produda gerebant, 
Artifici morem, & late capita alta ferebanr. 
Ante alia imperio citius ſeſe extulit ingens 
Immane, indigeſtum 4/7q47d ; (ine lumine forme, 
Et fine honore jacens 3 (Monogramma Exordia mundi!) 
Feſtinaſſe 1llud ſcires, dum ſanta capeſſic 
Juſla libens, rebuſq; aliis przcurrere gaudet. 
Hoc tamen in gremio, & il promittente receſlu, 
Ditia cnnCftarum glomerantur-ſemina rerum. 
Emicat hinc ſubito lucenti vortice Flamma, 
Alcenditq; Pola, & multo ſele implicat orbe; 
Olli ſe jungit comitem & velſtigia tentar 
Fuſus circum Aer; Tellus onerofa graviſq; 
Ad Mundi medium nativo pondere ſe dat 
Merſa mari; ſed mox denſz penetralia terrz 
Vaſta aperit Pater, & magnum deſcendere Poxturm, 
Voce jubet, penitnſq; cavis habitare latebris, 
At timidi contra non audent hiſcere flutus, 
Inq; uterum terrz ſine-murmure delabuntur. 
Convexa accendit celi meliore metallo. 
Jamq; nova arcano prorumpit gloria fonte, 
Atq; implet Solemz exundans; hinc flumize vivo 
Lucis inexhauſtz mundum fe ſpargit in amnem, 
Magnum, quo facta eſt, Numer i{tudioſa referre. 
Inde rudem Lung maſlam, fimplexq; polivit 
YVace opus, & radios aurato peFine complit. 
Surge, alt, & mceſtz regnum vigil accipe noctis; 
Surrexit, traxitq; ſacrz vaga Syrmata lucis. 
Attollunt famulas hinc atq; hinc ders tzxdas, 
Et pulchram cingunt Dominam, & comitantur euntem. 
Turget humus facunda, & pubeſcentibus herbis 
Miratur rti{umq; ſuum, inſolitoſq; colores. 
Jamq; iter aerium radunt impune volantes, 
Exultantq); alacres paſſim formidine nulla. 
Nondum /[zxaries illis hawana minata eſt, 
Nondum lethalis modulamina rupit arundo. 
Tum magnum tenui cecinerunt gutture Names 
Securz fraudum ; Nxmer namq; omnia laudant, 
Fluctivagi Piſces, mautur genws; ilius ipli 
Munus erant, /onte ſq; maris, volventia Cete, 
Quiq; ſuas parvo ſuperant vix corpore arenas. 
Inde ferz immiſſz (ilvis, ceeleſtia-juſla ; 
Quidnam ultra potuit? Cel; Terreq; catenam, 
Ipſum Homirer potuit z quo miſcuit omnia in uno: 
Admirandum 
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Admirandum opus, & campendia ditia Mundi, 

Tum vero magni w0nitrix clementia Patris 

Carmen erat, raregq; ire, fulmenq; coaFurn, 

impia cum ſacras damnaſſeat crimina terras, 

Unda ruens victrix magno ſonituqz ruiniq; 

Omnia vaſta dedit ; frgndentia tea volucrum 

Implicuere hilares fruſtri, ova retza, piſces. 

Naufragium palla eſt Natura os Phebas ab alto 

Extulit, & ſolos percuſhit lumine flucus. 

Non tamen hxc homines memori ſub pe&ore condunt 

Iaſani, fervetq; iterum furioſa libido 3 

Cum ſubito ardeſcunt nubes, incendia c&'o 

Tetra micant, totuiiſqz 7 peram excandet Olywmpys. 

Mox Sodomas tabeſcentes, liquefaczq; tecta | 

Corripuit rapidus fammanti ſulphure nimbus, 

Senſerunt v/vz membris crepitantibus ignem 

{ui nunc zternum miſeros poſt funera torret. 

Longe alia implicuit peſtis Pharaona ſuperbum, 

Cum fluctus conjurati, & commilito ventus 

Auxilium 4Abramzdzs. tulerant z pecus omne profundi 

Miratur, Regi-q; ſedent in curribus aureis | 

Regum corporibus ſatiati z in gurgite toto 

Apparent ſemeſ1 artus,. natat unda cruore, 

Nec Mare jam varo cenfetur nomine Rybrum, 

Plurimus ipſe etiam in carmen veniebat Abrams, 

Cujus zter genti manſurum in ſxcula nomen 

Hebree dedit, & Moſes, Nunniqz propago 

Bellipotens 3 quanto(ſq; illi fregere Tyrannos, 

Sihonem, membriſq; ſuperbum ingentibus Ogguzm, 

Ripporidemq; Hohamung; trucem, fortemq; Debirum. 

Quos dext:i Tſacidam divina potentia ſtravit. 
Sic fragilis vitz fugientia tempora prendunt, 

Pacatiſq; animis caelum labuntur in ipſum. 

Noa illos aurum perfiringit fulgure ſacro 

Dulce malum, igngtum ſxzclis quibus Area Nower- 

Cujus naac ergo ſudpre.ad tartara multo | 

Heu non a miferis tantum efoſſoribes itur. 

Quantum © ſtultorum, tyurbam ſuperabat avaram 

Dives opum cantemptus, & ingens copia mentis / 

Non illos Boxbyx pretioſo ſedulus ornat 

Funere, nec Tyrio deformant corpora fuco. 

Gloria, nunc animis xternoqz empta dolore, 

Aura 1llic viſa eſt_lsvis, & fine pondere nomen. 

Accipit ingenuum feſſos duriimq; cubile, _ 

Quodqz; bene extremy. jubeat meminifſe ſepulchr: : 

In medium facilis per {ijvam quzritur eſca, 

Nec populant fluyigs'crudeli, aut aera ventre, 

Nec crudo heſternas accuſant peftore canas. 

Conturbat nanquam tall Natara paratu, | : 
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Hezc bona mwndities animi eſt 5; rubigine nulla 
Inficitur vitii, nitidum fic ſordibus xvum 
Deterget miſeris, puroq; incedit amictu. 

Hine Deus intrat agens ſacro precordia motu, 
Nec propriam coli preſertzor incolit zdem. 
Hinc alacres juſto funguatur munere Serſs, 


Nec titubant, revociatve gradum, Ratioze magiſtr3. 


Hinc fimulacra animo depingit myſtica Soxrrus 

Molliter in viQos fimul ac defluxit ocellos. 

Tranſilit admiſſo prexſentia Tempora faltu, 

FAtatumgz inter filvas, & amaena vireta 

Ambulat, atq; az»os jam nunc exire parantes, 

Frendq; mordentes cernit z micat undiqz; fati 

Ordo ingens, valvzq; patent, longiqz receſlus. 

O fortunatos niminm, & bona qui ſua norunt ! 

O quam prxcelſo deſpetant culmine mundum! 

Et nubes rerum, & jaCtatum turbine $axlum / 
Hzc domus hoſpitio Feſſeden Izta recepit 

Solantem curas, & denſa pericula cantu, 

At manus htc juvenum (quonon penetraverit zra 

Tnvidieq; oculus? ) Regiſq; ſuog; furore 

Szva venit; votis damrati immanibus omnes. 

Segnis erat qui non peſtem juraverat amens 

Feſſide, membrumq; aliquod promiſerat enſi, 

Sic abſens totum partita eft 7re cadaver. 

Jamq; adſunt, ſubitoqz afflantur corda ſereno, 

Tenotum infinuat ſefe per peQora caelum. 

Laſcivit paulatim horror, vultuſq; recedit 

Fulgur atrox; & jam pacato fidere vernat. 

Venarum caſto gaudentes flumine rivi, 

Lene micant ; ſignat divinus tempora candor, 

Mira dies frontis, ſacro quz fuſa pudore 

Prima rubet ; ponit belli cxdiſq; cupido, 

Dum Numen pacis celebrant, & carmina fundunt 

Pacis opus ; bis jam; alios, bis luſus eiſdem 

Miſerat exemplis, ipſum jam plena Tyrannun 

Ire lubet rabies lzſamq; ulciſcier iram. 

Cum melior ſubits furor implet mentem animimq; 

Perque omnes ſeaſus, perq; intima pertinet offa. 

Tum chlamydem illuſam gemmis, auroq; rigentem 

Exuit, & capitis deponit nobile pondus. 

Ah puduit regai decus atq; inſignia ferre 

Turpe jugum vitii, & ſervilia jura ferentem ; 

Tum primum Aex Saxlas erat ; Inx nna beatz 

Inſtar habet »7ze, & longum preponderat zvum. 

Miratur populus, didumq; emanat ubique, 

Ipſum etiam vatum turbz ſe adjungere Saxluv. 
Balamns (ic Beorides Moabitida veait, 

Ut berediFame ageret diris & carmine gentem, 

Er pretio infcclix fatalia venderet ora, 


Sic 
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Sic ſecum at didicit tandem (mirabile dicu_) 

Ipſo Aſinro ſapere, ac fari meliora wagiſtro. | 
O magnum Tſecidum decus! 6 pulcherrima caſtra ! 
O arma ingentes olim paritura triumphos! 

Non (ic herbarum vario ſubridet amictu, 

Planities piz vallis, montiſve ſupini 

Clivus, perpetuis cedrornzz verſibus altus, 

Non fic aſ{tivo quondam nitet hortxs in anntio, 
Frondeſq; frutuſq; ferens, formoſa ſecundum 
Flumina, mollis ubi viridiſq; ſupernatat umbra. 
Quid video ? wortem T/acidune ſuper arma ſedentem ! 
Lzta ſeder, przdamq; expeQat avara futuram. 
Plures Iſecide gladios, plura arma parate ; 
Scilicet hxc crebro YiForie conteret uſu. 

Cum Leo ſe attollit Jude, torviimq; tuetur, 
Omnia diffugient preſfis animalia long? 

Axribus; & medio fi forte recumbit in antro, 
Murmura tum ponent ſilvz, metuendiqs Tigris 
Prztereuns ipſo vel dormitante tremilcet. 

Quz mala, quis J«de vel proſpera fata precatur, 
Omnia in ipſius caput ingeminata fereatur. 
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Verſes written on ſeveral occaſions. 


CHRISTS PASSION. 


Taken out of a Greek ODE, written by Mr. Maſters 
of New-Colledge in Oxford. 


T. 
| Drs my Muſe, of Earthly things, 
And inſpirations but of wind, 
Take up thy Lute, and to it bind 
Loud and everlaſting ſtrings; 
And on 'em play, and to 'em ſing, 
The happy mournful ſtories, 
The Lamentable glories, 
Of the great crucified King. 
Mountainous heap of wonders! which do'ſt riſe 
Till Earth thou joyneſt with the Skies ! 
Too large at bottom, and at top too high, 
To be half ſeen by mortal Eye. 
How ſhall I graſp this boundleſs thing ! 
What ſhall I play 2 what ſhall I fing ? 
T'11 fing the mighty Riddle of myſterious love, 
Which neither wretched Men below, nor bleſſed Spirits above 
With all their Comments can explain; | 
How all the whole Worlds Life to die did not diſdain. 


2. 
FI fing the ſearchleſs depths of the Compaſſion Divine, 
The depths unfathom'd yet 
By Reaſons Plummet, and the Line of Wit. 
Too light the Plummer, and too ſhort the Line. 
How the Eternal] Father did beſtow 
His own Eternal Son as ranſom for his Foe, 
Fl! fing aloud, that all the World may hear 
The Triumph of the buried Conqueror. 
How Hell was by it's Pris'ner Captive led, 
And the great ſlayer, Death, lain by the Dead. 


i 
Methinks I hear of murthered Men the voice, 
Mixt with the Murderers confuſed noiſe, 
Sound from the top of Calvary; +» 
My greedy eyes fly up the hill, and ſee 
Who 'tis hangs there the midmoſt of the three ; 
Oh how unlike the others he! | 
Look how he bends his gentle Head with bleſſings from the Tree! 
His Gracious Hands ne'r ſtretcht but to do good, 
Are nail'd to the infamous wood ? 
And ſinful Man does fondly bind | 
The Arms, which he extends t embrace all humane kind. 
Eee Unbappy 
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Verſes written on ſeveral occaſions. 
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4- 
Unhappy Man, canſt thou ſtand by, and ſee 
All this as patient, as he ? 
Since he thy Sios does bear, 
Make thou his ſufferings thine own, 
And weep, and gh, and groan, 
And beat thy Breaſt; and tear 
Thy Garments, and thy Hair, 
And let thy grief, and let thy love 
Through all thy bleeding bowels move. Ee 
Dof'ſt thou not ſee thy Prince in Purple clad all o're, 
Not Purple brought from the Sidozias ſhore, 
But made at home with richer gore? 
Do(t thou not ſee the Roſes, which adorn 
Thy thorny Garland, by him worn ? 
Doſt thou not ſee the livid traces 
Of the ſharp ſcourges rude embraces: 
If yet thou feeleſt not the ſmart 
Of thorns and ſcourges in thy heart, 
Tf that be yet not crucify'd, 
Look on his Hands, look on his Feet, look on his Side. 


>L | 
Open, Oh! open wide the Fountaias of thine Eyes, 
And let 'em call 
Their ſtock of moiſture forth where e'r it lies, 
| For this will ask it all. Dog 
'Twould all (alas) too little be. 
Though thy ſalt Tears come from a Sea; 
Canſt thou deny him this, when he 
Has open'd all his vital Springs for thee ? 
Take heed ; for by his fides myſterious flood 
May well be underſtood, 
That he will (till require ſome Waters to his Blood. 


——— — 


ODE. 
Oz Orinda's Poems. 


W* allow'd you Beauty, and we did ſubmit 
To all the Tyrannies of it ; 
Ah! Cruel Sex, will you depoſe us too in Wit ? 
Orinda does 1n that too raign, 
Does Man behind her in proud triumph draw, 
And Cancel preat ApoBo's Salick Law. 
We our old Title plead in vain, 


go 


| Man may be Head, but Woman's now the Brain. 


Verſe was Loves Fire-Arms heretofore, 
Tn 


Verſes written on ſeveral occaſions. 


In Beauties Camp it was not known. 
Too many Arms beſides that Conqu'ror bore : 
"Twas the great Canon we brought dowa 
T affault a ſtubborn Town ; 
Orinda firſt did a bold ſally make, 
Our ſtrongeſt Quarter take, 
And fo ſucceſsful prov'd, that ſhe 
Turn'd upon Love himſelf his own Artillerie. 


2: 
Women as if the Body were their Whole, 
Did that, and not the Soul 
Tranſmit to their poſteritie ; 
If in it ſometime they conceiy'd, 
Th' abortive Iſſue never liv'd. 
*T were ſhame and pity, 0rizda, if in thee 
A Spirit ſo rich, ſo noble, and ſo high 
Should unmanur'd, or barrea lye. 
But thou induſtriouſly haſt ſow'd and Till'd 
The fair, and fruitful field ; 
And 'tis a ſtrange increaſe, that it does yield. 
As when the happy Gods above 
Meet all rogether at a Feaſt, 
A ſecret Joy unſpeakable does move, 
In their great Mother $:byle's contented breaſt: 
With no leſs pleaſure thou methinks ſhould(t ſee, 
This thy no Jeſs immortal Progenie. 
And in their Birth thou no one touch doſt find 
Of the ancient curſe to Womankind, 
Thou bring'ſt not forth with pain, 
It neither Travail is, nor labour of the brain, 
: So eaſily they from thee come, 
And there is ſo.much room 
In th* unexhauſted and unfathom'd Womb, 
That like the HoY/and Counteſs thou may'(t bear 
A child for every day of all the fertile year. 


2 
Thou doſt my wonder, wouldſt my envy raiſe 
If to be prais'd I lov'd more than to praiſe, 
Where e'r I ſee an excellence, 
I muſt admire to ſee thy well knit ſenſe, 
Thy numbers gentle, and thy Fancies high, | 
Thoſe as thy forehead ſmooth, theſe ſparkling as thine eye: 
'Tis ſolid, and 'tis manly all, 
Or rather 'cis Angelical, 
For as in Angels, we 
Do in thy Verſes ſee 
Bath improv'd Sexes eminently meet, 


They are than Man more ſtrong, and more than Woman fiveet, 
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They 
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They talk of Nine, I know not who, 
Female Chimera's, that or Poets reign, 

I ne'r could find that fancy true, 
But have invok'd them oft I'm ſure in vain : 
They talk of $4ppho, but alas, the ſhame! 
I1l manners ſoil the luſtre of her Fame; 
Orinda's inward virtue is fo bright, 
That like a Lanthorn's fair 1incloſed light, 
It through the Paper ſhines, where ſhe does write. 
Honour 2nd Friendſhip, and the gen'rous ſcorn 

Of things for which we were not born, 
(Things that can only by a fond Diſeaſe, 
Like that of Girles, our vicious Stomachs pleaſe) 
Are the inſtrucive Subjects of her Pen, 

And as the Rowan Victory 
Taught our rude Land, Arts, and Civility, 
At once ſhe overcomes, enſlaves, and betters Men. 


5. 
But Rome with all her Arts could ne'r inſpire 
A Female Breaſt with ſuch a fire, 
The warlike Amazonian Train, 
Who ian Elyſum now do peaceful reign, 
And Wits mild Empire before Arms prefer, 
Hope *©will be ſetled in their ſex by her. 
' Merlin the Seer, (and ſure he would not ly - 
In ſuch a ſacred Company) 
Does Prophecies of Learn'd Orinda ſhow 
Which he had darkly ſpoke ſo long ago, 
Ev'n Boadicza's angry Ghoſt 
Forgets her own misfortune, and diſgrace, 
And to her injur'd Daughters now does boaſt, 
That Rome's o'rcome at laſt, by a Woman of her Race. 


_—— —_— — > 
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ODE. 


Upon occaſion of a Copy of Verſes of my 
Lord Broghills. 


E gon (ſaid I) ingratefu] Mule, and ſee 
What others thou canſt fool as well as me. 
Since I grew Man, and wiſer ought to be, 
My buſineſs and my hopes I left for thee : 
For thee. (which was more hardly given away} 
I left, even when a Boy, my Play. 
But ſay, Ingrateful Miſtreſs, ſay, 
What for all this, What didſt thou ever pay : 
| Thou'le 


Verſes written on ſeveral occaſ;ons. 


Thou'lt ſay, perhaps, that Riches are 
Not of the growth of Lands where thou dot trade, 
And I, as well my Countrey might upbraid 

Becauſe I have no Vineyard there. 

Well': but in Love, thou doſt pretend to Reign, 
There thine the Power and Lordſhip is, 
Thou bad'ſt me write, and write, and write again 5 
"Twas ſuch a way as could not mils. 

I like a fool did thee obey, 
I wrote, and wrote, but ſtill I wrote in vain, 
For after all my expence of Wit and Pain, 
A rich, unwriting hand, carry'd the Prize away. 


2, 
Thus I complain'd, and ſtraight the Muſe reply'd; 
Thar ſhe had given me Fame. 
Bounty immenſe! and that too muſt be try'd, 
When I my ſelf am nothing but a name. 
Who now, what Reader does not (ſtrive 
T invalidate the gift whilſt w' are alive? 
For when a Poet now himſelf doth ſhow, 
As if he were a common Foe, 
All draw upon him, all around, 
And every part of him they wound, 
Happy the Man that gives the deepeſt blow 
And this is all kind Muſe to thee we owe. 
Then in rage I took 
And out at window threw _ 
Ovid and Horace, all the chiming Crew, 
Homer himſelf went with them too, 
Hardly eſcaped the ſacred Mantuar Book : 
I my own Off-ſpring, like Agave tore, 
And [ tefolv'd, nay, and I think I ſwore, 
That I no more the Ground would Till and Sow, 
Where only flowry Weeds inſtead of Corn did grow. 


-:_- 
When (ſee the ſubtil ways which Fate does find, 
Rebellious man to bind, 
Juſt to the work for which he is aflign'd) 
The Muſe came in more chearful than before, 
And bad me quarrel with her now no more. 
Lo thy reward, look here and ſee, 
; What I have made (aid ſhe) 
My Lover, and belov'd, my Broghi/ do for thee. 
Though thy own verſe no laſting Fame can give, 
Thou ſhalt at leaſt in his for ever live. 
What Criticks, the great He&ors now in Wir, 
Who Raat and Challenge all men that have wric, 
Will dare t'oppoſe thee when 
Broghil inthy defence has drawa his conquering Pea ? 


Verſes written on ſeveral occaſions. 


I roſe and bow'd my head, 
And pardon ask'd for all that I had faid, 
Well farisfi'd and proud, 
I ſtraight reſolv'd, and ſolemnly I vow d, 
That from her ſervice now I ne'r would part, 
So ſtrongly, large Rewards work on a grateful Heart. 


Nothing ſo ſoon the "WOES... Sprits can raiſe 
As Praiſes from the Men, whom all men praiſe. 
"Tis the beſt Cordial, and which only thoſe 
Who have at home th' Ingredients can compole, 
A Cordial, that reſtores our fainting Breath, 
And keeps up Life ev'n after Death. 
The only danger is, leſt ic ſhould be 
Too ſtrong a remedie : 
Leſt, in removing cold, it ſhould beget 
Too violent a heat ; 
And into madneſs, turn the Lethargie. 
Ah! Gracious God ! that I might ſee 
A time when it were dangerous for me 
To be o're-heat with praiſe! 
But I within me bear (alas) too great allayes. 


A 
'Tis ſaid, ApeZes, when he Yenws drew, 
Did naked Women for his pattern view, 
And with his powerful fancy did refine 
Their humane ſhapes jnto a form Divine 
None who had ſat could her own Picture ſee, 
Or ſay, One part was drawn for me: 
So, though this noble Painter, when he writ, 
Was pleas'd to think it fit 
That my Book ſhould before him (it, 
Not as a cauſe, but an occaſion to his wit ; 
Yet what have I to boaſt, or to apply 
To my advantage out of it, fince TI, 
Inſtead of my own likeneſs only find 
The bright 7dea there, of the great Writers mind ? 


"" ” 
——— 


ODE. 


Mr. Cowley's Book preſenting mt ſelf tothe UCniverſity 
Library of Oxford. 


H% Learnings Partheoz ! Hail the facred Ark 
Where all the World of Science does embarque ! 
Which ever ſhall withſtand, and haſt ſo lopg withſtood, 
Jaſatiate times devouring Flood. 
Hail 


LIMI 


LIMI 


IV, erſes written on ſeveral occaſpons. 
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Hail Tree of Knowledge, thy leaves Fruit ! which well 


Doſt in the mid(t of Paradiſe ariſe, 

Oxford the Muſes Paradilſe, 
From which may never Sword the bleſt expell. 
Hatl Bank of all paſt Ages ! where they lie 
T iorich with intereſt Poſterity! 

Hail Wits 1]]Juſtrious Galaxy |! 
Where thouſand Lights into one brightneſs ſpread 3 
Hail living Univers'ty of the dead ! 


3 
Unconfus'd Babel of all Tongues, which er 
The mighty Linguiſt Fame, or Time, the mighty Traveller, 
That could ſpeak, or this could hear. 
Majeſtick Monument and Pyramide, 
Where till the ſhapes of parted Souls abide 
Emhbalm'd in verſe, exalted Souls which now 
Enjoy thoſe Arts they woo'd fo well below, 
Which now all wonders plainly fee, 
That have been, are, or are to be, 
In the myſterious Librarie, 
The Beatifick Bodley of the Deitie. 


7 2. 
Will you 1nto your Sacred throng admit 
The meaneſt Bri#7f Wit ? 
You Gen ral-Council of the Prieſts of Fame, 
Will you not murmur and diſdain, 
That I place among you claim, 
The humbleſt Deacon of her Train? 
Will you allow me th' honourable chain ? 
The chain of Ornament which here 
Your noble Pris'ners proudly wear 
A Chain which will more pleaſant ſeem to me 
Than all my own Pindarick Libertie : 
Will ye to bind me with thoſe mighty names ſubmit, 
Like an Apocrypha with holy Writ ? 
Whatever happy Book 1is.chained here, 
No other place or Peopleneed to fear ; 
His Chain's a Paſsport to go-ev'ry where. 


4. 
As when a ſeat in Heaven, 


Is to an unmalicious- Sinner gtven, 
Who caſting round his wond'ring eye 

Does none but Patriarchs and Apoſtles there eſpy ; 
Martyrs who did their lives beſtow, 
And Saints, who Martyrs liv'd below, 

With trembling and amazement he begins, 


To recollet his frailties paſt, and fans, Y 
E. 


Verſes written on ſeveral occaf#ons. 


He doubts almoſt his Station there, 
His ſoul ſays to it ſelf, How came I here? 
It fares no otherwiſe with me 
When I my ſelf with conſcious wonder ſee, 
Amidſt this purify'd elefted Companie. 
With hardſhip they, and pain, 
Did to this happineſs attain : 
No labour I nor merits can pretend, 
I think Predeſtination only was my friend. 


5. 
Ah that my Author had been ty'd like me 
To ſuch a place and ſuch a Companie ! 
Inſtead of ſev'ral Countreys, ſev'ral Men, 
And buſineſs which the Muſes hate, 
He might have then improv'd that ſmall Eſtate, 
Which nature ſparingly did to him give, 
He might perhaps have thriven then, 
And ſettled upon me his Child, ſomewhat to live, 
'T had happier been for him as well as me, 
For when all, (alas) is done, 
We Books I mean, You Books will prove to be 
The beſt and nobleſt converſation. 
For though ſome errors will get in, 
Like tinCtures of Original (in; 
Yet ſure we from our Fathers wit 
Draw all the ſtrength and ſp'cit of it: 
Leaving the groſſer parts for converſation, 
As the beſt blood of Man's imploy'd 1a generation. 


ODE. 


Sitting and Drinking in the Chair made out of the 
Reliques of Sir Francis Drake's Ship. 


Hear up my Mates, the wind does fairly blow, 
Clap on more Sail and never ſpare ; 
Farewell all Lands, for now we are 
In the wide Sea of Drink, and merrily we go. 
Bleſs me, 'tis hot ! another bowl of Wine, 
And we ſhall cut the Burning-Line : 
Hey boys ! ſhe ſcuds away, and by my head I know, 
We round the World are ſailing now. 
What dull men are thoſe that tarry at home, 
When abroad they might wantonly rome. 
And gain ſuck experience, and ſpy too 
Such Countreys, and Wonders as 1 do? 


But prythee good Pilot take heed what you do, 
And 
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Verſes written on ſeveral occaſions. 


And f1il not to touch at Peryx ; 

With Gold, there the Veſſel we will ſtore, 
And never, and never be poor, 

No, never be poor any more. 


= $þ | En 

What do I mean; what thoughts do me miſguide ? 
As well upon a ſtaff may Witches ride 

Their fancy'd journeys in the Air, 
As I ſail round the Ocean in this Chair: 

'Tis true 3 but yet this Chair which here you ſee, 
For all its quiet now, and gravity, 
Has wandred, and has travell'd more, 
Than ever Beaſt, or Fiſh, or Bird, or ever Tree before. 
In every Air, and every Sea *'t has been, 
*T has compaſs'd all the Earth, and all the Heavens 't has ſeen. 
Let not the Pope's it ſelf with this compare 
This is the only Univerſal Chair; 


The piougwandrers Fleet, ſav'd from the Flame; 
(Which till the Reliques did of Troy purſue, 
And took them for its due) 
A Squadron of immortal Nymwphs became: 
Still, with their Arms they row about che Seas, 
An4 ſtill make new and greater Voyages; 
Nor has the firſt Poerick Ship of Greece, 
Though now a Star ſhe fo triumphant ſhow, 
And guide her ſailing ſucceſſors below 
Bright as her ancient freight the ſhining Fleece, 
Yet to this day a quiet harbour found, 
The Tide of Heaven ſtill carries her around: 
Only Drake's Sacred Velilel which before 
H»d done, and had ſeen more 
Than thoſe have done or ſeen, 
Ev'n fince the Goddeſles, and this a Star has been 
As a reward for all her labour paſt, : 
Is made the ſeat of reſt at laſt. 
Let the caſe now quite alter'd be, 
And as thou went'ft abroad the World to ſee, 
Let the World now come to ſee thee, 


The World will do't, for Curiofity 

Does no leſs than Devotion Pilgrims make ; 

And I my ſelf who now love quiet too, 

As much almoſt as any Chair can do, 
Would yet a journey take; 

An old wheel of that Chariot to ſee, 


Which Phaeton ſo raſhly brake : | 
| Fff Yet 
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Verſes written on ſeveral occaſions. 
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Yet what could that ſay more than theſe remains of Drakc 2 
Great Relique! thou too, in this Port of eaſe, | 
Haſt ſtill one way of making Voyages ; 
The breath of Fame, like an auſpicious Gale, 
(The great Trade-wind which ne'r does fail ) 
Shall drive thee round the World and thou ſhalt run 
Along around it as the Sun. | 
The ſtraights of time too narrow are for thee, 
Lanch forth into an indiſcovered Sea, 
And ſteer the endleſs courſe of vaſt Eternitie, 
Take for thy Sail this Verſe, and for thy Pilot Me. 


—_——— 


Upon the death of the Earl of Balcarrcs. 


I. 
fy folly all that can be ſaid 
By living Mortals of th' immortal dead 
And I'm afraid they laugh at the wain tears we ſhed. + 
'Tis, as.if we, who ſtay behind 
In expectation of the wind, 
Should pity thoſe who paſs'd this ſtraight before, 
And touch the- univerſal ſhore. 
Ah happy Man, who art to ſail no more ! 
And, if it ſeem ridiculous to grieve 
Becauſe our friends are newly come from Sea, 
Though ne'r ſo fair and calm it be ; 
What would all ſober Men believe 
If they ſhould hear us fighing fay : 
Balcarres, who but th' other day 
Did all our love and our reſpe& Command, 
At whoſe great parts we all amaz'd did ſtand, 
Is from a ſtorm, alas! caſt ſuddenly on land ? 


hy 2, 
If you will fay: Few perſons upon earth 
Did more than he, deſerve to have 
A life exempt from fortune and the grave ; 
Whether you. look upon his Birth, 
And Anceſtors, whoſe fame's ſo widely ſprear, 
But Anceſtors alas, who long ago are dead; 
Or whether you conſider more 
The vaſt increaſe, as ſure you ought, 
Of honour by his labour bought, 
And added to the former ſtore. 
All T can anſwer, is, that I allow 
The priviledge you plead for ; and avow 
That, as he well deſerv'd, he doth enjoy it now. _ 


Though 


UMI 
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* 
Though God for great and righteous ends, 
Which *:is uncriing providence 1ntends, 
Erroneous mankiad thould not underſtand, 
Would ::ot permit Balcarres hand, 
That once with ſo much Induſtry and Art 
Had clos'd the gaping wounds of ev'ry part, 
To perf=<& his diſtracted Nations cure, 
Or ſtop the fatal bondage, *twas t'endure ; 
Yet for his pains he ſoon did him remove 
From all th' oppreſſion and the woe 
Of his frail Bodies Native Soll below, 
To his Souls true and peaceful Countrey above : 
So God, like Kings, for ſecret cauſes known, 
Sometimes, but to themſelves alone, 
One of their ableſt Miniſters elect, 
And fend abroad to Treaties, which th' intend 
Shall never take effe&. 
But, though the Treaty wants a happy end, 
The happy agent wants not the reward, 
For which he labour'd faithfully ad hard ; 
His juſt and righteous Maſter calls him home, 
And gives him near himſelt ſome honourable room. 


. 4+ 
Noble and great endeavours did he bring 
To ſave his Countrey. and reſtore his King; 
And whilſt the manly half of him, -which thoſe 
Who know not love, to be the whole ſuppoſe, 
Perform'd all varts of Virtues vigorous lite; 
The beauteous half his lovely Wife 
Did all his lab-»urs and his cares divide; 
Nor was a lame, nor paralytick fide, 
In all the turns of humane ſtare, 
Tn all th' unjuſt artacques of fate 
She bore her ſhare and portion ſtill, 
And would not ſuffer any to be ill. 
Unfortunate for ever let. me be, 
If I believe that ſuch was he; 
Whom, in the ſtorms of bad ſucceſs, 
And all that error calls unhappineſs, 
His virtue, and his virtuous Wife did (till accompany. 


| $. 
With theſe companions 'twas not ſtrange, 
That nothing could his temper change, 
His own and Countreys union had not weight 
Enough to cruſh his mighty 'mind. 


He ſaw around the Hurricanes of State, RT 
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Fixt as an Iſland 'gainſt the Waves and Wind. 
Thus far the greedy Sea may reach, 
All outward things are but the breach, beach z 
A great Mans Soul it doth aſſault in vain. 
Their God himſelf the Ocean doth reftrain 
With an imperceptible Chain, 
And bid it to go back again : 
His Wiſdom, Juſtice, and his Ptety, 
His Courage both to ſuffer and to die, 
His Virtues and his Lady too 
Were things Celeſtial. And we fee 
In ſpight of quarrelling Philoſophie, 
How in this caſe 'tis certain found, 
That Heav'n ſtands ſtill, and only Earth goes round. 


a G————————_—_— . þ <2. 


ODE. 
Upon DoGior Harvy. 
1. 
C17 Nature, (which remain'd, though aged grown, 


A beauteous Virgin ſtill, injoy'd by none, 
Nor ſeen unveil'd by any one) 


| When Harvey's violent paſſion ſhe did ſee, 


Began to tremble and to flee, 
Took ſanctuary like Daphze in a Tree : 
There Daphne's Lover ſtopt, and thought it much 
The very leaves of her to touch : 
But Harvey our Apollo, ſtopt not fo, 
Into the Bark and Root he after her did go : 
No ſmalleſt Fibres of a Plant, 
For which the Eye-beams point doth ſharpneſs want, 
His paſlage after her withſtood. 
What ſhould ſhe do? through all the moving Wood 
Of Lives endow'd with ſenſe ſhe took her flight, 
Harvey purſues, and keeps her ſtill in fight. 
But as the Deer long huated, takes a Flood, 
She leapt at laſt into the winding-ſtreams of Blood 3 
Of Mans Aeaz:der all the Purple reaches made, 
Till at the heart ſhe ſtay'd, 
Where turning head, and at a Bay, 
Thus by well-purged ears, was ſhe o're-heard to ſay : 


: 4 - 
Here ſure ſhall I be ſafe (fid: ſhe) 


None will be able ſure to ſee 
| This 
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This my retreat, but only He 
| to made both 1t and me. 
The heart of Man, what Art can e're reveal ? 
A wall impervious between 
Divides the very parts within; | 
And doth the heart of man ev'en from it ſelf conceal; 
She ſpoke, but e're ſhe was aware, 
Harvey was with her there, 
And held this {lippery Protexs in a chain, 
Till all her mighty myſteries ſhe deſery'd, 
Which from his wit the attempt before to hide 
Was the firſt Thing that Nature did in vain. 


3 

He the young Practice of New life did ſee, 

Whil {t to conceal its toilfome poverty, 

It for a living wrought, both hard, aad privately: 
| Before the Liver underftood 

The noble Scarlet Dye of blood, 

Before one drop was by it made, 

Or brought into it to ſet up the Trade ; 
Before the untaught heart began to beat 

The tuneful March to vital heat, 

From a!l rhe S»tls that living Buildings rear, 
Whether imploy'd for Earth, or Sea, or Air, 
Whether it 11 the Womb or Egg be wrought, 
A ſtrit accourit to him is hourly brought, 

How the Great Fabrick does proceed, | 
What time and what materials it does need., 
He ſo exactly does the work ſurvey, 

As if he hir'd the workers by the day. 


4+ | 
Thus Harvey ſought for Truth in Truth's own Book, 
The Creatures, which by God himfelf was writ; 
And wiſely thought 'twas fit, 
Not to read Comments only upon it, 
But on th'Original it ſelf to look. 
Methinks in Arts great Circle others ſtand 
Lock't up together hand in hatid, 
Ev'ry one leads as he is led, | SR | 
The ſame bare path they tread, _ © 25 OLIGET 
A Dance like Fairies a Fantaſtick round, mT 79.1 
But neither change their motion, nor their'gronnd : 
Had Harvey to this Road confin'd his wit, 
His noble Circle of the Blood, had been untrodden yet: * 
Great Doctor; th' Art of Curing's cur'd by thee, 
We now thy patient Phyfick ſee 
From all inveterate diſeaſes free, 
Purg'd of old errors by thy care; 
New dicted, put forth to clearer aig; 


Is 
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It now will ſtrong and healthful prove, 
It ſelf before Lethargick lay, and could not move, 


Theſe uſeful ſecrets to his Pen we owe, 

And thouſands more 'twas ready to beſtow ; 

Of which a barbarous Wars unlearned Rage 
Has rob'd the tuin'd age; 


 O cruel lofs! as if the Golden Fleece, 


With ſo much coſt and labour bought, 
And from a far by a great Heroe brought, 
Had ſunk ev'n in the Ports of Greece. 
O curſed War! who can forgive thee this ?. 
Houſes and Towns may riſe again 
And ten times eaſter 'tis 
To rebuild Pazls, than any work of his. 
That mighty Task non8 but himſelf can do, 
Nay, ſcarce himſelf too now, 
For though his Wit the force of Age withſtand, 
His Body alas! and time it muſt command, 
And Nature now, ſo long by him ſurpaſt, 
Will ſure have her revenge on him at laſt. 


ODE. 
Acme and Septimius out of Catullys. 


Acmen Septimius ſos amores 
Tenens in gremio, &c, 


WA ie on Septimmius panting Breſt, 
(Meaning nothing leſs than reſt) 
Acme lean'd her loving head, ' 
Thus the pleas'd Septimrzns ſaid. 


My deareſt Acme, if I be 

Oace alive and love not thee 

With a Paſhon far above 

All that e'r was called Love, 

In a Libyan Deſert may 

I become ſome Lions prey, 

Let him, Ace, let him tear 

My Breaſt, when Aczze is not there. . 


The God of Love who ſtood to hear him, 
( The God of Love was always near him) 
Pleas'd and tickl'd with the ſound, 
Sneez'd aloud, and all around 

The little Loves that waited by, 

Bow'd and bleſt the Augury. 


gow 
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Verſes written on ſeveral occaſions. 


Acme enflam'd with what he aid, 
Rear'd her gentle-bending head, 
And her Purple mouth with joy 
Stretching to the delicious Boy 
Twice (and twice could ſcarce ſuffice) 
She kiſt his drunken rowling eyes. 


My little Life, my All (faid ſhe ) 
So may we ever ſervants be | 
To this beſt God, and ne'r retain 
Our hated Liberty again, 

So may thy paſſion laſt for me, 
As I a paſſion have for thee, 
Greater and fiercer much than can 
Be conceiv'd by thee a man. 

Into my Marrow 1s it gone, 

Fixt and ſetled in the bone, 

Tt reigns not only in my heart, 
But runs, like life, through ev'ry part, 


She ſpoke; the God of Love aloud, 
Sneez'd again, and all the crowd 
Of little Loves that waited by, 
Bow'd and bleit the Augury. 


This good Omen thus from Heaven 

Like a happy ſignal given, | . 
Their Loves and Lives ( all four) embrace, 
And hand in hand run all the race. 

To poor Septimrins ( who did now 
Nothing elſe but 4:242 grow ) 

Acme's boſom was alone, 

The whole world's Imperial Throne, 
And to faithful Acme's mind 

Septimins was all human kind. . 


If the Gods would pleaſe to be 

But advis'd for once by me, 

I'd adviſe 'em when they ſpy 

Any illuſtrious Piety, 

To reward Her, if it be She; : 44 
To reward Him, if it be He N 
With ſuch a Husband, ſuch a Wife, 
With Acze's and Septzmrins's life. 


ODE, 
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OD E. 
Upon His Majeſties Reſtauration aud Return. 


Virgil, Duod optanti Divan promittere nemo 
Auderet, volvenda dies, en, attulit ultro. 


I. vt 

O W Bleſſings on you all, ye peaceful Stars, 
N Which meet at laſt ſo kindly, and difpenſe 
Your univerſal gentle T-fluence, | | | 
To calm the ſtormy Forld, and ſtill the rage of Wars. 

Nor whil'ſt around the Contineat, 
Plenipotentiary beams ye ſent, | 

Did your Pacifich Lights diſdain, 

In their large Treaty to contain . 
The world apart, o're which do reign , 
Your ſeven fair Brethren of Great Charles his Wane © 
No Star among(t ye all did, I believe, 

Such vigorous aſliſtance give, 

As that which thirty years ago, 

At * Charles his Birth, did, in deſpight 
Of the proud 8xxs Meridian Light, 
His future Glorzes, and this Tear foreſhow, 

No lefs effe&s than theſe we may 

Be afſur'd of from that powerful Ray, | 
Which could out-face the Sz, and overcome the Day. 


+ The Star that appeared ar Noon, the day of the Kings Rirth, juſt as the Ring his Father 
was riding to St. Pauls to give thanks to God for that Bleſſing. 


2. 
Auſpicious Star again ariſe, | 
And take thy Nooz-tide Station in the Skies, 
Again all Heaven: prodigiouſly adorn; 
For lo! thy Charles again is borx. 
He then was borr with and to pain : 
With, and to Joy he's born again ou] 
And wiſely for this ſecond Birth, | 
By which thou certain wert to bleſs 
The Land with full and flouriſhing Happizeſs. 
Thou mad'ſt of that fair Moxeth thy choice, 
In which Heavez, Air, and Sea, and Earth, 
And all that's in them all does ſmile, and does rejoyce 2 
*T was a right Seaſor, and the very Ground 
Ought with a face of Par diſe to be found, 
Then when we were to entertain 
Felicity and Innocence again, 
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Shall we again ( good Heaven ! that Bleed Pair behold, 
Which. tne abuſed People fondly ſold 
For the bright Fruzt of the Forbidden Tree, 
By ſeeking all like gods to be? 
Will Peace her Halcyon Neſt venture to build 
Upon a Shore with Shipwracks fill'd ? 
And truſt that Sea, where ſhe can hardly fay, 
Sh'has known theſe twenty years one Calmy day? 
| Ah! mild and gaulleſs Dove, 
Which doſt the pare and candid Dwellings love: 
Canſt thou in 41b70z (till delight ? 
Still canſt thou think it white £ 
W1ll ever fair Religion appear 
Ia theſe deformed Ruins 2 will ſhe clear 
Th' Angean Stables of her Churches here ? 
Will F»ſtzce hazard to be ſeen 
Where a High Court of Juſtice e'r has been ? 
Will not the Tragick Scene, 
And Bradſhaw's bloody Ghoſt afiright her there, 
Her, who ſhall never fear ? 
Then may Whitehall tor Charles his Seat be fit, 
If Faſtice (hall endure at Weſtminſter to fit. 


\ 


4+ | 
Of all, methinks, we leaſt ſhould ſee © 
The chearful looks again of Lzbertze. 
That Name of Cromwell, which does freſhly till 
The Curſes of ſo many ſufferers fi1), 
Is ſtil] enough to make her ſtay, 
And jealous for a while remain, 
[ eſt as a Tempeſt carried him away, 
Some Hurrican ſhould bring him back again, 
Or ſhe might juſtlier be afraid 
Leſt that great Serpert which was all a Taz, 
(And in his poys' nous folds whole Nations Pris'zers made) 
Should a third time perhaps prevail 
To joyn again, and with worſe ſting ariſe, 
As it had done, when cut 1n pices twice. 
Return, return, ye Sacred Foxr, 
And dread your perilh'd Enemies no more, 
Your fears are cauſtleſs all, and vain 
Whilſt you return in Charles his Train, 
For God does Him, that He might Yox reſtore, 
Nor ſhall the World him only call 
Defender of the Faith, but of ye Ad. 


Gee 5. Along 
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5. 
Along with you Plenty and Riches go, 
With a full Tide to ev'ry Port they flow, 
With a warm fruit to wizd or all the Countrey blow. 
Honour does as ye march her Trampet found, 
The Arts encompals you around, 
And againſt all Alarms of Fear, 
Safety it ſelf brings up the Rear. 
And in the head of this Angelick Band, 
Lo, how the Goodly Prince at laſt does ſtand 
( © righteous God / ) on his own heppy Land. 
"Tis Happy now, which could, with lo much eaſe 
Recover from ſo deſperate a Diſeaſe, 
A various complicated 7/, 
Whoſe every Sywwptoxze was enough to ki, 
In which one part of three Frerzy poſleſt, 
And Lethargy the reſt, 
'Tis Happy, when no Bleeding does endure 
A Surfeit of ſuch Blood to cure. 
'Tis Happy which beholds the Flame 
In which by hoſtile hands it ought to burn, 
Or that which if from Heavez it came 
It did but well deſerve, all into Boxfire turn. 


6. 
We fear'd (and almoſt toucht the black degree 
Of inſtant Expe@ation ) 
That the three dreadful Angels we 
Of Famine, Sword, and Plague ſhould here eſtabliſht ſee 5 
( God's great Triumvzrate of Deſolation ) 
To ſcourge and to deſtroy the ſinful Natior. 
Juſtly might Heaven: Prote@ors ſuch as thoſe, 
And ſuch Committees for their Safety impoſe, 
Upon a Laxd which ſcarcely Better choſe. 
We fear'd that the Faratich War 
Which men againſt God's houſes did declare, 
Would from th' Almighty Enemy bring down 
A ſure deſtruction to our Own. 
We read th' InſtruGive Hiſtories which tell 
Of all thoſe endleſs miſchiefs. that. befell 
The Sacred Town which God had lov'd fo well, 
After that fatal Carſe had once been ſaid, 
His Blood be upon oxrs, and oz our Childrens head. 
We knew, though there a greater Blood was fpilt 
'Twas ſcarcely done with greater Guilt. 
We know thoſe miſcries did .befall 
Whilſt they rebell'd againſt that Prizce whom all 
The reſt of 2/ankind did the Love, and Foy, of Mankind call. 


7. Already 
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7 
Already was the ſhaken Nation 
Into a wild and deform'd Chaos brought; 
And it was haſting on (we thought) 
Even to the laſt of 7s, Annihilation. 
When 1n the midſt of this confuſed Night, 
Lo the bleſt $pirit mov'd, and there was light. 
For 1n the glorious General's previous Ray 
We ſaw a new created Day. 
We by it ſaw, though yet in 247fts it ſhone, 
The beauteows Work of Order moving on. 
Where are the Men who bragg'd that God did bleſs; 
And with the marks of good Joey 
Sign his allowance of their Wickedneſs ? 
Vaia Men! who thought the Divine Power to find 
In the fierce Thander, and the violent Wind : 
God came not till the Storm was paſt, 
In the ſ#z# voice of Peace he came at laſt, 
The cruel buſineſs of Deſtra@&on, 
May by the C/aws of the great Fiend be done. 
Here, here we ſee th' Almighty's hand indeed, 
Both by the Beanty of the Work, we ſee't, and by the Speed: 


8. 
He who had ſeen the noble Brittiſh Heir, 
Even in that i]l diſadvantageous Light, 
With which misfortune ſtrives t'abuſe our fight; 
He who had ſeen him in his C/ozd ſo bright : 
He who had ſeen the double Pair 
Of Brothers, heavenly good, and Siſters heavenly fair, 
Might have perceiv'd C methinks_) with eaſe, 
(But wicked mer (ee only what they pleaſe) 
That God had no intent r' extinguiſh quite 
The pions King's eclipſed Right. 
He who had ſeen how by the pow'r Divine 
All the young Branches of this Royal Line 
Did in their Fire without conſuming ſhine, | 
How through a roxgh red Sea they had been led, 
By #orders guarded, and by Wonders fed ; 
How many years of trouble and diſtrels 
They'd wander'd in their faral 3lderneſs, 
And yet did never murmur Or repines; 
Might C methinks )) plainly underſtand, 
That after all theſe conquer'd Trials paſt, 
Th' Almighty Mercy would at laſt 
Conduct them with a ſtrong unerring hand 
To their own promis'd Land. 
For all the glories of the Earth 
Ought to be ertail'd by right of Birth; = 
Gog 2 And 
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And all Heaw'rs bleſſewgs to come down 
Upon his Race, to whom alone was given 
The double Royalty of Earth and Heaves, 
Who crown'd the Kingly with the Martyrs Crowz. 


9. 

The Atartyrs Blood was laid of old to be 
| The ſeed from whence the Charch did grow, 
The Royal Blood which dying Charles did ſow 
Becomes no leſs the ſeed of Royaltie. 

'Twas in diſhonour ſown, 

We find it now 1n glory grown, 
The grave could but the droſs of it devour ; 
"Twas ſown 1n weakneſs, and 'tis rais'd in power. 
We now the 2xeſtioz well decided ſee, 

Which Eaſtern Wits did once conteſt 

At the Great Monarch's Feaſt 
Of all on Earth what things the ſtrongeſt be 
And ſome for Womex, ſome for Wire did plead; 

That is for Folly and for Rage, 
Two things which we have knowa indeed 

Strong 1a this latter Age, 

But as tis prov'd by Heaven at length, 

The Xizg and Truth have greateſt firength, 

When they their ſacred force unite, 

And twine into one Kiebr. 
No frantick Common-wealths or Tyrannies, 

No Cheats, and Perjuries, and Lies, 

No Nets of human Policies ; | 
No ſtores of Arms or Gold (though you could joyr 
Thoſe of Perx to the great London Mine) 
No Tow#-s, 00 Fleets by Sea, or Troops by Land, 
No deeply entrencht 7ſands can withltand, 

Or any ſmall reh{tance bring 


Againſt the zaked Truth, and the unarmed King. 


Io. 

The fooliſh Lights which Travellers beguile, 

End the ſame night when they begin ; 
No Art ſo far can upon Nature win 
Ase'r to put out Stars, or long keep Meteors 7#. 
Where's now that Tgnzs Fatuus which e'r while 

Mis-led our wardring Iſle £ 

Where's the 1mpoſior Cromwel gone ? 
Where's now that Fa/l/ing-Star his Sor 2 
Where's the /arge Comet now, whole raging flame 
So fatal to our Monarchy became ? 
Which o'r our heads 1n ſuch proud horrour ſtood, 
Inſatiate with our Axize and our Blood & 
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The fiery Tail did to vaſt length extend; 
And twice for want of Fxzcl did expire, 
And twice renew 'd the diſmal Fire; 
Though long the. Tazl, we ſaw at laſt its end: 
The flames of one triumphant day, 
V Vaich like an Anti-Comet here 
Did fatally to that appear, 
| For ever frighted it away; 
Then did th'allotted hour of dawning Right 
| Firſt ſtrike our raviſhr ſights 
VVhich Mzlice or which Art no more could ſtay 5 
Than Iitches Charms can a retardment bring 
To the Reſuſcitation of the Day, 
Or Reſurre&ion of the Spring. 
VVe welcome both, and with improv'd delight 
Blels the preceding Winter, and the Night. 


[, 
Man ought his fature happineſs to fear, 

If he be always happy here 3 

He wants the bleeding Marks of Grate, 
The Circumciſion of the choſeu Race. 

[f no one part of him ſupplies 

The duty of a Sacrifice 

He is (we doubt) reſerv'd 3ztire 

As a whole ViFim for the Fire. 

| Beſides even 1n this World below, 
To thoſe who never did z/ fortune know, 

The good does narſeons or inſipid grow: 
Conflider man's whole life, and you'l confeſs 
The ſharp Ingredient of ſome bad ſucceſs 
Is that which gives the taſte to all his Happineſs: 
But the true Method of Feliritie, 

1s when the wor(t 

Of humane Life is plac'd the firſt, 

And: when the Childs CorreFio# proves to be 

The cauſe of perſeFing the Mar, 

Let our weak Days lead up the Yar; 

Let the brave Second aud Triarian Band, 

Ficm againſt all impreſſion ſtand ; 

The firſt we may defeated ſee; 

The Yirtue and the Force of theſe, are ſure of /iFori:. 


12, 
Such are the years (Great Charles) which now we ee 
Begin their gloriows March with Thee - | 
Long may their 7arch to Heaven, and ſtill ?rinmphant be, 
Now thou arr gotten once before, 
i! fortune never (hall ore-teke thee more. 
To lee't again, and pleaſure in it find, 
Catt a diſdainful look behind, 


—_—_— 
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Things which offezd, when preſent, and affright, 
In Memory, well painted, move delight. 

Enjoy then all th affiiFions now 3 

Thy Royal Father's came at laſt : 

Thy Atartyrdom's already paſt. 

And different Crowns to' both ye owe. 
No Gold did e'r the Kingly Temples bind, 

Than thine more #ry'd and more refiz'd. 
As a choice Medal for Heavens Treaſurie 
God did ſtamp firſt upon one lide of Thee 
The 7mage of his ſuffering Humanitie : | 
On th other (ide, turn'd now to ſight, does ſhine 
The glorious Image of his Power Divine. 


I3. 
So when the wiſeſt Poets ſeek. 
In all their livelieſt colours to ſet forth 
A PiGure of Heroick worth, 

(Tue Prous Trojan, or the Pradent Greek,) 
PTticy chute fome comely Prince of heavenly Birth, 
(No proud Gigantich Sor of Earth, 

VVho ſtrives :' uſurp the Gods forbidden ſeat ) 
They feed him not with Ne@&ar, and the Meat 
That cannot without Foy be ear, 
But in the cold of wart, and ſtorms of adverſe chance, 
They harder his young Virtue by degrees; 
The bearuteows Drop firlt into Zce does freez, 
And into ſolid Cryſtal next advance, 
His zzurdered Friends and Kindred he does ſee, 
And from his flaming Conntrey flee. 

Mach 1s he Zoſ# at Sea, and much at Lazd, 
Does long the force of angry Gods withſtand. 
He does long troubles, and long wars ſuſtain, 

Er he his fatal Birth-right gain. 
VVith no leſs 2iz2e or laboxr can 
Deſtiny build up ſuch a Man, 
VVho's with ſufficient virtue fill'd 
His rain d Conntrey to rebuild. 


f4. 

Nor without cauſe are Arms from Heaver, 
To ſuch a Hero by the Poets given. 
No human Metal is of force t' oppoſe 

So many and ſo violent blows. 

Such was the Helmet, Breaſt plate, Shield, 

VVhich Charles in all Attacques did yield : 
And all the eapons malice e'r could try, 
Of all the ſev'ral makes of wicked Policy, 
Againſt this Armor ſtruck, but at the ſtroke, 
Like Swords of Tce, in thouſand pieces broke, 
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To 4rgels and their Brethren Spirits above, 

No ſhow on Earth can ſure ſo pleaſant prove 
As when they great misfortunes ſee 
With Conrage born, and Decencie. 

So were they bor? when Worc'ſter's diſmal Day 

Did all the terrors of black Fate diſplay. 

So were they born when no Diſexiſes cloud 
His :nward Royalty could fbrowd, 

And one of th' Azge/s whom juſt God did ſend 

| To guard him in his noble flight, 

(A Troop of Angels did him then attend ) 

Aiſur'd mein a Viſox th'other night, 

That He (and who could better judge than He 2) 

. Did then more Greatneſs in him ſee, 

More L#ſtre and more Mejeſiy, 

Than all His Coronation Pomp can ſhew to Human Eye. 


I5. 
Hine and His Rogal Brothers when I faw 
New marks of honour and of glory, 
From their affronts and ſufferixgs draw, 
And look like Heavenly Saints even in their Purgatory 5 
Me-thoughts I ſaw the #hree Indian Touths, 
(Three #nburt Martyrs for the Nobleſt Truths )) 
In the Chaldzar Furnace walk ; 
How chearfully, and unconcern'd they talk ! 
No hair is fing'd, no ſmalleſt beauty blaſted ; 
Like painted Lamps they ſhine unwaſted. 
The preedy fre it ſelf dares not be fed 
With the beſt 0y/ of an Anointed Head. 
The honourable Flame 
CWhich rather Tight we ought to name) 
Does, like a Glory compaſs them around, 
And their whole Body's crows'd. 
What are thoſe Two bright Creatures which we fee 
Walk with the Royal Three 
In the ſame Ordeal fire, 
And mutual Foyer inſpire? 
Sure they the beauteors Siſters are, 
Who whil'ſt they ſeek to bear their ſhare, 
Will ſuffer no .ffi@707 to be there. 
Leſs favour to-thoſe Three of old was ſhown, 
To ſolace _ their company, 
The fery Tryals of ddverſtty ; 
Two _— ; mon with Ie others had but 0ze. 
I 6. 
Core forth, Come forth, ye. men f God belov d, 
And let the pomer now of that flame, 
Which againſt you ſo 5zzpotert became, 
 Oa all your Enemzes be prov'd. 


Come, 
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Come, Mighty Charles, Deſire of Nations, come 
Come, you triumphant Exile, home. 
He's come. he's ſafe at ſhore; I hear the noiſe 
Of a whole Land which does at once rejoyce, 
I hear th'united People's ſacred woyce. 
The Sea which circles us around, 
Ne're ſent to Land lo loud a ſound ; 
The Mighty $hoxt ſends to the Sea a Gale, 
And ſwells up every Sail; 
The Bells and Guns are ſcarcely heard at all ; 
The Artificial Foy's drown'd by the Natural. 
All Ezgl4nd but one Bonfire ſeems to be, 
O:e Ztna ſhooting flames into the Sea. 
The Starry Worlds which ſhine to us afar, 
Take Gurs at this time for a Star. 
With Wine all Rooms, with Wine the Conduits flow 
And We, the Prieſts of a Poetich rage, 
Wonder that 1n this Golden Age 
The Azvers too ſhould not do fo. 
There is no $107ck ſure who would not now, 
Even ſome exceſs allow. 
And grant that one wild fit of chearfall folly 
Should end our tweury years of diſmal Melancholy. 


| I7. 

Where's now the Royal Mother, where, 

To rake her mighty hare 

In this ſo raviſbing fight, | 
And with the part ſhe takes to add to the Delight? 

Ah! Why art Thoz not here, WY | 
Thou always beſt, and now the happieſt Pueer, 
To ſee our Foy, and with new Foy be ſeen 8 
Goa has a bright Example- wade of Thee, 

To ſhew that FVomer-kt#id may be 
Above that Sex, which her Superiour ſeems, 
In wiſely managing the wide Extreams 
Of great AfiiFion, great Felicitie. | 
How well thoſe different Yirtues Thee become, 
Daughter of Triumphs, Wife of Martyrdome ! 
Thy Princely 24i#d with ſo much Coxrage bore 
Afti@701:, that it dares not turn no more; 
With lo much Goodneſs us'd Felicitie, : 
Tiat it cannot refrain from coming back to Thee; 
'Tis come, and ſcen to day in. all it's Braverie. 


19. 
Who's that Herozck Perſon leads it on, 
And gives it like a glorious Bride 
(Richly adorn'd with Naptial Pride ) 
Into the hands now of thy Sox ? 


Verſes written 0n ſeveral occaſions. 


"Tis the good Gereral, the Alan of Praiſe, 
Whom God at laſt in gracious pity 
Did to th' exthralld Nation rail, 
Their great Zerxbbabel to be, 
To looſe the Bonds of long Captivity, 
And to rebuild their Temple and their City. 
For ever bleſt may He and Hzjs remain 
V'Vho, with a vaſt, though lefs-appearing gain, 
Preferr'd the ſolid Great above the Vain, 
And to the world this Prazcely Truth has ſhown, 
That more tis to Reſtore. than to Uſurp a Crown. 
Thou worthieſt Perſon of the Britiſh Story, 
C Though 'ris not ſmall, the Britiſh glory 
Did I not know my hamble Verſe mult be 
But ill-proportion'd to the hezght of Thee, 
Thou, and the World (hould ſee, 
How much my M#ſe, the Foe of Flatterie, 
Do's make trxe Praiſe her Labour and Deſign 3 
An 1liad, or an A#neid ſhould be Thire. 


19. 
And ill ſhould VVe deſerve this happy day, 

If no acknowledgements we pay 

To you Great Patriots, of the Two 

Molt #ruly other Houſes now, 

VVho have redeem'd from hatred and from ſhame 
A Parliaments once venerable Name 3 

And now the Title of a Hoxſe reſtore, 

To that which was but $laxghter-houſe before. 

If my advice, ye Forthzes, might be ta'ae, 

VVithin thoſe reverend places, 

V Vhich now your /zving preſence graces, 
Your Marble Statxes alwayes ſhould remain, 
To keep alive your uſeful. Memorze, 

And to your Sxcceſſors th' Example be 
Of Truth, Religion, Reaſon, Loyaltie. 

For though a firmly ſetled Peace 
May ſhortly make your publick labours ceaſe, 
The grateful Natzoz will with joy conſent, 

That in #435 ſence you ſhould be ſaid, 


(Though yer the Name ſounds with ſome dread.) 


To be the Long, the Endleſs Parliament. 


OD > ——C—— 
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Verſes written on ſeveral occaſions. 


On the Queens repairing Somerſet-houſe. 


Hen God (the Cauſe to Me and Men unknown ) 
Forſook the Royal Houſes, and his own, 
And both abandon'd to the Common Foe ; 
How near to ruine did my Glories go ? 
Nething remain'd tadorn this Princely place 
V Vhich Covetous hands could Take, or Rude Deface. 
In all my Rooms and Galleries I found 
The richeſt Figures torn, and all around 
Diſmembred Statues of great Heroes lay; 
Such Naſeby's Field ſeem'd on the fatal day. 
And Me, when nought for Robbery was left, 
They ſtarv'd to death, the gaſping walls were cleft, 
The pillars ſunk, the Roofs above me wept, 
No ſign of Spring, or Joy, my Garden kept, 
Nothing was ſeen which could content the eye, 
Till dead the impious Tyrant here did lye. 

See how my face 1s changd, and what I am 
Since my true Miſtreſs, and now foundrefs, came. 

It does not fill her Bounty to reſtore 
Me as I was (nor was I ſmall_) before. 

She imitates the kindneſs to her ſhown ; 

She does, like Heaven (which the dejeted Throne 
At once reſtores, fixes, and higher rears) 
Strengthen, Enlarge, Exalt what ſhe Repairs. 
And now I dare (though proud I mult not be, 
VVhilſt my great Miſtreſs I ſo humbly ſee 

In all her various Glories) now I dare 

Ev'n with the proudeſt Palaces compare, 

My Beauty, and Convenience will CI'm ſure ) 
So juſt a boaſt with Modeſty endure. 

And all muſt to me yield, when I ſhall tell, 
How I am plac'd, and who does in me dwell. 

Before my Gate a Street's broad Channel goes, 
Which ſtill with waves of crowding people flows, 
And every day there paſſes by my ſide, 

Up to its Weſtern Reach, the Loxdox Tide, 

The Spring-Tides of the Term; my Front looks down 
Oa all the Pride and buſineſs of the Town. 

My other Front (for as in Kings we ſee 

The livelieſt Image of the Deitie, 

We 1n their Houſes ſhould Heav'ns likeneſs find, 
Where nothing can be ſaid to be behind) 

My other Fair and more Majeſtick Face 

(Who can the Fair to more advantage place ? ) 

For ever gazes on it (elf below ; 

In the beſt Mirror that the world can ſhow. 


. 


Verſes written on ſeveral occaſtons. 


And here, Behold, in a long bending row, 
How two joynt Cities make one glorious Bow ; 
The Midſt, the nobleſt place, poſleſs'd by Me ; 
Beſt to be ſeen by all, and all o'rſee. 

Which way ſoe'r I turn my joyful Eye, 

Here the Great Court, there the rich Town, I ſpy ; 
On either {1de dwells Safety and Delight ; 

Wealth on the Lett, and Pow'r upon the Right. 

T' afſure yet my defence on either hand, 

Like mighty Forts, in equal diſtance ſtand 

Two of the beſt and ſtatelieſt piles which e'r 

Man's lib'ral Ptety of old did rear, 

Where the two Princes of th' Apoſtles Band, 

My Neighbours and my Guards watch and command. 

My warlike Guard of Ships which farther lye, 
Might be my Object too, were not the Eye 
Stopt by the Houſes of that wondrous Street 
Which rides o'r the broad River like a Fleet. 
The Stream's eternal Siege they fixt abide, 

And the (woln Stream's Auxiliary Tide, 

Though both their ruine with joyat pow'r conſpire, 

Both to out-brave, they nothing dread but Fire. 

And here my Thames, though it more gentle be 

Than any Flood, ſo ſtrength'ned by the Sea, 

Finding by Art his Natural forces broke, 

And bearing Captive-like, the Arched Yoke, 

Po's roar, and foam, and rage at the diſgrace, 

But recompolcs ſtraight, and calms his Face, 

Is into reverence and ſubmiſſion ſtrook, 

As ſoon as from afar he does but look 

Tow'rds the White Palace where that King does reign 

Who lays his Laws and Bridges o're the Main. 
Amidſt theſe louder Honours of my Sear, 

And two vaſt Cities troubleſomely great, 

Ta. a large various Plain the Countrey too 

Opens her gentler bleſſings to my view, 

In me the Active and the Quiet Mind 

By different ways equal content may find. 

If any prouder Virtuoſo's ſence 

At that part of my Proſpe@ take offence, 

By which the meaner Cabanes are deſcri'd, 

Of my Imperial River's humbler fide, 

If they call that a Blemiſh, let them know, 

God, and my God-like Miſtreſs think not ſo; 

For the diſtreſt and the afflited lye 

Moſt in their Care, and alwayes 1n their Eye. 

And thou, fair River, who ſtill pay'ſt to Me 
Juſt Homage, in thy paſſage to the Sea, 

Take here this one Inſtruction as thou go'ſt ; 


When thy mixt waves ſhall viſit every Coaſt, 
Hhh 2 When 
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Verſes written 0n ſeveral occaſions. 


When round the World their Voyage they ſhall make, 
And back to thee ſome ſecret Channels take, 
Ask them what nobler fight they e'r did meet 
Except thy mighty Mafter's Soveraiga Fleet, 
Which now triumphant o're the Main does ride, 
The terror of all Lands, the Ocean's Pride, 
From hence his Kingdom's happy now at laſt, 
C Happy, if Wiſe by their Misfortunes paſt_) 
From hence may Omens take of that ſucceſs 
Which both their future Wars and Peace ſhall bleſs : 


[The Peaceful Mother on mild Thames does build, 


With her Son's Fabricks the rough Sea is fill'd, 


The Complaint. 


I. 
N a deep Viſion's intelleQual ſcene 
I Beneath a Bow'r for ſorrow made, 
Th' uncomfortable ſhade 0 

Of the black Yew's unlucky green, 
Mixt with the mourning Willow's careful gray, 
Where reverend Cham cuts out his famous way, 

The Melancholy Cowley lay : | 
Andlo! a Muſe appear'd to's cloſed fight, 
(The Muſes oft in Lands of Viſion play) 
Bodied, arrayed, and ſeen, by an internal Light: 
A golden Harp with filver ſtrings ſhe bore, 
A wondrous Hieroglyphiak Robe ſhe wore, 
In which all Colours, and all Figures were, 
That Nature or that Fancy can create, 

That Art can never imitate ; 

And with looſe Pride it wanton'd in the Air. 
Tn ſuch a Dreſs, in ſuch a well-cloath'd Dream, 
She us'd, of old, near fair 1ſ/zzenws Stream, 
Pirdar her Theban Favourite to meet ; 
A Crown was on her head, and wings were on her Feet. 


2. | 
She touch'd him with her Harp, and rais'd him from the Ground ; 
The ſhaken ſtrings melodiouſly reſound. | 
Art thou return'd at laſt, ſaid ſhe, 
To this forſaken place and me? _ 
Thou Prodigal, who didfſt fo looſely waſte 
Of all thy youthful years, the good Eſtate; 
Art thou return'd here, to repent too late ? 
And gather husks of Learning up art laſt, 
Now the rich harveſt time of life is paſt, 
And inter marches on ſo faſt ? 
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Verſes written on ſeveral occaſions. 


But when I meant t' adopt thee for my Son, 
And did as Jearn'd a Portion aflign, 
As ever any of the mighty Nine 

Had to their deareſt Children done; 
Whea [| reſolv'd t' exalt thy anointed Name, 
Among the Spiritual Lords of peaceful Fame 


Thou Changling, thou, bewitcht with noiſe and ſhow, 


Wouldiſt into Courts and Cities from me go; 
Wouldit ſee the VVorld abroad, and have a ſhare 
In all the Follies, and the Tumults there, 
Thou would'{t, forſooth, be ſomething in a State, 


And butineſs thou would'ſt find, and would'ſt create: 


Buſineſs! the frivolous pretence 
Of humane Luſts to ſhake off Innocence ; 
Buſineſs! the grave impertinence : 
Buſineſs! the thing which I of all things hate, 
Buſineſs! the contradiction of thy Fate. , 


2. 
Go Renegado, caſt up thy Account, 
And ſee to what amount 
Tay fooliſh gains by quitting me: 
The ſale of Knowledge, Fame, and Libertie, 
The fruits of thy unlearn'd Apoſtaſfie. 


Thou thought'ſt if once the publick ſtorm were paſt, 


All thy remaining Life ſhould Sun-ſhine be : 

Behold the publick ſtorm is ſpent at laſt, 

The Soveraign is toſt at Sea no more, 

And thou, with all the Noble Companies, 
Art got at laſt to ſhore. 

But whilſt thy fellow Voyagers, I ſee 

All marcht up to poſleſs the promis'd Land, 

Thou ſtill alone (alas) doſt gaping ſtand 

Upon the naked Beach, upon the Barren Sand. 


"" 

As a fair Morning of the bleſſed Spring, 

Afﬀeer a tedious ſtormy night 5 
Such was the glorious entry of our King, 
Enriching moiſture drop'd on every thing : 
Plenty he ſow'd below, and caſt about him light. 

But then (alas) to thee alone, 
One of old Gideors Miracles was ſhown, 
For every Tree, and every Herb around, 

With Pearly dew was Crown'd, 
And upon all the quickned ground, 
The fruitful ſeed of Heaven did brooding lye, 
And nothing but the Muſes Fleece was drye. 


Verſes written on ſeveral occaſions. 


It did all other Threats ſurpaſs, 
When God to his own People ſaid, 
(The Men whom through long wandrings he had led ) 

That he would give them ev'a a Heaven of Braſs : 
They look'd up to that Heaven 1n vain, 

That Bounteous Heaven, which God did not reſtrain, 
Upon the moſt unjuſt to ſhine and Rain. 


A 
The Rachel, for which twice leven years and more 
Thou did(ſt with Faith and Labour ſerve, 
And didſt (if Faith and Labour can) deſerve, 
Though ſhe contracted was to thee, 
Giv'n to another who had ſtore 
Of fairer, and of richer Wives before, 
And not a Leah left, thy recompence to be. 
Go on, twice ſeven years more, thy fortune try, 
Twice ſeven years more, God in his bounty may 
Give thee, to fling away 
Into the Courts deceitful Lottery. 
But think how likely *cis that thou 
With the dull work of thy unweildy Plough, 
Shouldſt in a hard and barren ſeaſon thrive, 
Should even able be to live ; 
Thou, to whoſe ſhare ſo little bread did fall, 
In the miraculous year, when anna rain'd on all, 


q 


6. 
Thus ſpake the Muſe, and ſpake it with a ſmile, 
That ſeem'd at once to pity and revile. 
And to her thus, raiſing his thoughtful head, 
The Melancholy Cowley faid: 
Ah wanton foe, doſt thou upbraid 
Thellls which thou thy ſelf haſt made? 
When in the Cradle, Innocent I lay, 
Thou, wicked Spirit, ſtoleſt me away, 
And my abuſed Soul didft bear, 
Into thy new-found Worlds I know not where, 
Thy Golden Zzd3es in the Air 
And ever fince I ſtrive in vain 
My raviſht freedom to regain ; 
Still I Rebell, ſtill thou doſt Reign, 
Lo, ſtill in verſe, againſt thee I complain. 
There is a ſort of ſtubbora weeds, 
Which, if the Earth but once, it ever breeds; 
No wholſome Herb can near them thrive, 
No uſeful Plant can keep alive : 

The fooliſh ſports I did 'oa thee beſtow, 

Make all my Art and Labour fruitleſs now ; 


Where once ſuch Fairies dance, no graſs doth ever grow, 


_— 


7. When 


Verſes written on ſeveral occaſions. 


r 7 
When my new mind had no infuſion known, 
Thou gav'(t ſo deep a tincture of thine own, 
That ever fiace I vainly try 
To waſh away th'inherent dye : 
Long work perhaps may ſpoil thy Colours quite, 
But never will reduce the Native white : 
To all the Ports of Honour arid of Gain, 
I often ſteer my courſe in vain, 
Thy Gale comes croſs, and drives me back again. 
Thou {lack'neſt all my Nerves of Induſtrie, 
By making them: fo oft to be 
The tinkling ſtrings of thy looſe minſtrelſie. 
Whoever this worlds happineſs would ſee, 
Muſt as entirely caſt off thee, 
. As they who only Heaven deſire, 
Do from the World retire. 
This was my error, This my groſs miſtake, 
My ſelf a demy-Votary to make. | 
Thus with $4phira, and her Husbands fate, 
CA fault which I like them, am taught too late) 
For all that I gave up, I nothing gain, 
And periſh for the part which I retain. 


of 

Teach me not then, O thou 'fallacious Muſe, 

The Court, and better King t' accule ; 
The Heaven under which I live is fair; 
The fertile ſoil with a full Harveſt bear 3 
Thine, thine is all the Barrenneſs ; if thou 
Mak'ſt me fit ſti]] and fing, when I ſhould plough, 
Whea I but think, how many a tedious year 

Our patienr Sov'raign did attend 

His long misfortuaes fatal end 3 
How chearfully, and how exempt from fear, 
On the Great Soveraign's Will he did depend, 
I ought to be accurſt, if I refuſe 
To wait on His, O thou fallacious Muſe ! 
Kings have long hands (they ſay_) and though I be 
So diſtant, they may reach at length to me. 

However, of all Princes thou 
Should'ſt not reproach Rewards for being ſmall or ſlow ; 
Thou who rewardeſt but with popular breath, 
And that too after death. 


22 


Verſes written on ſeveral occafzons. 


_ __—— 


. Was't not enough, when thou, prophane diſea 


The Adventures of Five hours, 


A S when our Kings (Lords of the ſpacious Main} 
X \ Take in juſt Wars a rich Plate-Fleet of Spain; 
The rude unſhapen Ingots they reduce 
Into a form of Beauty and of uſe; 
On which the Conqu'rors Image now does ſhine, 
Not His whom it belong'd to in the Mine : 
So in the mild Contentions of the Muſe 
C The War which Peace it ſelf loves and purſues ) 
So have you home to us in triumph brought, 
This Cargazon of 8pain with Treaſures fraught ; 
You have not baſely gotten it by ſtealth, 
Nor by tranſlation borrow'd all its wealth, 
But by a pow*rtul Spirit made it your own 
Metal before, Money by you 'tis grown. 
'Tis currant now, by your adorning it 
With the fair ſtamp of your victori'ous wit : 

But though we praiſe this voyage of your Mind, 
And though our ſelves enricht by it we find ; 
Ware not contented yet becauſe we know 
What greater ſtores at home within it grow 3 
Wave ſeen how well you forraign Ores refine, 
Produce the Gold of your own Nobler Mine. 

The World ſhall then our native plenty view, 
And ferch materials for their wit from you, 
They all ſhall watch the travails of your Pen, 
And Spaiz on you (hall make Repriſals then. 


i > FAY ds. 


On the Death of Mrs. Katherine Philips. 


\Ruel diſeaſe! Ah, could not it ſuffice 
Thy old and conſtant ſpight to exerciſe 
Againſt the geatleſt and the faireſt Sex, 
Which ſtill thy Depredations moſt do vex ? 
V/here (till thy malice moſt of all 
(Thy Malice or thy Luſt) does on the faireſt,fall ? 
And in them moſt aſſault the faireſt place, 
The Throne of Empreſs Beauty, ev'n the Face ? 
There was enough of that here to aſlwage, 
(One would have thought) either thy luſt or _ 
E 
Didſt on this Glorious Temple ſeize ; 
Was't not enough, like a wild Zealot, there, 
All the rich outward Ornaments to tear, 


Deface 
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Verſes written on ſeveral occaſions. 


Deface the innocent pride of beauteous Images ? 

Was't not enough thus rudely to defile, 

But thou muſt quite deſtroy the goodly Pile > 

And thy unbounded Sacriledge commit 

Oa th' inward Holieſt Holy of her Wit ? 

Cruel diſeaſe! There thou miſtook'ſt thy pow'r : 
No Mine of death can that devour, 

On her embalmed Name it will abide 
An everlaſting Pyramide, | 

As high as Heav'a the top, as Earth, the baſts wide. 


*% 

All ages paſt, record all] Countreys now, 

In various kinds ſuch equal Beauties ſhow, 
That ev'n Judge Paris would not know 

On whom the Golden Apple to beſtow, 

Though Goddeſles 1 his ſeatence did ſubmit, 

Women and Lovers would appeal from it: 

Nor durſt he ſay, Of all the Female race, 

This is the Soveraiga Face. - 

And ſome (though theſe be of a kind that's rare, 

That's much, ah, much leſs frequent than the Fair) 

So equally renown'd for Virtue are, 

That it the Mother of the Gods might poſe, 

Whea the beſt Womaa for her guide ſhe choſe. 
But if Apollo ſhould deſign 
A Woman Laxreat to rhake, 

Without diſpute he would 0rizd2 take, 
Though Sappho and the famous Nine 
Stood by, and did repine. 

To be a Princeſs or a Queen 

Is Great; but 'tis a greatneſs always ſeen; 

The World did never but two Women know, 

Who, one by fraud, th' other by wit did riſe 

To the two tops of Spiritual Dignities, 

One Female Pope of old, one Female Poet now, 


3. 
Of Female Poets, who had names of old 
Nothing is ſhown, but only told, 
And all we hear of them perhaps may be 
Male-Flatt'ry only, and Male-Poetrie. 
Few minutes did their Beauties Lightning walſt, 
The Thunder of their voice did longer laſt, 
But that too ſoon was paſt. | 
The certain proofs of our 0rizda's wit, 
In her own laſting CharagQers are writ, 
And they will long my praiſe of them ſurvive, 
Though long perhaps too that may live. 


It1 


| 


34. Verſes written on ſeveral occaſions. 


The Trade of Glory manag'd by the Pen 

Though great it be, and every where is found 

Does bring in but ſmall profit to us Men 

'Tis by the number of the ſharers drown'd. 

Orinda on the Female coafts of Fame, 

Ingroſſes all the Goods of a Poetick Name. 
She does no Partner with her ſee, 

Does all the buſineſs there alone, which we 

Are forc'd to carry on by a whole Companie. 


But wit's like a Luxuriant Vine; 
Unleſs to Virtue's prop it joyn, 
Firm and Erect towards Heaven bound ; 
Though it with beauteous Leaves and pleaſant Fruit be crown'd, 
It lies deform'd, and rotting on the ground. 
Now ſhame and bluſhes on us all 
Who our own Sex Superior call ! 
Orinda does our boaſting Sex out-do, 
Not in Wit only, bur in Virtue too. 
She does above our beſt Examples riſe, 
In hate of Vice, and ſcorn of Vanities. 
Never did Spirit of the manly make, 
And dipt all o'r in Learnings Sacred Lake, 
A temper more invulnerable take. 
No violent paſſion could an entrance find ; 
Into the tender goodneſs of her Mind 
Through walls of Stone, thoſe furious Bullets may 
Force their 1mpetuous way, 
When her ſoft Breaſt they hit, pow'rleſs and dead they lay. 


5. 
The Fame of Friendſhip which ſo long had told 
Of three or four illuſtrious Names of old, 
Till hoarſe and weary with the tale ſhe grew, 
Rejoyces now t' have got a new, 
A new, and more ſurpriſing ſtory, 
Of fair Zycaſia's and Orinda's Glory. 
As when a prudent man does once perceive 
That in ſome forreign Countrey he muſt live, 
The Language and the Manners he does ſtrive 
To underſtand and pradtiſe here, 
That he may come, no ſtranger there. 
So well 0rizda did herſelf prepare 
In this much different Clime for her remove 
To the glad World of Poetry and Love. 


Hymn 
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WV, erſes written on ſeveral occaſrons. 35 


Hymn to the Light. 


I. 
[iſt born of Chaos, who lo fair didſt come 
From the old N-gro's darkiome womb ! 
Which when it fav the jovely Child, 
The melancholy Mais put on kind looks and fmil'd. 


2. 
Thou Tide of Glory which no reſt doſt know, 
But ever Ebb, and ever Flow! 
T'-on Golden ſhower of a true Fowe / 
Who dues in thee deſcend, and Heav'n to Earth make Loye! 


I. 
Hail a@tive Natures watchful Life and Health ! 
Her Joy, her Ornament, and Wealth ! 
Hail to thv Husband Heat, and Thee ! 
Thou the Worlds vcauteous Bride, the luſty Bridegroom He ! 


4+ 
Say from what Golden Quivers of the Sky, 

Do all thy winged Arrows fly ? 

Swiftne(s and Power by Birth are thine: 
From thy great Sire they came, thy Sire the word Divine. 


5. 
"Tis, I believe, this Archery to ſhow, 
That ſo much coſt in Colours thon, 
And skill in Painting doſt beſtow, 
Upon thy ancient Arms, the Gawdy Heav'aly Row. 


6. 
Swift as light Thoughts their empty Carriere run, 
Thy Race is finiſht when begun, 
Let a Poſt-Angel ſtart with Thee, 
And thou the Goal of Earth ſhalt reach as ſoon as He : 


Thou in the Moons brigat Chariot proud and gay, 
Doſt thy bright wood of Stars ſurvey ; 
And all the year doſt with thee bring 

Of thouſand flowry Lights thine own Nocturnal Spring. 


0. 
Thou Scythian-like doſt round thy Lands above 
The Suns gilt Teat for ever move, 
And till as thou in pomp doſt go; 
The ſhining Pageants of the World attend thy ſhow. 
: I 11 2 4 Nor 
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9. 
Nor amid(t all thefe Triumphs doſt thou ſcorn 
The humble Glow-worms to adorn, 
And with thoſe living ſpangles gild, 
( O Greatneſs without Pride ! ) the Buſhes of the Field. 


IO. 
Night, and her ugly Subjeds thou doſt fright, 
And fleep, the lazy Owl of Night ; 
Aſham'd and fearful to appear 
They skreen their horrid ſhapes with the black Hemiſphere. 


II. 
With'em there haſtes, and wildly takes the Alarm, 
Of painted Dreams, a buſie ſwarm, 
At the firſt opening of thine eye, 
The various Cluſters break, the antick Atoms fly. 


= 12. 
The guilty Serpents, and obſcener Beaſts 
Creep, conſcious, to their ſecret reſts : 
Nature to thee does reverence pay, 
111 Omens, and 1ll Sights remove out of thy way. 


13, 
At thy appearance, Grief it ſelf is ſaid 
To ſhake his Wings, and rowſe his Head : 
And cloudy care has often took 
A gentle beamy Smile reflected from thy Look. 


E 


I 4. 
At thy appearance, Fear it ſelf grows bold ; 
Thy Sun-ſhine melts away his Cold. 
Encourag'd at the ſight of Thee, 
To the cheek colour comes, and firmnels to the knee. 


I5. 
Ev'n Luſt, the Maſter of a hardned Face, 
Bluſhes, if thou be'ſt in the place, 
To darkneſs Curtains he retires, 
In ſympathizing Night he rowls his ſmoaky fires. 


I 6. 
When, Goddeſs, thou lift'it up thy wak'ned head, 
Out of the Mornings Purple Bed, 
Thy Quire of Birds about thee play, 
And all the joyful World ſalutes the riſipg day. 


x7. The 
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| I7. 
The Ghoſts, and Monſter-Spirits, 'that did preſume 
A Bodies Priv'ledge to aſſume, 
Va:nſh again inviſibly, 
And Bodies gain agen their viſibility. 


18. 
All the Worlds brav'ry that delights our Eyes 
Is but thy ſev'ral Liveries, 
Thou the rich Dy on them beſtow'ſt, 
Thy nimble Pencil paints this Landskape as thou go'ſt, 


I9. 
A Crimſon Garmeat in the Roſe _ wear'lt ; 
A Crown of {ſtudded Gold thou bear'ſt. 
The Virgin Lillies in their White, 
Are clad but with the Lawa of almoſt naked Light. 


20. 
The Violet, ſprings little Infant, ſtands 
Girt in thy purple Swadling-bands : 
Oa the fair Tulip thou doſt dote; 
Thou cloath'ſt it in a gay and party-colour'd Coat. 


21. 
With Flame condens'd thou do'ſt thy Jewels fix, 
And ſolid Colours in it mix: .. 

Flora her (elf envies to ſee 
Flowers fairer than her own, and durable as ſhe. 


22, 
Ah, Goddeſs! would thou could't thy hand withold, 
And be leſs lib'ral to Gold ; 
Didſt thou leſs value to it give, | 
Of how much care (alas) might'ſt thou poor man relieve! 


23s 
To me the Sun is more delightful far, 
And all fair days much fairer are. 
But few, ah wondrous few there be, 
Who do not Gold prefer, O Goddefs, ev'n to Thee: 


; 24. 
Through the ſoft ways of Heav'n and Air, and Sea, 
Which open all their Pores to Thee ; | 
Like a clear River thou do'lt glide, = 
And with thy living Stream through the cloſe Channels ſlide. 


25s, Bf 
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. 2%» 
But where firm Bodies thy free courſe oppoſe 

Gently thy ſource the Land o'rflows 3 

Takes there poſſcſiion, and does make, 
Of colours mingled, Light, a thick and ſtanding Lake. 


26. 
But the vaſt Ocean of unbounded Day 
In th' Empyrzan Heaven' does ſtay. 
Thy Rivers, Lakes and Springs below 
From thence took the firſt their riſe, thither at laſt muſt low. 


—— 


— 


To the Royal Society. 


| = 
Hilofophy the great and only Heir 
Of all that Human Knowledge which has been 

Unforteired by Mans rebellious Sin, 

Though full of years He do appear, 
(Philoſophy, I fay and: call 1t, He, 
For whatſoe'r the Painters fancy be, 

It a Male-virtue {ſeems to me ) | 
Has ſtill been kept in Nonage till of late, 
Nor manag'd or enjoy'd his vaſt Eſtate : 
Three or four thouſand years one would have thought, 
To ripeneſs and perfeftion might have brought 

A Science ſo well bred and nurſt, 
And of ſuch hopeful parts too at the firſt. 
But, oh, the Guardians and the Tutors then, 
C Some negligent, and ſome ambitious Men _) 

Would ne'r conſent to ſet him free, | 
Or his own Natural Powers to let him ſee, 
Leſt that ſhould put an end to.their Authoritie. 


2. 
That his own bus'neſs he might quite forger, 
They amus'd him with the ſports of wanton Wit, 
With the Deſerts of Poetry they fed him, 
Inſtead of folid meats t'increaſe. his force ; 
Inſtead of vigorous exerciſe they led him 
Iato the pleaſant Labyrinths of ever freſh Diſcourſe : 

Inſtead of carrying him to ſee 


The Riches which do hoorded for him lye NS 


In Natures endleſs Treaſury, 

They choſe his Eye to entertain | 

CHis cur'ous, but not cov'tous Eye ) 
With painted Scenes, and Pageants of the Brain. 


Some 
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S'rme few exalted Spirits this latter Age has ſhown, 
T:iar Jabour'd to aflert the Liberty 
(From Guardians who were now Uſurpers grown) 
Of this old Minor ſtill, captiv'd Philoſophy 

But 'twas Rebellion call'd to fight 

For ſuch a long oppreſſed Right. 
Bacon at laſt, a mighty Man, aroſe, 

Whom a wiſe King, and Nature choſe 

Lord Chancellor of both their Laws, 
And boldly undertook the injur'd Pupils cauſe. 


Authority, which did a Body boaſt, 
Fhough 'twas but Air condens'd, and ſtalk'd abour; 
Like ſome old Giant's more Gigantick Ghoſt, 
To terrifie the Learned Rout 
With the plain Magick of true Reaſons light, 
He chas'd out of our fight, 
Nor uffer'd living Mer to be miſled 
By the vain ſhadows of the Dead : 
To Graves, from whence it roſe, the conquer'd Phantome fled: 
He broke that monſtrous God which ſtood 
In midſt of th' Orchard, and the whole did claim, 
Which with an uſeleſs Sithe of Wood, 
And ſomething elſe not worth a name, 
Both vaſt for ſhew, yet neither fic 
Or to Defend, or to Beget ; 
Ridiculous and ſenſeleſs terrors! ) made 
Children and ſuperſtitious Men afraid, 
The Orchard's open now, and free; 
Bacon has broke the Scare-crow Deitie 3 
Come, enter, all that will, | 
Behold the ripen'd Fruit, come gather now your fill. 
Yet (till, methinks, we fain would be 
Catching at the Forbidden Tree, 
We wdhld be like the Deitie, 
When truth and Falſhood, Good and Evil we 
Without the Senſes aid within our ſelves would ſee ; 
For 'tis God only who can find 
All Nature 1a his Mind. 


From Words, which are but Pictures of the Thought, 
C Though we our Thoughts from them perverſely drew_) 
To thiogs, the Minds right objec, he it brought, 

Like fooliſh Birds to painted Grapes we flew 3 

He ſought and gather'd for our uſe the True 3 

And when on heaps the chofen Bunches lay, 

He preſt them wiſely the Mechanick way. 


TH 
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Till all their juyce did 1n one Veſlel joyn, 
Ferment into a Nouriſhment Divine, 
The thirſty Souls refreſhing Wine. 
Who to the life an exa& Piece would make, 
Muſt not from others Work a Copy take ; 
No, not from Rubens or Vandike; 
Much leſs content himſelf to make it like 
Th' Ideas, and the Images which lye 
In his own Fancy, or his Memory. 
No, he before his fight muſt place 
The Natural and Living Face; 
The real obje& muſt Command 
Each Judgement of his Eye, and Motion of his Hand. 


5. 

From theſe and all long Errors of the way, 
In which our wandring Predeceſlors wear, 
And like th'old Hebrews many years did ſtray 

In Deſarts but of ſmall extent, 
Bacon, like Moſes, led us forth at laſt, 

The barren: Wilderneſs he paſt, 

Did on the very Border ſtand 

Of the bleſt promis'd Land, 
And from the Mountains top of his exalted Wit, 
» Saw it himſelf, and ſhew'd us it. 
But Life did never to one man allow 
Time to diſcover Worlds, and Conquer too "BF | 
Nor can ſo ſhort a Line ſufficient be 
To fathom the vaſt depths of Natures Sea : 

The work he did we ought t' admire, 
And were unjuſt, if we ſhould more require 
From his few years, divided 'twixt th' Exceſs 
Of low Afﬀidtion, and high Happineſs. 
For who on things remote can fix his ſight, 
That's always in a Triumph or a Fight ? 


6. 
From you great Champions, we expect to get 
Theſe ſpacious Countreys but diſcover'd yet; 
Countreys where yet inſtead of Nature, we * 
Her Images and Idols worſhipp'd ſee: 
Theſe large and wealthy Regions to ſubdue, 
Though Learning has whole Armies at command, 
Quarter'd about in ev'ry Land, 
A better Troop ſhe ne'r together drew, 
Methinks like Gzdeoz:'s little Band, 
God with deſign has pickt out you, 
To do thoſe noble Wonders by a few : 
When the whole Hoſt he ſaw, they are (ſaid he) 
Too many to o'rcome for Me; 


And 
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And now he chooſes out his men, 
Much in the way that he did then 
Not thoſe many whom he found 
Idly 'xtended on the ground, . 
To drink with their dejeted head 
The Stream juſt fo as by their mouths it fled : 
No, but thoſe few who took the waters up, 
Ard made of their laborious hands the Cup. 


7. 


Fhus you prepar'd; and in the glorious Fight 
Their wondrous pattern too you take: 

Fheir old and empty Pitchers firſt they brake, 
And with their hands then lifted up the Light, 
» [9! Sound roo the Trumpets here ! 

Aircady your victorious Lights appear z 

New Scenes of Heaven already we eſpy, 

And Crowds of golden Worlds on highs; 


Which from the ſpacious Plains of Earth and Sea 


Could never yet dilcover'd be 
By Sailers or Chaldeans watchful Eye. 
Natures great Works no diſtance can obſcure, 
No ſmalneſs her near Objeas can ſecure ; 

Y' have taught the curions Sight to preſs 

Into the prtvateſt receſs _ 
Of her interceptible Litcleneſs. 

Y' have learn'd to read her ſmalleſt hand, 
And well begun her deepeſt Sence to underſtand. 


of 


2, E” m_— 
Miſchief and true Diſhonour fall on thoſe 
Who would to laughter or to ſcorn expoſe - 
So virtuous, and fo Noble a Deſign, 
So human for its Uſe, for knowledge ſo Divine. | 


* The things which theſe proud men deſpiſe, and call . 


[mpertinent, and vain, and fmall, 
Thoſe ſmalleſt things of Nature let me know, 
Rather than all their greateſt Aftions do. 
Whoever would depoſed Truth advance 
[Oto the Throne uſurp'd from it, 
Muſt feel at firſt the blows of Ignorance, 
And the ſharp Poiats of Envious Wit. 
So when by various turns of the Celeſtial Dance, 
In many thouſand years 
A Star, ſo long unknowa appears, 
Though Heavea it ſelf more beauteous by it grow, 
It troubles and alarms the World below, 


"Does to the Wile a Star, to v4 a Meteor ſhow. 
Kk 


9. With 
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9. 

With Courage and Succeſs you the bold work begin; 

Your Cradle has not idle bin: 
None e'r but Hercules and you would be 
At five years Age worthy a Hiſtorie. 

And ne'r did Fortune better yet 

Th' Hiſtorian to the Story fit : 

As you from all Old Errors free 
And purge the Body of Philoſophie ; 

So from all Modern Follies He 
Has vindicated Eloquence and Wit. 
His candid Stile like a clean Stream does {lide, 

And his bright Fancy all the way 

Does like the Sun-ſhine in it play; 
[It does like Thames, the beſt of Rivers, glide, " 
Where the God does not rudely overturn, 

But gently pour the Cryſtal Urn, 
And with judicious hand does the whole Curreat Guide ! 
'T has all the Beauties Nature can impart, 
And all the comely Dreſs without the paint of Art. 


Upon the Chair mad: ont. of Sir Francis Drakes Ship, 
preſented to the Univerſity Library of Oxford, 
by John Davis of. Deptford, Eſquire. 


O this great Ship, which round the Globe has run, 

| And matcht in race the Chariot of the Sun 
This Pythagorean Ship ( for it may claim | 
Without preſumption ſb deſervid a Name, 
By knowledge once, and transformation now ) 
In her new ſhape this ſacred: Port allow. 
Drake and his Ship could not have wiſh'd from fate, 
A more bleſt Station, or more bleſt Eſtate. 
For ( Lo!) a Seat of endleſs reſt is given, 
To her in Oxford, and to him in Heav'n. 


43. 


A 
PROPOSITION 
FOR THE 
ADVANCEMENT 
OF 


EXPERIMENTAL 
PHILOSOPHY. 


The Colledge. 


Hat the Philoſophical Colledge be ſcituated within one, two 

Y or (at fartheſt ) three miles of Loxdoz; and if it be poſ- 
fible to find that convenience, upon the (ide of the River, or ve- 
ry near It. - 

That the Revenue of this Colledge amount to four thouſand 
a year. | 

That the Company received-into it be as follows. 

1. Twenty Philoſophers or Profeſlorss 2. Sixteen young 
Scholars, Servants to the Profeſlors. 3. A Chaplain. 4. A 
Baily for the Revenue. 5. A Manciple or Purveyor for the 
Proviſions of the Houſe. 6. Two Gardeners. 7. A Maſter- 
Cook. '8. An Under-Cook. 9g. A Butler. . 10. An Under- 
Butler. 11. A Chirurgeon. 12. Two Lungs, or Chymical 
Servants. 13. A Library-keeper, who is likewiſe to be Apothe- 
cary, Druggilt, and keeper of Inſtruments, Engines, &c. 14. An 
Officer to teed and take care of all Beaſts, Fow], &c. kept by the 
Colledge. 15. A Groom of the Stable. 16. A Meſlenger 
to ſend up and*down for all uſes of the Colledge. 17. Four old 
Women to tend the Chambers, keep the Houle clean, and ſuch 
like ſervices. | | | 

That the annual allowance for this Company be as follows. 
1. To every Profeſſor, and to the Chaplain, One hundred and 
twenty pounds. 2. To the (ixteen Scholars, Twenty pounds a 
piece, Ten pounds for their Diet, and Ten pounds for their 
Entertainment. 3. To the Baily Thirty pounds beftdes allowance 
for his Journeys. 4. To the Purveyor or Manciple, Thirty 
pounds. 5. To each of the Gardeners, Twenty pounds. 6. To 
the Maſter-Cook , Twenty pounds. 7. To the Under-Cook, 
Four pounds. 8. To the Butler Ten pounds. 9g. To the Un- 
der-Butler Four pounds. 10. To the Chirurgeon, Thirty pounds. 
x1. To the Library-keeper, Thirty pounds. 12. To each of the 
Lungs, Twelve pounds. 13. To the keeper of the Beaſts. 
Six pounds. 14. To the Groom, Five pounds. 15. To the 
Meſſenger, Twelve pounds. 16. To the four neceſſary Women, 
Ten pounds. For the —_ at which all the _— 
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of the Houſe, are to eac, except the Scholars, One hundred ſixty 
pounds. For three Horſes for the ſervice of the Coliedge, Thir- 
ty pounds. 

All which amounts to Three thouſand two hundred eighty 
five pounds. So that there remains for keeping of the Houſe 
and Gardens, and Operatories, and [n{truments and Animals, and 
Experiments of all ſorts, and all other expences, Seven hundred 
and fifteen pounds. 

Which were a very inconfiderable ſum for the great uſes to 
which it is deſigned, but that I concetve the Induſtry of the Col- 
ledge will in a ſhort time fo enrich it ſelf as to get a far better ſtock 
for the advance and enlargement of the work when it is once be- 
gun; neither is the continuance of particular mens !iberality to be 


. deſpaired of, whenit ſhall be encouraged by the fight ot -hat pub- 


lick benefit which will accrue to all Mankind, and chiefly to our 
Nation, by this Foundation, Something likewiſe will ariſe mgm 
Leaſes and other Caſualttesz that nothing of which may be di- 
verted to the private gain of the Profeſſors, or any other uſe be- 
ſides that of the ſearch of Nature, and by it the general good of 
the World, and thar care may be taken for the certain perform- 
ance of al things ordained by the inſticution, as likewiſe for the 
protection and encouragement of the Company,it is propoſed, 

That ſume perſon of eminent Quality, a lover of ſolid Learn- 
ing, and no ſtranger in it, be choſen Chancellor or Preſident 
of the Colledge, and that eight Governours more, men qua- 
lified in the like manner, be jJoyned with him, two of which (hal! 
yearly be appointed Viſitors of the Colledge, and receive an ex- 
act account of all expences even to the ſmalleſt, and of the true 
Eſtate of their publick Treaſure, under the Hands and Oaths of 
the Profeſlors Reſident. X 

That the choice of the Profeſſors in any vacancy belong to the 
Chancellor and the Covernours, but that the Profeſſors (who 
are likclieſt to know what men of the Nation are moſt proper 
for the duties of their Society )direCt their choice by recommend- 
Ing two or three perſons to them at every Ele&ion. And that if 
any learned Perſon within His Majefties Dominions, diſcover or 
eminently improve any uſeful kind of knowledge, he may upon 
that ground for his reward and the encouragement of others, be 
preferr'd, if he pretend to the place, before any body elle. 

That the Governors have power to turn out any Profeſſor who 
ſhall be proved to be either ſcandalous or unprofitable to the So- 
ciety. 

That the Colledge be built after this, or ſome ſuch manner : 
That it conſiſt of three fair Quadrangular Courts, and three large 
Grounds, -encloſed with good walls behind them. That the firſt 
Court be built with a fair Cloyſter, and the Profeſſors Lodgings 
or rather little Houſes, four on each ſide at ſome diſtance from one 
another, and with little Gardens behind chem, juſt after the man- 
ner of the Chartreux beyond Sea, That the inſide of the Cloy- 
ſter be lined with a Gravel-walk, and that Walk with a row of 

Trees, 
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Trees, and that in the middle there be a Parterre of Flowers, and 
a Fountain. | 

Thar the ſecond Quadrangle juſt behind the firſt, be fo contri- 
ved, as to contain theſe parts. 1. A Chapel. 2. A Hill 
with two long Tables on each ſide for the Scholars and Offi: 


- cers of the Houle to eat at, and with a Pulpit and Forms at the 


end for the publick LeCtures. 3. A large and pleaſant Dining- 
Room within the Hall for the Profeſſors to eat in, and to hoid 
their Allemblies and Conferences. 4. A publick School-houle. 
s. A Library. 6. A Gallery to walk in, adorned with the Pi- 
Fares or Statues of all the Inventors of any thing uſeful ro Hu- 
mane Life; as Printing, Guns, America, efc. and of late in Ana- 
tomy the Circulation of the Blood, the Milky Veins, and ſuch 
like diſcoveries in any Art, with ſhort Elogies under the Portrai- 
Ctures: As likewiſe the Figures of all ſorts of Creatures, and 
the ſtaft skins of. as many ſtrange Animals as can be gotten. 
7. An Anatomy Chamber adorned with Skeletons and Anato- 
mical Pictures, «and prepared with all conveniences for Diſlcci- 
on. 8. A Chamber for all manner of Druggs, and Apothecaries Va- 
terials. 9. A Mathematical Chamber furoiſht with all ſorts of Ma- 
thematical Inſtruments, being an Appendix to the Library. 
Io. Lodgings for the Chaplain, Chirurgeon, Library-Keeper 
and Purveyor, near the Chappel, Anatomy-Chamber, Library 
and Hall. 

That the third Court be on one fide of theſe, very larze, but 
meanly built, being deſigned only for uſe and not for beauty roo, 
as the others, That it contain the Kitchin, Buttertes, Brew- 
houſe, Bake-houſe, Dairy, Lardry, Stables, &c. and eſpecially 
preat Laboratories for Chymical Operations, and Lodgings for 
the Under-ſervants. 

That behind the ſecond Court be placed the Garden, contain- 
ing a!l ſorts of Piants that our Soil will b-ar, and at the end a 
little Houſe of pleaſure, a Lodge for the Gardiner, and a Grove 
of Trees cut into Walks. 

That the ſecond encloſed Ground be a Garden, deſtined only 
to the trial of all manner of Experiments concerning Plants, as 
their Melioration, Acceleration, Retardation, Conſervation, 
Compofition, Tranſmutation, Coloration, or whatſoever elſe can 
be produced by Art, either for .uſe or curioſity, with a Lodge 
ja it for the Gardiner. 

That the third Ground be employed 1n convenient receptacles 
for all forts of Creatures which the Profeſfors ſhall judge neceſ- 
fary for their more exact ſearch into the nature of Animals, and 
the improvement of their Uſes to us. 

That there be likewiſe built in ſome place of the Colledge 
where it may ſerve moſt for Ornamentof the whole, a very high 
Tower for obſervation of Celeſtial Bodies, adorned with all ſorts 
of Dyals, and ſach like Curioſities; and that there be very deep 
Vaults made under ground, for Experiments moſt proper to ſuch 
places which will be undoubtedly very many. a 
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Much might be added, but truly I am afraid this is too much 
already for the charity or generoſity of this Age to extend to.z 
and we do not deſign this after the Model of Solomon's Houle in 
my Lord Bacon ( which is a Project for Experiments that can 
never be Experimented _) but propoſe it within ſuch bounds of 
Expence as have often been exceeded by the Buildings of private 


Citizens. 


Of the Profeſſqgs, Scholars, Chaplain, and other 


Officers. 


Hat of the twenty Profeſſors four be always travelling 

beyond Seas, and ſixteen always Reſident, unleſs by per- 
miſſion upon extraordinary occaſions, and every one ſo abſent, 
leaving a Deputy behind him to ſupply his Duties. 

That the four Profeſſors itinerate be afſftigned to the four parts 
of the World, Europe, Aſia, Africa, and America, there to reſide 
three years at leaſt, and to give a conſtant account of all things 
that belong to the Learning, and eſpecially, Natural Experimen- 
tal Philoſophy of thoſe parts. ” 

That the expence of all Diſpatches, and all Books, Simples, 
Animals, Stones, Metals, Minerals, e>c. and all Curioſities what- 
ſoever, natural or artificial, ſent by them to the Colledge, ſhall 
be defrayed out of the Treaſury, and an additional allowance 
(above the 120 /._) madeto them as ſoon as the Colledges Revenue 
ſhall be improved. h 

That at their going abroad they ſhall take a ſolemn Oath ne- 
ver to write any thing to the Colledge, but what after very dili- 
gent Examination, they ſhall fully believe to be true, and to con- 
teſs and recant it as ſoon as they find themſelves in an Error. 

That the fixteen Profeſſors Reſident ſhall be bound to ſtudy and 
teach all ſorts of Natural, Experimental Philoſophy, to confiſt of 
the Mathematicks, Mechanicks, Medicine, Anatomy, Chymiſtry, 
the Hiſtory of Animals, Plants, Minerals, Elements, exc. Agricul- 
ture, Architecture, Art Military, Navigation, Gardening ; The 
mylteries of all Trades, and improvement of them ; the Facture 
of all Merchandiſes, all Natural Magick, or Divination ; and 
briefly all things contained in the Catalogue of Natural Hiſtories 
annexed to my Lord Baco#n's Organor. 

That once a day from Eaſter till Michaelmas, and twicea week 
from Michaelias to Faſter, in the hours in the Aﬀternoon moſt 
convenient for Auditors from Lozdoz according to the time ofthe 
year, there ſhall be a Lecture read in the Hall, upon ſuch parts of 
Natural Experimental Philoſophy, as the Profeſſors ſhall agree on 
among themiclves, and as each of them ſhall beeable to perform 
uſcfully and honourably. 

That two of the Profeſiors by Daily, Weekly, or Monetbly 
| turns 
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turns ſhall teach the publick. Schools according to the Rules here- 
after preſcribed. 

Thar all the Profeſtors ſhall be equal in all reſpeds ( except 
precedency, choice of Lodging, and ſuch itke priviledges, which 
ſhall belong to Seniority in the Colledge) and that all ſhall be 
Maſters and Treaturers by annual turns, which two Officers for 
the time being, ſhall take place of all the reſt, and (ball be 4rbzzrz 
duarum Menſarum. 

That the Maſter ſhall Command all the Officers of the Colledge, 
appoint Aſſemblies or Conferences upon occaſion, and preſide 
in tiem with a double voice, and in his abſence the Treaſurer, 
whoſe buſineſs is to receive and disburſe all Moneys by the 
Maſters order in writing, (if it be an extraordinary) after conſent 
of the other Profeſſors. 

That all the Profeſſors ſhall ſup together in the Parlor within 
the Hall every night, and ſhall dine there twice a week ( to wit 
Sundays and Thurſdays ) at two round Tables for the convent- 
ence of diſcouric, which ſhall be for the moſt part of ſuch matters 
as may improve their Studies and Profeſſions, and to keep them 


from falling into looſe or unprofitable talk, ſhall be the duty of the 


two Arbitri Menſarnm, who may likewiſe command any of the 
Servant-Scholars to read them what they ſhall think fir, whilſt 
they are at Table: That it ſhall belong likewiſe to the fatd Ar- 
bitri Men ſarum only, to invite ſtrangers, which they ſhall rarely 


do, unleſs they be men of Learning or great Parts, and ſhall not 


invite above two at a time to one Table, nothing being more vain 
and unfruitful than numerous Meetings of Acquaintance. 

That the Profeſſors Reſident (hall allow the Colledge Twenty 
pounds a year for their Diet, whether they continue there all the 
time or not. | 

That they (hall have once a week an Aſſembly or Conference 
concerning the Afﬀairs of the Colledge, and the Progreſs.of their 
Experimental Philoſophy. | 50 

That if any one find out any thing which he concetves to be 
of conſequence, he (hall communicate it to the Aﬀſembly to be 
examined. experimented, approved, or rejected. | 

That if any one be Author of an Invention that may bring in 
profit, the third part of it ſhall belong to the Inventor, and the 


two other to the Society ; and beſides, if the thing be very .con- 


fiderable, his Statue or Picture, with an Elogy under it, [hall:he 
placed in the Gallery, and made a Deniſon of that Corporatidn 
of famous Men. = £2] 

That all the Profeſſors ſhall be always afligned to ſome partitu- 
lar Inquiſition ( beſides the ordinary courſe of their Studies!) 
of which they ſhall give an account to the Aſſembly, ſo-thatby 
this means there may beevery day ſome operation: or other made 
in all the Arts, as Chymiſtry, Anatomy, Mechanicks, and: the 


like, and that the Colledge ſhall furaiſh for the charge of the 


Operation. EY 
T hat 
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That there ſhall! be kept a Regiſter under Lock and Key, and 
not to be ſeen but by the Profeſſors, of all the Experiments that 
ſucceed, ſigned by the perſons who made the trya]. 

That the popular and received Errors in Experimental Phi- 
lofophy, (with which, like weeds in a negleCted Garden, it is now 
almoſt all overgrown.) ſball be evinced by tryal, and taken no- 

3 tice of in the publick Lefures, that they may no longer abuſe 

y the credulous, and beget new ones by conſequence or fimili- 
tude. 

That every third year (after the full ſettlement of the founda- 
tion.) the Colledge ſhall give an account 1n Print, in proper and 
ancient Latine, of the fruits of their triennial Induſtry. 

That every Profeſſor Reſident ſhajl have his Scholar to wait 
upon him in his Chamber, and ar Table, whom he ſhall be obliged 
to breed up in Natural Philoſophy, and render an account of his 
progreſs to the Aſſembly, from whoſe EleCtion he received him, 
and therefore is reſponſible to it, both for the care of his Edu- 
cation, and the juſt and civil uſage of him. 

That the Scholar ſhall underſtand Latine very well, and be mo- 
derately initiated in the Greek before he be capable of being cho- 
ſen into the ſervice, and that he ſhall not remain 1a it above ſeven 
Cars. 

c That his Lodging ſhall be with the Profeſſor whom he 
ſerves. 

That no Profeſſor ſhall be a Married man, or a Divine, or Law- 
yer in practice, only Phyſick he may be allowed to preſcribe, be- 
cauſe the ſtudy of that Art is a great part of the duty of his place, 
and the duty of that is ſo great, that it will not ſuffer him to loſe 
much time in mercenary praQtice. 

That the Profeſſors ſhall in the Colledge wear the habit of or- 
dinary Maſters of Art in the Univerſities, or of DoQors, if any of 
thembe ſo. 

That they ſhall all keep an inviolable and exemplary friend- 
ſhip with one another, and that the Aſſembly ſhall lay a confidera- 
ble pecuniary mulCt upon any one who ſhall be proved to-have 
entred fo far into a quarrel as to give uncivil language to his Bro- 
ther-Profeſſor ; and that the perſeverance in any enmity ſhall be 

uniſh'd by the Governors with expulſion. 

" , That the Chaplain ſhall eat at the Maſters Table, (paying his 
Wweny pounds a year as the others do) and that he ſhall read 
"Prayers once a day at leaſt, a little before Supper-time; that he 
ſhall Preach in the Chapel every Sunday-morning, and Cate- 
'chize in the Afternoon, the Scholars and the School-boy, that 
he fſhall every Moneth Adminiſter the Holy Sacrament ; that he 
\ ſhall not trouble himſelf and his Auditors with the Controverſies 
of Divinity, but only teach God in his juſt Commandments, and 
in his Wonderful Works. | 


The 
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== the School may be built ſo as to contain about two hun- 
F dred Boys. | 

** That it be divided into four Claſſes, not as others are ordinari- 
ly into fix or ſeven, becauſe we ſuppoſe that the Children ſent 
hither to be initiated in Things as well as Words, ought to have 
paſt the two or three firſt, and to have attained the age of about 
thirteen years, being already well advanced in the Latine Gram- 
mer. and ſome Authors. | 

That none, though never fo rich, ſhall pay any thing for their 
teaching ; and that if any Profeſſor ſhall be convicted to have ta- 
ken any money 1n confideration of his pains in the School, he 
fhall be expelled with ignominy by the Governours ; but if any 
perſons of great eſtate and quality, finding their Sons much bet- 
ter Proficients in Learning here, than Boys of the ſame age com- 
moaly are at other Schools, (hall not think fit to receive an obli- 
gation of ſo near concerament without returning ſome marks of 
acknowledgement, they may, if they pleaſe (for nothing is to be 
demanded) beſtow ſome little rarity or curioſity upon the Socie- 
ty in recompence of their trouble. 

And becauſe it is deplorable to conſider the loſs which Chil- 
dren make of their time at moſt Schools, employing, or rather 
caſting away (ix or ſeven years inthe learning of words only, and 
thar too very irtiperfectly : | | 

That a Method be here eſtabliſhed for the infuſing Knowledge 
and Language at the ſame time into them; and that this may be 
their Apprenticelhip in Natural Philoſophy. This we conceive 
may be done, by breeding them in Authors, or pieces of Au- 
thors, who treat of ſome parts of Nature, and who may be un- 
derſtood with as much caſe and pleaſure; as thoſe which. are com- 
monly taught; Such are 1n Latine Yarro, Cato, Columella, Pliny, 
part of Celſi, and of Seneca, Cicero de Divinatione, de Natura 
Deorum, . and ſeveral ſcattered pieces, Yirgils Georgicks, Grotins, 
Nemeſtanits, Manilizsz and becauſe the truth 1s, we want good 
Poers (1 mean we have but few) who have purpoſely treated of 


ſolid and learned, that is; Natural Matters C the fnoft part in- 


dulging to the weakneſs of the world, and feeding it either with 
the follies of Love, or with the Fables of Gods and Heroes) we 
conceive that one Book ought to be compiled of all the ſcattered 
little parcels among the ancient Poets that might ferve for the 
advancement of Natural Science, and which would make no 
ſmall or unuſual or unpleaſant Volume. To this we would have 
added the Morals and Rhetoricks of Cicero, and the Inſtitutions 
of ©intilian; and for the Comedians, from whom almoſt all 
thac neceſſary part of common diſcourſe, and all the moſt 1ati- 
mate proprietics of the Language _ drawn,we conceive the boys 

| F,IL may 
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may be made Maſters of them, as a part of their Recreation and 
not of their Task, if once a moneth, or at leaſt once in two, they 
a&t one of Terences Comedies, and afterwards (the moſt ad- 
vanced) ſome of Planta his; and this is for many reaſons one 
of the beſt exerciſes they can be enjoyned, and moſt innocent 
pleaſures they can be allowed. As for the Greek Authors; they 
may ſtudy Nicander, Oppianus (whom Scaliger does not doubt to 
prefer above Homer himſelf, and place next to his adored Yirgil) 
Ariſtotles Hiſtory of Animals, and other parts, Theophraſius and 
Dio ſcorides of Plants, and a Collection made out of teveral both 
Poets and other Grecian Writers. For the Moral and Rheto- 
rick Ariſtotle may ſuffice, or Hermogenes and Longinns be added 
for the latter; with the Hiſtory of 4-im-als they ſhould be ſhewed 
Anatomy as a Divertifement, and made to know the Figures 
and Natures of thoſe Creatures which are not common among 
us, diſabuſing them at the ſame time of thoſe Errors which are 


_ univerſally admitted concerning many. The ſame Method 


ſhould be uſed to make them acquainted with all Plants : and to 
this muſt be added a little of the ancient and modern Geography, 
the underſtanding of the Globes, and the Principles of Geome- 
try and Aſtronomy. They ſhould likewiſe uſe to declaim in La- 
tine and Engliſh, as the Romans did in Greek and Latine; and in 
all this travel be rather led on by Familiarity, Encouragement, 
and Emulation, than driven by Severity, Puniſhment, and Ter- 
ror. Upon Feſtivals and Play-times they ſhould exerciſe them- 
ſelves in the Fields by Riding, Leaping, Fencing, Muſtering and 
Training after the manner of Souldiers, Sc. And to prevent 
all dangers, and all diſorder, there ſhould always be two of the 
Scholars with thern to be as witneſſes and direCtors of their ations; 
In foul weather it would not be amiſs for them to learn to Dance, 
that is, to learn juſt ſo much (for all beyond is ſuperfluous, if 
not worſe) as may give them a graceful comportment of their 
bodies. 

Upon $x##ndays, and all days of Devotion, they are to be apart 
of the Chaplains Province. 

That for all theſe ends the Colledge fo order it, as that there 
may be ſome convenient and pleaſant Houſes thereabouts, kept 
by Religious, Diſcreet, and careful perfons, for the lodging and 
boarding of young Scholars, that they have a conſtant Eye over 
them to ſee that they be bred up there Piouſly, Cleanly, and 
Plentifully, according to the Proportion of their Parents ex- 

ENCES. 

: And that the Colledge when it ſhall pleaſe God either by 
their own induſtry and ſucceſs, or by the benevolence of Pa- 
trons, to enrich them ſo far, as that it may come to their turn 
and duty to be charitable to others, ſhall at their own 
charges ere and maintain ſome Houſe or Houſes, for the 
Entertainment of ſuch poor Mens Sons whoſe good Natural 
Parts may promiſe either Uſe or Ornament to the Common- 
wealth, during the time of their abode at School, and ſhall take 

care 
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care th- it ſh: | be done with the ſame conveniencies as are en- 
Joyed even »; rich Mens Children, ( though they maintain the 
fewer for that cauſe) there being nothing of eminent and illu- 
ſtrious to be expected from a low, ſordid, and Hoſpitel-like Edu- 
cation. 


Concluſtor. 


'F I be not much abuſed by a natural fondneſs tro my own 
E Conceptions (that 59998 of the Greeks, which no other Lan- 
guege has a proper word tur) there was never any Project thought 
upon, which deferves to meet with ſo few Advertaries as this; for 
who can without impudent folly oppoſe the eſtabliſhment of 
twenty well (elected perſons in ſuch a condition of Life, that 
their whole bufinels and fole profefliion may be to (tudy the im- 
provement and advantage of all other Profeſſions, from that of the 
higheſt General even to the loweſt Artiſan? Who (hall be obli- 
ged to imploy their whole time, wit, learning, and induſtcy, to 
theſe four, the moſt uſeful that can be imagined, and to no orber 
ends; Firſt, to weigh, examine, and prove all things of Nature 
delivered to us by former Ages, to detect, explode, and (ſtrike a 
cenſure through all falſe Moneys with which the World has been 
paid and cheated fo long, and (as I may ſay) to fet the mark of 
the Colledge upon all true Coins that they may paſs hereafter 
without any farther Tryal. Secondly, to recover the loſt Jnventi- 
ons, and, as it were, Drown'd Lands of the Ancients. Thirdly, to 
improve all Arts which we now have; And lalily,; to diſcover 
others, which we yet have not. And who ſhall betide+s all this Cas 
a Benefit by the by _) give the beſt Education 1n the World (puce- 
ly gratzs)) io as many mens Children as thall think fit to make uſe 
of the Obligation. Neither does 1t at all check or interfere with 
any parties in State or Religion, bur is inditfferently ro be embra- 
ced by all differences in opinion, and can hardly be conceived ca- 
pable (as many good [nſtitutions have done _) even of Degene- 
ration into any thing harmful. So thar, all things conſidered, [ 
will ſuppoſe this Propoſition will encounter with no Enemies 
the only Queſtion is, whether it will find Friends enough to car- 
ry it on from Diſcourſe and Defign to Reality and Etlect ; the ne- 
celfary Expences of the Beginning ( for it will maintain it ſelf 
well enough afterwards) being fo great (though I have ſet them 
as low as 1s poſſible in order to ſo vaſt a work_) that it may ſeem 
hopeleſs to raiſe ſuch a ſum out of thoſe few dead Reliques of 
Haman Charity and Publick Generofity which are yet rcmain- 
12g in the World. 
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DISCOURSE 


By way of 


VISIO N, 


Concerning the Government of Oliver Cromwel. 


T was the Funeral day of the late man who made himſelf to 
be called ProteFor., And though I bore bur little affe&ion, 
either to the memory of him, or to the trouble and folly of all 
publick Pageantry, yet I was forced by the importunity of my 
company to go along with them, and be a SpeQtator of that So- 
lemnity, the expectation of which had been ſo great, that it was 
ſaid to have brought ſome very curious perſons ( and no doubt 
fingular Virtuoſo's ) as far as from the Mount in Corzwal and 
from the Orcades. I found there had been much more coſt be- 
ſtowed than either the dead man, or indeed death it ſelf could de- 
ſerve. There wasa mighty Train of black aſliſtants, among which 
two divers Princes in the Perſons of their Ambaſladors ( being 
infinitely afflited for the loſs of their Brother) were pleaſed to 
attend z the Herſe was magnificent, the Ido] Crowned, and (not 
to mention all other Ceremonies which are praCtiſed at Royal in- 
terments3 and therefore by no means could be omitted here) the 
vaſt multitude of Spe@ators made up, as it uſes to do, no ſmall 


part of the SpeQacle it ſelf. But yet I know not how, the 


whole was ſo managed, that, methoughts, it ſomewhat repreſent- 
ed the life of him for whom it was made; much noiſe, much tu- 
mult, much expence, much magnificeace, much vain-glory ; brief- 
Iy, a great (how, and yet after all this, bur an il! (fight. Ac laſt, 
(for it ſeemed long to me, and like his ſhort Reign too, very te- 
dious_) the whole Scene paſt by, and I retired back to my Cham- 
ber, weary, and I think more melancholy than any of the Mourn- 
ers. Where I began to refle& on the whole life of this Prodigi- 
ous Man, and ſometimes I was filled with horror and deteſtation 
of his ations, and ſometimes I inclined a little to reverence and ad- 
miration of his courage, condud, and ſucceſs; till by theſe diffe- 
rent motions and agitations of mind, rocked, as it were, aſleep, 1 
fel] at laſt into this Viſion, or it you pleaſe to call it but a Dream, 
I ſhall not take it il], becauſe the Father of Poets tells us, Even 
Dreams too are from God. 

But ſure it was no Dream; forT was ſuddainly tranſported afar 
off ( whether in the body or out of the body, like St. Paxl, I 
know not) and found my ſelf on the top of that famous Hill in 
the IfJand ona, which has the profpe& of three Great, and not 
long fince moſt happy Kingdoms. As ſoon as ever I look'd on 


ther, 
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them, the not-long-ſince ſtrook upon my memory, and called 
forth the ſad repreſentation of all the Sins, and all the Miſeries 
that had overwhelmed them theſe twenty years. And 1 wept 
bitterly for two or three hours, and when my preſent ſtock of 
moiſture was all waſted, I fell a fighing for an hour more, and as 
ſoon as I recovered frommy paſſion, the uſe of ſpeech and reaſon, 
I broke forth, as I remember_(looking upon Exglard) into this 
complaint. 


I. 
Ah, happy Iſle, how art thou chang'd and curſt, 
Since I was born, and knew thee firſt! 
When Peace which had forſook the World around, 
(Frighted with no:(e and the ſhrill Trumpets ſound }) 
Thee for a private place of reſt, 
And a ſecure retirement choſe 
Wherein to build her Halcyon Neſt; 
No Wind durſt ſtir abroad the Air to diſcompoſe. 


2. 

When all the riches of the Globe beſide 

Flow'd in to Thee with every Tide 
Whea all that Nature did thy Soil deny, 
The growth was of thy fruitful Induſtry, 

When all the proud and dreadful Sea, 

And all his Tributary-Streams, 

A conſtant Tribute paid to Thee, 
When all the liquid World was one exteaded Thames: 


N, 

When Plenty in each Village did appear, 

And Bounty was its Steward there 
When Gold walkt free about in open view, 
E'r it one conqu'ring parties priſoner grew 3 

When the Religion of our State 

Had Face and Subſtance with her Voice, 

E'r ſhe by'er fooliſh Loves of late, 
Like Echo ( once a Nymph) turn'd only into noiſe. 


4» 
Which Men to Men reſpect, and friendſhip bore, 
And God with reverence did adore; 
When upon Earth no Kingdom could have ſhown 
A happier Monarch to us than our own, 
And yet his Subjects by him were 
CWhich is a Truth will hardly be 
Receriv'd by any vulgar Ear, 
| A ſecret known to few ) made happ'er even than He. 


5, Thou 
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g. 
Thou do'fſt a Chaos and Confulion now, 
A Babel and 2 Bedlam grow, 
And like a frantick perſon thou dot tear 
The Ornaments aad Cloaths which thou ſhould'ſt wear, 
And cut thy Limbs, and if we ſee 
CJuſt as thy Barbarous Britons did _) 
Th; Body with Hypocrilte 
Painted all o'r, thou think'ſt, thy naked ſhame 1s hid. 


6. 
The Nations which envied thee e'r while, 
Now laugh (too little 'tis to ſmile) 
They !augh. and would have pity'd thee (alas!) 
But that thy i-aulrs all pity do ſurpaſs. 
Art thou the Countrey which did(t hate, 
And mock the French [oconſtancie ? 
Aad have we, have we ſeen of late 
Leſs change of Habits there, than Governments in Thee? 


7, 

Uni:apyy Ile! No Ship of thine at Sea, 

Was ever toft and torn hke thce, 
Thy naked Hulk looſe on the Waves does beat, 
The Rocks and Bank: around her ruine threat ; 

What did thy tooliſh Pilots ail, 

To lay the Compaſs quite aſide ? 

Without a Law or Rule to fail, 
And rather take the Winds than Heavens to be their Guide? 


0. 

Yet mighty God, yet, yet, we humbly crave, 

This floating Ifle from ſhipwrack ſave; 
And though to walh that blood which does it ſtain, 
It well deſerves to ſink into the Main 

Yet for the Royal Martyr's praver 

(The Royal Martyr prays we know ) 

This guilty periſhing Veſlel ſpare ; 
Hear but his Soul above, and not his Blood below. 


I think, I ſhould have gone on, but that I was interrupted by a 
ſtrange and terrible Apparition, fer there appeared ro me (ari- 
fig wut of the earth, as I conceived) the figure of a man taller 
than a Gyant, or indeed, than the ſhadow of any Gyaat in the 
Evening. His Body was naked, but that nakedneſs adorn'd, or 
rather deform all over, with ſeveral Figures. after the manner of 
the a:vient Britons, painted upon it : and I perceived that moſt of 
them were the repreſentation of the late Battels in our Civil Wars, 
and (if I be not much miſtaken) it was the Battel of Naſeby that 

Was 
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was drawn upon his Breaſt, His Eyes were like burning Braſs, 
and there were three Crowns of the ſame metal (as I gueſt) and 
that lookt as red-hot too upon his head. He he!d in his right 
hand a Sword that was yet bloody, and nevertheleſs the Motto 
of it was, Pax qu4ritur bello, and in his left hand a thick Book, up- 
on the back of which was written in Letters of Gold, Ads, Ordi- 
nances, Proteſtations, ' Covenants, Engagements, Declarations, 
Remonſtrances, &*c. Though this ſudden, unuſual, and dread- 
ful object might have quelled a greater courage than mine, yet 
ſo it pleaſed God C for there is nothing bolder than a man in a 
Viſion) that I was not at all daunted, but askt him reſolutely 
and briefly, What art thou? and he ſaid, I am called, The 
North-weſt Principality, His Highneſs the ProteQor of the 
Common-wealth of Exglard, Scotland, and Ireland, and the Domi- 
nions belonging thereunto, for I am that Angel to whom the Al- 
mighty has committed the Government of thoſe three Kingdoms 
which thou ſeeſt from this place. And I anſwered and faid, If 
it be ſo, Sir, it ſeems to me that fqx almoſt theſe twenty years 
paſt, your Highneſs has been abſent from your Charge : for not 
only if any Angel, but if any wiſe and honeſt Man had ſince 
that time been our Governor, we ſhould not have wandred thus 
long in theſe laborious and endleſs Labyrinths of confuſion, but 
eiter not have entred at all into them, or art leaſt have returned 
back e'r we had abſolutely loſt our way ; but inſtead of your 
Highneſs, we have had ſince fuch a Protector as was his Pre- 
deceflor Richerd the Third to the King his Nephew ; for he pre- 
ſently ſlew the Common-wealth, which he pretended to pro- 
tect, and ſet up himſelf in the place of it : a lirtle lefs guilty in- 
deed in one reſpe&, becauſe the other flew an innocent, and 
this man did but murder a Murderer. Such a ProteQor we have 
had as we would have been glad to have changed for an Ene- 
my, and rather received a conſtant Txrk, than this every 
Moneths Apoſtate ; ſuch a Protefor as Man is to his Flocks, 
which he ſhears, and ſells, or devours himfelf ; and I would 
fain know, what the Wolf, which he protefts them from, could 
do more. Such a Protector and as I was proceeding, me-= 
thought his Highneſs began to put on a diſpleafed and threat- 
ning countenance, as Men uſe to do when their deareſt Friends 
happen to be traduced 1n their company, which gave me 
the firſt riſe of jealouſfie againſt him, for I did not believe that 
Croniwel,among all his forreiga Correſpondences, had ever heldany 
with Angels. However, I was not hardned enough yet to venture a 
quarrel with him then; and therefore (as if 1 had ſpoken to the. 
ProteQor himſelf in #h3;tehal) I defired him that his Highneſs 
would pleaſe to pardon me, if I had — ſpoken any thing 
to the difparagement of a perſon, whofe relations to his High- 
neſs I had not the honour to know. At which he told me, 
that he had no other concernment for his late Highneſs, than as 
he took him to be the greateſt man that ever was of the Exgliſh 
Nation, if not (ſaid he) ofthe whole World, which gives me > _ 
tie 
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Title to the defence of his reputation, ſince I Gow account my 
ſelf, as it were a naturalized Bwgliſh Angel, by having had ſo 
long the management of the affairs of that Countrey. And pray 
Countrey-man, (ſaid he, very kindly and very flatteringly) for I 
would not have you fall into the general error of the World, 
that deteſts and decries ſo extraordinary a Virtue; What can be 
more extraordinary, than that a perſon of mean birth, no fortune, 
no eminent qualities of Body, which have ſometimes, or of Mind, 
which have often raiſed men to the higheſt dignities, ſhould have 
the courage to attempt, and the happineſs to ſucceed in ſo impro- 
bable a deſign, as the deſtruction of one of the moſt ancient, and 
moſt ſolidly founded Monarchies upon the Earth? that he ſhould 
have the power or boldneſs to put his Prince and Maſter to an 
open and infamous death? to baniſh that numerous and ſtrong- 
ly-allied Family? to do all this under the name and wages of a 
Parliament; to trample upon them too as he pleafed. and ſpurn 
them out of doors when he grew weary of them; to raiſe up a 
new and unheard of Monſter out of their Aſhes; to ſtifle that 
in the very infancy, and (& up himſelf above all things that ever 


were called Sovereign in England; to oppreſs all his Enemies by 


Arms, and all his Friends afterwards by Artifice ; to ſerve all 
parties patiently for a while, and to Command them victoriouſly 
at laſt; to over-run each corner. of the three Nations, and over- 
come with equal felicity both the riches of the South, and the 
poverty of the North; to be feared and courted by all foreign 
Princes, and adopted a Brother to the gods of the Earth; to call 
together Parliaments with a word of his Pen, and ſcatter them 
again with the breath of his Mouth; to be humbly and daily peti- 
tioned that he would pleaſe to be hired at the rate of two Milli- 
ons a year, tobe Maſter of thoſe who had hired him before to be 
their Servant; to have the Eſtates and Lives of three Kingdoms 
as much at his diſpoſal, as was the little inheritance of his Father, 
and to be as noble and liberal in the ſpending of them; and laſt- 
ly (for there is no end of all the particulars of his glory ) to be- 
queath all this with one word to his Poſterity ; to dye with Peace 
at home, and triumph abroad; to be buried among Kings, and 
with more than Regal ſolemnity; and to leave a name behind 
him not to be extinguiſht, but with the whole World, which as it 
is now too little for his Praiſes, ſo might have been too for his 
Conqueſts, if the ſhort line of his humane life could have been 
ſtretcht out to the extent of his immortal defigns? | 

By this ſpeech I began to underſtand perfe&ly well what kind 
of Angel his pretended Highneſs was, and having fortified my ſelf 
privately with a ſhort mental Prayer, and with the fign of the 
Croſs (not out of any Superſtition to the Sign, but as a recogni- 
tion of my Baptiſm in Chriſt) I grew a little bolder, and reply- 
ed in this manner; I ſhould not venture to oppoſe what you are 
pleaſed to ſay in commendation of the late great and (I confeſs) 
extraordinary. perſon, but that I remember Chriſt forbids us to 


..give aſſent to apy other dodrine but what himſelf has taught 


us, 
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ns, even though it ſhould be delivered by an Angel ; and if fuch 


you be, Sir, it may be you have ſpoken all this rather to try 


than to tempt my frailty : For ſure I am, that we muſt renounce 
or forget all the Laws of the New and Old Teſtament, and thoſe 
which are the foundation of both, even the Laws of Moral and 
Natural Honeſty, if we approve of the actions of that man whom 
I ſuppole yorf commend by Irony. There would be no end to 
inſtance in the particulars of all his wickedneſs; but to ſum up a 
part of it briefly; What can be more extraordinarily wicked than 
for a perſon, ſuch as your ſelf qualifie him rightly, to endeavour 
not only to exalt himſelf above, but to trample upon all his 
equals and betters? to pretend freedom for all men, and under 
the help of that pretence to make all men his ſervants? to take 
Arms againſt Taxes of ſcarce two hundred thouſand pounds a 


year, and to raiſe them himſelf to above two Millions? to quar-. 


rel for the loſs of three or four Ears, and (ſtrike oft three or 
four hunJred Heads? to fight againſt an imaginary. ſuſpicion of 
I kaow not what two thouſand Guards to be fetcht for the King, 
I know not from whence, and to keep up for himſelf no leſs than 
forty thouſand? to pretend the defence of Parliaments, and vio- 
lently to diſſolve all even of his own calling. and almoſt choo- 
ſing ? to undertake the Reformation of Religion, to rob 1t even 
to the very skin, and then to expole it naked to the rage of all 
Sets and Hereſies? to ſet up Councils of Rapine, and Courts of 
Murder? ro fight againſt the King under a Commiſion for him 3 
to take him forcibly out of the hands of thoſe for whom he had 
Conquer'd him; to draw him into his Net, with proteſtationsg 
and vows of fidelity, and when he had caught him in it, to 
butcher him with as little ſhame as conſcience, or humanity, 1a 
the open face of the whole world? to receive a Commiſſion for 
King and Parliament, to murder (as I ſaid) the one, an4 deſtroy 
no leſs impudently the other ? to tight againſt Monarchy when he 
declared for it, and declare againſt it, when he contrived for it in 
his own perſon? to abaſe perfidiouſly, and ſupplant ingratefully 
his own General firſt, and afterwards moſt of thoſe Oiticers, who 
with the loſs of their Honour, and hazard of their Sojls, had lifted 
him up to the top of his unreaſonable ambitions ? to break his faith 
with all Enemies, and with all Friends equally ? and to make no 


| Heſs frequent uſe of the moſt ſolemn Perjuries than the looſer 


ſort of People do of cuſtomary Oaths? to uſurp three Kingdoms 
without any ſhadow of the leaſt pretenſions, and to govern them 
as unjuſtly as he got them? to ſet himſelf up as an Idol (which 
we know, as St. Paul ſays, in it ſelf is nothing.) and make the ve- 
ry Streets of London like the Valley of Hinnom, by burning the 
bowels of men as a Sacrifice to his Molock-ſhip £ to leek to en- 
tail this ulurpation upon his Poſterity, and with it an endleſs 
War upon the Nation 2? and laſtly by the ſevereſt Judgement of 
Almighty God, ro Dye HARDNED, and MAD, and UN- 
REPENTANT, with the CURSES of the preſent Age, and 
the DETESTATION of all to Succeed. 
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Though I had much more to ſay (for the life of Man is ſo 

ſhort, that it allows not time enough to ſpeak- againſt a Tyrant) 
'et becauſe I had a mind to hear how my ſtrange Adverſary would 

@ % ny himſelf upon this ſubject, and to give even the Devil (as 
they ſay) his right, and fair play in Diſputation, I ſtopt here, 
and expected ( not without the frailty of a little fear ) that he 
ſhould have broke into a violent paſſion in behalf of his Favou- 
rite ; but he on the contrary very calmly, and with the Dove- 
like innocency of a Serpent that was not yet warm'd enough to 
ſting, thus reply'd to me; 

It is not ſo much out of my affeftion to that perſon whom 
we diſcourſe of, (whoſe greatneſs is too ſolid to be ſhaken by the 
breath of any Oratory) as for your own ſake (honeſt Country- 
man, whom I conceive to err, rather by miſtake than out of ma- 
lice, that I ſhall endeavour to reform your uncharitable and un- 
juſt opinion. And ia the firſt place I muſt needs put you in mind 
of a Sentence of the moſt ancient of the Heathen Divines, that 
you men are acquainted withall. 


2 , 
3x Soto xlapivorory in avSpacy wvyerantm, 


'Tis wicked with inſulting feet to tread 
Upon the Monuments of the Dead. 


And the intention of the reproof there, is no leſs proper for 
this Subject; for it was ſpoken to a perſon who was proud and 
inſolent againſt thoſe dead Men to whom he had been humble and 
obedient whilſt they lived. Your Highneſs may pleaſe (faid 1) 
to add the Verſe that follows, as no leſs proper for this Subject, 


Whom God's juſt doom and their own fins have ſent 
Already to their puniſhmeat. 


But T take this to be the rule in the caſe, that when we fix any 
infamy upon deceaſed perſons, it ſhould not be done out of ha- 
tred to the Dead, but out of love and charity to the Living, 
that the Curſes which only remain in mens thoughts, - and dare 
not come forth againſt Tyrants (* becauſe they are Tyrants ) 
whilſt they are ſo, may at leaſt be for ever fetled and engraven 
upon their Memories, to deter all others from the like wicked- 
neſs, which elſe in the time of their fooliſh proſperity, the flatter 
of their own hearts, and of other mens Tovgues, would not af. 
fer them to perceive. Ambition is ſo ſubtil a Tempter, and the 
corruption of humane nature ſo ſuſceptible of the temptation, 
that a man can hardly reſiſt it, be he never ſo much forwarn'd of 
the evil conſequences, much leſs if he find not only the concur- 
rence of the preſent, but the approbatien too of following ages, 
which have the liberty to judge more freely. The miſchief of 
Tyranny 1s too great, even in the ſhorteſt rime that it can con- 


tinue, it is endleſs and inſupportable, if the example be to reign 


too, 
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too, and if a Lambert muſt be invited to follow the ſteps of a 
Cromwel, as well by the voice of Honour, as by the ſight of power 
and Riches. Though it may ſeem to ſome fantaſtically, yet was 
it wiſely done of the Syracuſiars, to implead with the forms of 
their ordinary juſtice, to condemn and deſtroy even the Statues 
of all their Fyrants; If it were poſſible to cut them out of all 
Hiſtory, and to extinguilh their very names, I am of opinion that 
it ought to be done; but fince they have left behind them too 
deep wounds to be ever cloſed up without a Scar, at leaſt let us 
fet ſuch a mark upon their memory, that men of the ſame wicked 
inclinations may be no leſs atfrighted with their laſting Ignomi- 
ny, than enticed by their momentary glories. And that your High- 
neſs may perceive that I ſpeak-not all this out of any private ani- 
moſity againſt the perſon of the Jate ProzeFor, I aſſure you upon 
my faith, that I bear no more hatred to his name, than I do to 
that of Aarizs or Sy/2, who never did me or any friend of mine 
the leaſt injury ; and with that tranſported by a holy fury, I fell 
into this ſudden rapture. | 


= ——- 

Curſt be the Man (What do I wiſh ? as though 

The wretch already were not fo; 
But curſt cn let him be.) who thinks it brave 

And great his Countrey to enſlave; 

Who ſeeks to overpoiſe alone 

The Balance of a Nation; 

Againſt the whole but naked State, | | 
Who in his own light Scale makes up with Arms the weight; 


| % . 

Who of his Nation loves to be the firſt, 

Though at the rate of being worſt. 
Who would be rather a great Monſter, than 

A well-proportion'd Man: . 

The Son of Earth with hundred hands 

Upon his three-pil'd Mountain ſtands, 

Till Thunder ſtrikes him from the Skiez | 
The Sou of Earth again in his Earths womb does lie: 


What Blood, Confuſion, Ruine, to obtain 
A ſhort and miſerable Reign ? | 

In what oblique and humble creeping wiſe 
Does rhe miſchievous Serpent riſe ? | 
But eva his forked Tongue ſtrikes dead, 
When Þ'as rear'd up his wicked Head, 
He murders with his mortal frown, 

A Baſ{lisk he grows if once he gets a Crown: 
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But no Guards can oppoſe affaulting Ears, 
Or undermining Tears. 

No more than doors, or cloſe-drawn Curtains keep 
The ſwarming Dreams out when we fleep. 
That bloody Conſcience too of his 
(For, oh, a Rebel Red-coat 'tis_) 
Does here his early Hell begin, 

He ſees his Slaves without, his Tyrant feels within. 


,, 
Let, Gracious God, let never more thine hand 
Lift up this Rod againſt our Land. 
A Tyrant is a Rod and Serpent too, 
And brings worſe Plagues than Egypt knew. 
What Rivers ſtain'd with blood have been? 
What Storm and Hail-ſhot have we ſeen ? 
_ _ What Sores deform'd the Ulcerous State ? 
What darkneſs to be felt has buried us of late ? 
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6. 
How has it ſnatcht our Flocks and Herds away ? 
And made ev'n our Sons a prey ? 
What croaking Sects and Vermin has it fent, 
The reſtleſs Nation to torment ? 
What greedy Troops, what armed power 
Of Flies and Locuſts to devour 
The Land which every where they fill? 
Nor fly they, Lord, away 3 no, they devour it ſtill. 


rj 

Come the eleventh Plague, rather than this ſhould be :; 

Come fink us rather in the Sea. 
Come rather Peſtilence and reap us down ; 

Come Gods fword rather than our own. 

Let rather Roman come apain, 

Or Saxon, Norman, or the Daze, 

In all the bonds we ever bore, 
We griev'd, we ſigh'd, we wept ; we never bluſht before. 


8. 
If by our fins the Divine Juſtice be , 
Call'd to thrs laſt extremitie, 
Let ſome denouncing Foras firſt be ſent, 
To try if England can repent, 
Methinks at leaſt ſome Prodigy, 
Some dreadful Comet from on high, 
Should terribly forewarn the Earth, 
As of good Princes Deaths, ſo of a Tyrants Birth. 
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Here the ſpirit of a Verſe beginning a little to fail, I topt, and. 


his Highneſs imiling, ſaid, I was glad to ſee you engaged in the 
Encloſures of Azetre ; for if you had ftaid in the open plain of 
DecJaiming againſt the word Tyrant, I muſt have had patience 
for haif a dozen hours, till you had tired your ſelf as well as 
me. But pray, Countrey-man,. to avoid this {ctomachy, or ima- 
ginary Combar with words, let me know, Sir, what you mean 
by the name of Tyrant, for I remember that among your ancient 
Autnors, not only all Kings. but even Fapiter himſelf (your 
Juvans Pater) is lo termed, and perhaps as it was uſed formerly 
16 a good ſence, fo we ſhall find it upon better conlideration to 
be ſtill a good thing for the benefit and peace of mankind, at 
leaſt it will appear whether your interpretation of it may be juſt- 
ly applyed totheperſon who is now the ſubje&t of our Diſcourſe. 
I call him (Cfaid I) a Tyrant, who either intrudes himſelf forcibly 
into the Goverament of his fellow Citizens without any legal 
Authority over them, or who oaviog a juir Title to the Govern- 
ment of a people, abuſes it to the deſftruftion, or tormenting of 
them. So that all Tyrants are at the fame time Uſurpers, either 
of the whole, or at l-aſt of a part of that power which they aſ- 
ſume to themſelves, and nn leſs are they to be accounted Rebels, 
ſince no man can uſurp Aathority over others, but by Re- 
belling againſt them wno had it before, or at leaſt againſt thoſe 
Laws which were his Superiors; and in all theſe ſenſes no Hiſto- 
ry can afford us a more evident example of Tyranny, or more 
out of all poſlibility of excuſe, or palltation, than that ofthe per- 
ſon whom you are pleaſed to defend, whether we conſider his 
reiterated rebellions againſt all his Superiors, or his uſurpation 
of the Supreme power to himſelf, or his Tyranny in rhe exerciſe 
of it; and if lawful Princes have been eſteemed Tyrants by not 
containing themſelves within the bounds of rhoſe Laws which 
have been left them as the ſphere of their Authority by their fore- 
fathers, what ſhall we ſay of that man, who having by right no 
power at all in this Nation, could not content himſelf with that 
which had ſatisfied the moſt ambitious of our Princes ? nay, 
not with thoſe vaſtly extended limits of Soveraignty, which he 
(diſdaining all that had been preſcribed and obſerved before ) 
was. pleaſed ( out of great modeſty) to fet to himſ 1f? not ab- 
ſtaining from Rebellion and Ulſurpation even againſt his own Laws 
as well as thoſe of the Nation ? 

Hold friend, ſaid his Highneſs, pulling me by my Arm (for I 
ſee your zeal is tranſporting you again) whether the ProteCtor 
were a,Tyrant in the exorbitant exerciſe of his power,” we ſhall 
ſee anon, it is requiſite to examine firſt whether he were fo in 
the uſurpation of it. And [I ſay, that not only He, but no man 
elſe ever was, or can be ſo; And that for thele reaſons. Firſt, be- 
cauſe all power belongs only to God, who is the ſource and foun- 
tain of it, as Kings are of all Honours in their Dominions. Princes 
are but his Viceroys in the little Provinces of this World, and 


to ſome he gives their places for a few years, to fome for their 
lives, 
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lives, and to others (upon ends or deſerts beſt known to himſelf, 
or meerly for his undiſputable good pleaſure _) he beſtows as it 
were Leaſes upon them, and their poſterity, for ſuch a date of 
time as is prefixt in that Patent of their Deſtiny, which 1s not 
legible to you Men below. Neither is it more unlawful for 0/;- 
ver to ſucceed Charles in'the Kingdom of Exgland, when God fo 
diſpoſes of it, than it had been for him to have. ſucceeded the 
Lord Strafford in the Lieutenancy of Irelaxd, if he had been ap- 
pointed to it by the King then reigning. Men are in both the 
caſes obliged to obey him whom they ſee aCtually inveſted with 
the Authority by that Sovereign from whom he ought to derive 
it, without diſputing or examining the cauſes, either of the re- 
moval of the one, or the preferment of the other. Secondly, be- 
cauſe all power is attained either by the Election and Conſene 
of the People, and that rakes away your objeQion of forcible 
intruſion ; or elſe by a Conqueſt of them, and that gives ſuch a 
legal Authority as you mention to be wanting in the Uſurpa- 
tion of a Tyrant; fo that either this Title is right, and then 
there are no Uſurpers, or elſe it is a wrong one, and then there 
are none elſe but Uſurpers, if you examine the Original preten- 
ces of the Princes of the World. Thirdly, (which quitting the 
diſpute in general, is a particular juſtification of his Highneſs 
the Government of Ezgland was totally broken and diſſolved, 
and extinguiſht by the confultons of a Civil War, ſo that his 
Highneſs could not be accufed to have poſleſt himſelf viotent- 
ly of the ancient building of the Commort-wealth, but to have 
prudently and peaceably built up a new one out of the ruines 
and aſhes of the former; and he who after a deplorable ſhip- 
wrack can with extraordinary induſtry gather together the dif- 
perſt and broken planks and pieces of it, and with no leſs won- 
derful Art and Felicity ſo rejoyn them as to make a new Veſle| 
more tight and beauriful than the o}d one, deſerves, no doubt, 
to have the command of her (even as his Highnefs had by the 
deſire of the Seamen and Paſlengers' themſelves.) And do but 
conſider laſtly (for I omit a muiiude of weighty things, that 
might be ſpoken upon this noble argument_) do but coniider ſe- 
riouſly and impartially with your ſelf, what admirable parts of 
wit and prudence, what indefatigable diligence and invincible 
courage muſt of neceſfity have concurred in the perſon of that man 
who from ſo contemptible beginnings (as I obſerved before ) and 
through ſo many thouſand difhculties, was able not only to make 
himſelf the greateſt and moſt abloulute Monarch of this Nation, 
but toadd to it the entire Conquelt of Irelazd and Scotland gwhich 
the whole force of the World joyned with the Rozar virtue 
could never attain to.) and to Crown all this with illuſtrious and 
Heroical undertakings, and ſucceſſes upon all our forreign Ene- 
mies, do but (I ſay again) contider this, and you will confeſs, 
that his prodigious merits were a better Title to Imperial Dig- 
nity, than the Blood of an hundred Royal Progenitors; and 


will rather lament that he lived not to overcome more Nations, 
than 
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than envy h:m the Conqueſt and Dominion of theſe. Whoever 
you are (aid I, my indignation making me ſomewhat bolder ) 
your diſcourſe (methinks ) becomes as little the perfon of a Tu- 
telar Angel, as Cromwels actions did that of a Prote&or. [t 
is apon theſe Principles, that all the great Crimes of the world 
have been commitred, and mo!t particularly thoſe which I have 
had the misfortune to ſeg in my own time, and in my own Coun- 
try. If thele be to be allowed, we muſt break by humane Socie- 
ty, retire into the Woods, and equally there ſtand upon our 
Guards againſt our Brethren Mankind, 'and our Rebels the Wild 
Eeaits. For if there can be no Uſurpation upon the Rights of a 


Whole Nation, there can be none moſt certainly upon thoſe of a 


private perſon; and if the Robbers of Countries be Gods Vice- 
gerents, there 1s no doubt but the Thieves and Bandito's, and 
Murderers are his under-Officers. It 1s true which you ſay, that 
God is the ſource and Fountain of all power, and it isno leſs true 
that he is the Creator of Serp=nts as well as Angels; nor does 
higgoodneſs fail of its ends even in the malice of his own Crea- 
tures. What power he ſuffers the Devil to exerciſe in this world, 
is too apparent by your daily experience, and by nothing more 
than the late monſtrous injquities which you difpute for, and pa- 
tronize in Exgland ; bur would you inferre from thence, that the 
power of the Devil 1s a juſt and lawful one, and that all men 
ought as well as moſt mea do, obey him? God is the fountain 
of all powers; but ſome flow from the right hand (as it were) of 
his Goodnefs, and others from the left hand of his Juſtice ; and the 
World, like an [ſſand between theſe two Rivers, 1s ſometimes re- 
freſht and nouriſht by the one, and ſometimes over-run and ruin'd 
by the other; and (to continue a little farther the Allegory_ we 
are never over-whe]m'd by the latter, rill either by our malice 
or negligence we have ſtopt and damm'd up the former. But to 
come up a little clofer to your argument, or rather the Image of 
an Argument, your ſimilitude; If Cromwel had come to Com- 
mand in Treland in the place of the late Lord Strefford, I ſhould 
have yielded obedience, not for the equipage, and the ſtrength, 
and the Guards which he brought with him, but for the Commi(- 
fion which he ſhould firſt have ſhewed me from our common 
Sovereign which ſent him; and if he could have done that from 
God Almighty, I would have obeyed him too in Exglazd; but 
that he was ſo far from being able to do, that on the contrary, 
I read nothing but Commands, and even publick Proclamations 
from God Almighty, not to admit him; your ſecond Argument 
is, that he had the ſame right from his Authority, that is the foun- 
dation of all others, even the right of Conqueſt. Are we then fo 
unhappy as to be conquer'd by the perſon, whom we-hired at a 
daily rate, like a labourer, to conquer others for us? Did we fur- 
niſh him witk- Arms, only to draw and try upon our Enemies 
(as we, it ſeems, falſely thought them ) and keep them for ever 
ſheath'd in the bowels of his Friends ? Did we fight for Liberty 
againſt our Prince, that we might become Slaves to our — 
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This is ſuch an impudent pretence, as neither He nor any of his flat- 
terers for him had ever the face to mention. Thovgh it can hard- 
ly be ſpoken or thought of without pzſlicn, yet I ſhall, if you 
pleaſe, argue it more calmly than the caſe deſerves. The right 
certainly of Conqueſt can only be exerciſed upon thoſe againſt 
whom the War is declared, and the Victory obtained. So that 
no whole Nation can be ſaid to be conquered but by foreign 
force. In all Civil Wars men are ſo far from ſtating the quarrel 
againſt their Countrey, that they do it only againſt a perſon or par- 
ty which they really believe, or at leaſt pretend to be pernicious 
to it, neither can there be any juſt cauſe for the deſtrucion of a 
part of the Body, but when it is done for the preſervation and 
ſafety ofthe whole. *Tis our Countrey that raiſes men in the quar- 
rel, our Countrey that arms, our Countrey that pays them, cur 
Countrey that authoriſes the undertaking,and by that diſtinguiſhes 
it from Rapine and Murder; Laſtly, 'tis our Countrey that di- 
reqs and commands the Army, and is indeed their General. So 
that to ſay in Civil Wars, that the prevailing party conquers their 
Countrey, is to ſay, the Countrey conquers it ſelf. And if the 
General only of that party be the Conqueror, the Army by which 
he is made ſo, is no leſs conquered than the Army which is 
beaten, and have as little reaſon to trinmph in that victory, 
by wbich they loſe both their Honour and Liberty. So thar if 
Cromwel conquer'd any party, it was only that againſt which he 
was ſent, and what that was, muſt appear by his Commiſlion. 
It was (ſays that }) againſt a company of evil Counſellors. and 
diſaffected perſons, who kept the Kin” trom a good intelligence 
and conjurtion with his People. It was not then againſt the Peo- 
ple; it is ſo far from being ſo, that even of that party which was 
beaten, the Conqueſt did not belong to Cromwel, but to the Par- 
liament which employed him in their Service, or ratker indeed to 
the King and Parliament; for whoſe ſervice {if there had becn 
any faith an mens Vows and Proteſtations) the Wars were under- 
taken. Merciful God! did the right of this miſerable Conquelt 
remain then in his Majeſty, and did(t thou ſuffer him to be de- 
ſtroyed with more barbarity than if he had been Conquer'd even 
by Savages and Cannibals? Was it for King and Parliament, that 
we fought, and has it fared with them juſt as with the Army which 
we fought againſt, the one part being (Jain, and the other fled ? It 
appears therefore plainly, that Cro-zwel was not a Conquerour, 
but a Thief and a Robber of the Rights of the King and Parlia- 
ment, and an Uſurper upon thoſe of the People. I do not here 
deny Conqueſt to be ſometimes (* though it be very rarely ) a 
true Title, but I deny this to be a true Conqueſt. Sure I am, that 
the race of our Princes came not in by ſuch a one. One Nati- 
on may conquer another ſometimes juſtly, and if it be unjuſtly, 
yet ſti]] it is a true Conqueſt, and they are to anſwer for the in- 
juſtice only to God Almighty Chaving nothing elſe in' authority 
above them) and not as particular Rebels to their. Countrey, 
which is, and ought always to be their Superior, and their Lord. 
It 
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If perhaps we find Utarpartion inſtead of Conqueſt in the Origi- 
nal Titles of ſome Royal Families abroad ( as no doubt there 
have been many Uſurpers before ours, though none in fo impu- 
dent and execrable a manner) all I can ſay for them is, That their 
Title was very weak, till by length of time, and the death of all 
juſter pretenders, it became to - the true, becauſe it was the 
only one. Your third defence of his Highneſs ( as your High- 
neſs pleaſes to call him_) enters in moſt ſeaſonably des his pre- 
tence of Conqueſt, for then a man may ſay any thing. The 
Government was brokenz Who broke it? It was diſlolved ; 
Who diſſolved it ? It was extinguiſht z Who was it but Crom- 
well, who not only put out the Light, but caſt away even the 
very ſauff of it? As if a man ſhould murder a whole Family, 
and then poſſeſs himſelf of the Houſe, becauſe 'tis better that he, 
than that only Rats ſhould live there. Jeſus God ! (ſaid I, and 
at that word I perceived my pretended Angel to give a ſtart, 
and trembled, but I took no notice of it, and weat on )) this 
were a wicked pretenſion even though the whole Family were 
deſtroyed, but the Heirs ( bleſſed be God }) are yet ſurviving, 
and likely to outlive all Heirs of their diſpotſefſors, beſides their 
Infamy. Rode Caper vitem, &c. There will be yet Wine enough 
left for the Sacritice of thoſe wild Beaſts that have.made ſo much 
ſpoil ia the Vineyard. But did Cromwell think, like Nero, to ſet 
the City on Fire, only that he might have. the honour of being 
Founder of a new and more beautiful one? He could not have 
ſuch a ſhadow of virtue in his wickedaeſs; he meant only to rob 
more ſecurely and more richly ia midſt of the combuſtion z he little 
thought then that he ſhould ever have been able to make him- 
ſelf Maſter of the Palace, as well as plunder the Goods of the 
Common-wealth. He was glad to ſee the publick Veſlel (the 
Sovereign of the Seas ) in as deſperate a condition as his own lit- 
tle Canon, and thought only with ſome ſcattered planks of that 
great Shipwrack to make a better Fiſher-boat for himſelf. But 
when he ſaw that by the drowning of the Maſter (whom he him- 
ſelf treacherouſly knockt on the head as he was ſwimming for his 
life) by the flight and diſperſion of others, and cowardly pati- 
ence of the remaining company, that all was abandoned to his 
pleaſure, with the old Hulk and new miſhapen and difagreein 


pieces of his own, he made up with much ado that Piratical Veſ: 
ſel which we have ſeen him Command, and which, how tight in- 
deed it was, may beſt be judged by its perpetual leaking. Firſt 
then (much more wicked than thoſe fooliſh daughters in the 
Fable; who cut their old Father into pieces, -1n hope by charms 
and witchcraft to make him young and luſty again) this man en- 
deavoured to deſtroy the Building, before he could imagine in 
what manner,with what materials, by what Workmen, or what Ar- 
chite& it was to be rebuilt. Secondly, if he had dreamt himfelfto 
be able to revive that body which he had killed, yet it had been 
but the inſupportable infolence of an ignorant Mountebank ; 
And Thirdly (which concerns us neareſt) that very new thing 
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which he made out of the ruines of theoid, its no more [ike the 
Original, either for beauty, uſe, or duration;than an artificial Plant 
raiſed by the fire of a Ch miit is comparable to the true and naty- 
ral one which he firſt burnt, that out of the athes of it he might 
produce an imperfect (militude of his own making. Your laſt 
argument is-luch ( when r: duced to Sy;logtim _) that the Ma- 
jor Propoſition ot it would make ſtrange work in the World, if 
it wcre received for truth; to wit, that he who has the beſt 
parts in a Nation, has the 11yht of being King over it, We 
had enough to do here of old with the contention between two 
branches of the ſame Family, Wnat would become of us when 
every man in Ermgland ihould lay his claim to the Governme:at ? 
and truly if Crozzwel {hould have commenced his plea when he 
ſeems to have begun his ambition, there were few perſons belides 
that might not at the ſame time have put 1» theirs too. But 
his Deſerts | ſuppoſe you will date from the fame term that I do 
his great Demerits, that is, from the beginning of our late cala- 
mities, (for, as for his private faults before, I can only wiſh (and 
that with as much charity to him as to the publick ) that he had 
continued in them t1]] his death, rather than changed them for 
thoſe of his latter daves) and therefore we muſt begin the confi- 
deration of his greatneſs from the unlucky .Z'ra of our own mit- 
fortunes; which puts me in mind of what was (aid leſs truly of 
Pompey the Great, Noſira Miſeria Magnus es. But becauſe the 
general ground of your argumentation conlifts in this, That all 
men who are the effeGFors ot extraordinary mutations in the world, 
muſt needs have extraordinary forces of Nature by which they 
are enabled tro turn abour, as they pl-2!-. ſo great a Wheel, i thail 
ſpeak tirſt a few words upon this univerſal Propoſition, which 
ſcems ſo reaſonable, and is ſo popular, before I deſcend to the. - 
particular examination of the eminencies of that perſon which is 
in queſtion. 

I have often obſerved ( with all ſubmiflion and reſignation af 
ſpirit to the inſcrutable myſteries of Eternal Providerce ) that 
when the fulneſs and: maturity of time is come that produces the 
great confuſions and changes in the World, it uſually pleates Gd 
to make it appear by the manner of them, that they are not the 
effects of humane force or policy, bur of the Divine Juſtice and 
Preceſtination; and though we ſee a man like that which we 
call Jack of the Clock-houſe, ſtriking as it were, the hour of that 
fulneſs of time, yet our reaſon muſt needs be convinced, thar his 
hand is moved by ſome ſecret, and to us that ſtand without,” in- 
vitible direction; And the ſtream of the Current 1s then ſo vio- 
lent, that the ſtrongeſt Men in the World cannot draw up againſt 
It, and none are ſo weak, but they may ſail down with it. Theſe 
are the Spring-Tides of publick affairs which we {ce otten happen, 
but ſeek 1n vain to diſcover any certain caules, 
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Ritn fſeruntur, nunc medio alveo 
Cum pace delabentis Hetruſcunt 
In mare, nunc lapides adeſos 
Stirpeſque raptas, & pecus & domosr 
Dolventis una, non ſine montiun 
Clamore, vicineque ſylue 
Cum fera Diluvies quietos 
Irritat ammes, — —— 


and one man then, by maliciouſly opening all the Sluces that 
he can come at, can never be the ſole Author of all this (though 
he may be as guilty, as if really he were, by intending and imagi- 


ning to be ſo ) but it is God that breaks up the Flood-Gates of. 


ſo gen:ral a Deluge, and all the Art then and Induſtry of Mankind 
15 not ſufficient to raiſe up Dikes and Ramparts againſt it. In ſuch 
a time it was as this, that not all the Wiſdom and Power of the 
Roman Senate, nor the Wit and Eloquence of Cicero, nor the 
Courage and Virtue of Bratxs was able to defend their Coun- 
trey or themſc]ves againſt the unexperienced raſhneſs of a Beard- 
leſs Boy, and the looſe rage of a voluptuous Mad man. The va- 
lour and prudent Counſels on the one fide are made fruitleſs, and 
the errors and cowardiſe -on the other harmleſs, by unexpected 
accidents. The one General ſaves his life, and gains the whole 
World, by a very dream; and the other loſes both at once by a 
little miſtake of the ſhortneſs of his ſight. And though this be 
not always ſo, for we ſee that in the tranſlation of the great 
Moriarchies from one to another, it pleaſed God to make choice 
of the moſt eminent Men in Nature, as Cyras, Alexander, Scipio, 
and his contemporaries, for his chief inftruments and actors in 
ſo adniirable a work (the end of this being not only to deſtroy 
or puniſh one Nation, which may be done by the worſt of man- 
kind, but to exalt and bleſs another, which is only to be effected 
by great and virtuous perſons _) yet when God only intends the 
temporary chaſtiſement of a people, he does not raiſe up his ſer- 
vant Cyrez . as he himſelf is pleaſed to call him) or an Alexander 
(who had as many virtues to do good, as vices to do harm) but 
he makes the M2ſſenel/oves, and the Fohrs of Leyden the inftru- 
ments of his vengeance, that the power of the Almighty might 
be more evideat by the weakneſs of the means which he chooſes 
to demonſtrate it. He did not aſſemble the Serpents and the 
Monſters of Africh to correct the pride of the Zgyptiany, but cal- 
led for his Armies of Locuſts out of #1hiopia_ and formed new 
ones of Vermin out of the very duſt ; 'and becauſe you ſee a 
whole Countrey deſtroyed by theſe, will you argue from thence 
they muſt needs have had both the craft of the Foxes, and the 
courage of Lions? It is eaſfie to apply this general obſervation to 
the particular caſe of our troubles in Exg/ard, and that they feem 
only to be meant for a temporary chaltiſement of our ſins, and 
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not for a total aboliſhment of the old, and introduction of a new 


Government, appears probably to me from theſe conſiderations, 
as far as we may be bold to make a Judgement of the Will of God 
in future events, Firſt, becauſe he has ſuffered nothing to ſettle 
or take root in the place of that which hath been ſo unwilely and 
unjuſtly removed, that none of theſe untempered M-rtars can 
hold out againſt the next blaſt of wind, nor any ſtone ſtick to a 
ſtone, till that which theſe fooliſh Builders have refuſed, be made 
again the Head of the Corner. For whea the indiſpoſed and long 
tormented Commonwealth hath wearied and ſpent it ſelf almott 
to nothing with the chargeable, various, and dangerous experi- 
ments of ſeveral Mountebanks, it is to be ſuppoſed, it will have 
the wit at laſt to ſend for a true Phyſician, eſpecially when it ſees 
(which is the ſecond conſideration ) moſt evidently (as it now 
begins to do, and will do every day more and more, and might 
have done perfedly long fince) that no uſurpation (under what 
name or pretext ſoever_) can be kept up without open force, nor 
force without the continuance of thoſe oppreſſions upon the peo- 
ple, Which will at laſt tire out their patience, though it be great, 
even to (tupidity. They cannot be ſo dull (when poverty and hun- 
ger begins to whet their underſtanding) as not to find out thisno 
extraordinary myſtery, that 1t is madnels in a Nation to pay Three 
Millions a year for the maintaining of their ſervitude under Ty- 
rants, when they might live free for nothing under their Princes. 
This, I fay, will nor always lye hid, even to the ſloweſt capacities : 
and the next truth they will diſcover afterwards, is, That a whole 
people can never have the will, without having at the ſame time 
the power to redeem themſelves. Thirdly, it does not look 
C methinks _) as if God had forſaken the Family of that man, 
trom whom he hath raiſed up five Children, of as eminent vexr- 
tue, and all other commendable Qualities, as ever lived per- 
haps (for fo many together, and ſo young) in any other Family 
in the whole World; eſpecially, if we adde hereto this conſide- 
ration, That by protecting and preſerving ſome of them already 
through as great dangers as ever were paſt with ſafety, either 


by Prince or private perſon, he hath given them already (as we 


may reaſonably hope to be meant_) a promiſe and earneſt of 
his future favours. And laſtly, (to return cloſely to the diſcourſe 
from which I have alittle digreſs'd) becauſel ſeenothing of thoſe 
excellent parts of oature, and mixture of Merit with their Vices 
in the late Diſturbers of our Peace and Happineſs, that uſe: to be 
found in the perſons of thoſe who are born for the ere&ion of 
new Empires. And I confeſs I find nothing of that kind, no nor 
any ſhadow (taking away the falſe light of ſome proſperity) in 
the man whom you extol for the firſt example of it. And certain- 
ly all Vertues being rightly divided into Moral and Intellectual, 
I know not how we can better judge of the former, than by mens 
ations, or of the Jatter than by their Writings or Speeches. Ag 
for theſe latter (which are leaſt in merit, or rather which are only 
the inſtrumeats of miſchief where the other are wanting) I thiok 
you 
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vou can hardly pick out the name of a man who ever was called 
Great, beſt:J-s him we are now ſpeaking of, who never left the 
memearr behind him, of one wiſe or witty Apothegm, even a- 
mong(t his domeſtics Servants or greateſt Flatterers. That little 


| In print which remains upon a ſad record for him, is ſuch, as a Sa- 


tyr againſt him, would not have made ſay, for fear of trangreſ(- 
ſlag too much the Rules of Probability. I know not what you 
can produce for the juſtification of his parts in this kind, but his 
haviag been able to deceive ſo many particular perſons, and fo 
mavy whole parties; which if you pleaſe to take notice of for 
the advantage of his Iatelleftuals, I deſire you to allow me the 
liberty to do ſo too, when I am to ſpeak of his Morals. The Truth 
of the thing is this, That if Craft be Wiſdom and Diflimulation 
Wit, (aſſiited both and improved with Hypocrifies and Perjuries) 
I muſt not deny him to have been fingular in both ; but ſo grols 
was the manner in which he made uſe of them, that as wiſe men 
ought not to have believed him at. firſt, ſo no man was fool e- 
nough to believe him ar laſt; neither did any man ſeem to do it, 
but thoſe who thought they gained as much by that diſſembling, 
as he did by his. H:s very aCtings of godlineſs grew at laſt as ri- 
diculous, as if a Player by putting on a Gown, ſhould think he 


repreſented excellently a Woman, though his Beard at the ſame - 


time were ſeen by all the SpeCtators. If you ask me why they did 
not hiſs and explode him off the Stage, I can onely anſwer, that 
they durſt not do fo, becauſe the ACtors and the Door-keepers 
were too (ſtrong for the company. I muſt confeſs, that by theſe 
Arts (how groſly ſoever managed, as by hypocritical praying, and 
filly preaching, by unmanly tears and whinings, by fallhoods and 
perjurics, even diabolical) he had at firft the good fortune ( as 
men call ir, that is, the ill-fortune) to attain his ends; bur it was 
becauſe his ends were ſo unreaſonable, that no human reaſon could 
foreſce them 3 which made them who had to do with him believe 
that he was rather a well-meaning and deluding Bigort, than a 
crafty and malicious Impoſtor; that theſe Arts were helpt by an 
Indefatigable induſtry (as you term it) Iam fo far from doubting, 
that I intended to object that diligence as-the worſt of his crimes, 
It makes me almoſt mad, when i hear a man commended for his 
diligence in wickedneſs. If I were his Son, I ſhould wiſh ro God 
he had been a more lazy perſon, and that we might have found 
bim (ſleeping at the hours when other men are ordinarily waking, 
rather than waking for thoſe ends of his when other men were 
ordinarily aſleep 3 how diligent the wicked are the Scripture of- 
ten tells us, Their feet run to evil, and they make haſte to ſhed inno- 
cent blood. 11a.59. 7. He travels with iniquity, Plal. 7. 14. He de- 
viſeth miſchief upon his bed, Pſal. 34. 4. They ſearch out iniquity, 
they accompliſh a diligent ſearch, Plal. 64.6. And 1a a multitude of 
other places. And would it not ſeem ridiculous topraiſea Wolf 
for his watchfulneſs, and for his indefatigable induſtry in ranging 
all night about the Countrey, whilſt the Sheep, and, perhaps the 
Shepherd, and perhaps the very Dogs too are all aſleep ? A 
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The Chartreux wants the warning of a Bell 

To call him to the duties of his Cell ; 

There needs no noile at all t'awaken fin, 

Th' Adulterer and the Thief his Larum has within. 


And if the diligence of wicked perſons be ſo much to be 
blamed, as that it is only an Emphaſis and Exaggeration of their 
wickednels, I ſee not how their courage can avoid the ſame cen- 
fure. If the undertaking bold, and vaſt, and unreaſonable de- 
figns can deſerve that honourable name, I am ſure Faxx and 
his fellow Gunpowder-Fiends will have cauſe to pretend, though 
not ah equal, yet at leaſt the next place of Honour 3 neither can 
I doubt, but if they too had ſucceeded. they would have found. 
their Applauders and Admirers. It was hold unqueſtionably 
for a man in defiance of all Human and Divine Laws (and 
With ſo little probability of a long impunity) ſo publickly and fo 
outragiouſly to murder his Maſter ; It was bold, with ſo much 
inſolence and affront to expel and diſperſe all the chief Partners 
of his guilt, and Creators of his power ; It was bold, to violate 
ſo openly and ſo ſcornfully all Acts and Conſtitutions of a Na- 
tion, and afterwards even of his own making ; it was bold to 
Aſſume the Authority of calling, and bolder yet of breaking fo 
many Parliaments; it.was bold to trample upon the patience of 
his, and provoke that of all neighbouring Countreys; It was 
bold, I fay, above all boldneſſes, ro Uſurp the Tyranny to him- 
ſelf, and impudent above all impudences to endeavour to tranf- 
mit it to his poſterity. But all this boldneſs is ſo far from be- 
ing a ſign of manly courage, which dares not tranſpreſs the rules 
of any other Virtue, that it is only a Demonſtration of Brutiſh 
Madneſs or Diabolical poſſ«fſhion. In both which laſt caſes, there 
uſes frequent examples to appear of ſuch extraordinary force, as 
may juſtly ſeem more wonderful and aſtoniſhing than the aQions 
of Cromwel; neither is it ſtranger to believe that a whole Nation 
ſhould not be able to govern Him and a Mad Army, than that 
five or (ix Men ſhould not be ſtrong enough to bind adiſtratted 
Girl. There is no man ever ſucceeds in one wickedneſs, but it gives 
him the boldneſs to attempt a greater; 'Twas boldly done of Ne- 
ro to kill his Mother, and all the chief Nobility of the Empire; 
*rwas boldly done to fet the Metropolis of the whole World 
on fire, and undauntedly play upon his Harp, whileſt he ſaw it 
burning 3 I could reckon up five hundred boldnefles of that great 
perſon (for, Why ſhould not He too be called ſo? ) who wanted 
when he was to dye, that courage, which could hardly have failed 
any Woman 1n the like neceſſity. It would look ( I muft con- 
feſs_) like Envy, or too much partiality, if I ſhould fay that per- 
ſonal kind of courage had been deficient in the man we ſpeak of; 
I am confident it was not, and yet I may venture I think to af- 
firm, that nov man ever bore the honour of ſo many Vifories, 
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at the rate of fewer wounds or dangers of his own body, and 
though his valour might perhaps have given him a juſt preten- 
f191 t5 20e of the firſt charges in an Army, it could not certain- 
Iy be a ſuthcient ground for a Title to the command of three Na- 
tions. Whar then ſhall we fay, that he did all this by Witch- 
craft ' He did ſoindeed in a great meaſure by a fin that is called 
like it 19 the Scriptures. But traly and unpaſſtonately reflecting 
upon the advantages of his perſon which might be thought to 
have produced rhoſe of his fortune, I can eſpy no other bur ex- 
traordinary Diligence and infinite Diflimulation z and believe 
he was ex:]ted above his Nation, partly by his own faults, but 
chiefly for Ours. We Have brought him thus briefly ( not 
through all his Labyrinths_) ro the Supreme Uſurpt Authority, 
and b-caule you fav it was great pity he did not live to command 
more Kingdoms, be pleaſed to Jet me repreſent to you in a few 
words, huw well I concetve he: governed theſe. And we will 
divide the conſideration into that of his ferreign and dome- 
ſtique Actions, The firtt of his forreign was a peace with our 
Bretnren of Holland (who were the fir{t of our neighbours that 
God chaſtifed for havin had fo great a hand inthe encouraging 
and ab-tting our troubles at home) who would not imagine at 
firſt glympſe that this had been the moſt virtuo:'s and laudable 
deed that his whole life could have made any parade of ? but no 
man can look upon all the circumſtinces, without perceiving, that 
it was purely the ſale and facriicing of the greateſt advantages 
that this Countrey could ever hope, and was ready to reap from 
a.foreign War, to the private Tntereſts of his Covetouſneſs and 
Ambition, and the ({ccurity of his new and unicttled Uſurpation, 
No ſooner is that danger paſt, bur this B: atus Pacificas 1s kindling 
a fire 1n the Northein World, and carrying + Wir two thoufand 
miles off Weſtward». Two millions a year (beiides all the Vails 
of his ProteCtorſhip)) is as little capable to iuttice now either his 
Avarice or Prodizcalitv, as the two hundred pounds were that he 
was born to. He muſt have his prey ot the whole T-dzes both 
by Sea and Land, this great Aligator. To fatishe our Anti-S-lo- 
2:0n ( who has made Silver almoſt as rare as Gold, and Gold as 
precious Scones in his New Feruſalewz) we mult go, ten thouſand 
of his ſlaves to fetch him riches from his fantaſtical! Ophir. And 
becauſe his flatterers brag of him as the moſt fortunate Prince 
(the Fanſtys as well as Syll2 of our Nation, whom God never 
forſook in any of his undertakings) I defire them to coni1der, 
how fince the Ergliſh name was ever heard of, it never received 
ſo great and fo infamous a blow as under the imprudent Conduct 
of this unlucky Farſtusz and herein let me admire the Juſtice of 
God in this circumſtance, that they who had enffaved their 
Countrey (though a great \rmy, which I wiſh may be obſerved 
by ours with trembling _) ſhould be ſo ſhamefully defeated by 
the hands of forty Slaves. It was very ridiculous to fee how 
prettily they endeavoured to hide this igaominy under the great 


name of the Conquelt of Jamaica, as if a deteated Army ſhould 
have 
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have the impudence to brag afterwards of the Victory, becauſe 
though they had fled out of the Field of Batte], yet they quar- 


, tered that night in a Village of the Enemies. The War with 


Spain was aneceſlary conſequence of this folly, and how much we 
have gotten by it, let the Cxſiom-honſe and Exchange inform 
you; and if he pleaſe to boaſt of the taking a part of the Silver 
Fleet, (which indeed no body elſe but he, who was the ſole gain- 
er, hath cauſe to do) at leaſt, let him give leave to the reſt of the 
Nation (which is the only loſer) to complain of the loſs of twelve 
hundred of her Ships. But becauſe it may here perhaps be anſwer- 
ed, that his ſucceſſes nearer home have extinguiſht the diſgrace 
of ſo remote miſcarriages, and that D#nkzrk ought more to be 
remembred for his glory, than $. Domingo for his diſadvantage 3 
I muſt confeſs, as to the honour of the Exgliſh courage, that they 
were not wanting upon that occaſion (excepting onely the fault 
of ſerving, at leaſt, indireQly againſt their Maſter) to the uphold- 
ing of the renown of their Warlike Anceſtors. But for his par- 
ticular ſhare of it, who fate ſtill at home, and expoſed them ſo 
fraokly abroad, I can only fay, that for leſs Money than he in the 
ſhort time of his Reign exacted from his fellow SubjeAs, ſome of 
our former Princes ( with the daily hazard of their own per- 
ſons _) have added to the Dominion of Exgland, not only one 
Town, but even a greater Kingdom than it ſelf. And this being 
all conſiderable as concerning his enterpriſes abroad, let us exa- 
mine in the next place, how much we owe him for his Juſtice and 
z00d Government at home. And firſt, he found the Common- 
wealth (as then they called it) in ready ſtock of about 800000 U. 
he left the Commonwealth (as he had the impudeat raillery ſtill 
to call it) ſome two millions and a half in debt. He found our 
Trade very much decayed indeed, in compariſon of the Golden 
tires of our late Princes; he left it as much again more decayed 
than he found itz and yet not only oo Prince in Exgland, but 
no Tyrant in the World ever ſought out more baſe or infamous 
means to raiſe moneys. I ſhall only inſtance in one that he put 
in prattice, and another that he attempted, but was frighted 
from the execution (even he) by the infamy of it. That which he 
put in practice was Decimationz which was the moſt impudent 
breach of all publick Faith that the whole Nation had given, and 
all private capitulations which himſelf had made, as the Nations 
General and Servant, that can be found out (I believe )) in all 
Hiſtory, from any of the moſt barbarous Generals of the moſt 
barbarous People. Which becauſe it hath been moſt excellently, 
and moſt largely laid open by a whole Book written upon that 
ſubje&, I ſhall only defire you here to remember the thing in 
general, and be pleaſed to look upon that Author when you 
would recolle& all the particulars and circumſtances of the iniqut- 
ty. The other deſign of raiſing a preſent ſum of Money, which he 
violently purſued, but durſt not put in execution, was by the cal- 
ling in and eſtabliſhment of the Fews at London; from which he 
was rebuted by the univerſal out-cry of the Divines, and even of 
the 
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the Citizens too, who took it i]! that a conſiderable number, at 
leaſt among themſelves, were not thought Fews enough by their 
own Herod, and for this deſign, they ſaw he invented (Oh An- 
tichriſt! T1nezy and Tloy©-) to ſell S. Paxls to them for a Syna- 
gogue, if their purſes and devotions could have reacht to the pur- 
chafe. And this indeed if he had done only to reward that Nati- 
on, which had given the firſt noble example of crucifying their 
King, it might have had ſome appearance of Cratitude, but he did 
it only for love to their Mammon; and would have fold after- 
wards for as much more &. Peters (even at his,own Weſtminſter 
to the Turks for a Moſquito. Such was his extraordinary Piety to 
God, that he deſired he might be worſhipped in all manners, ex- 
cepting only that Heatheniſh way of the Common-Prayer-Book. 
But, what do I ſpeak of his wicked inventions for getting Mo- 
ney 2 when every penny that for almoſt five years he took every 
day from every man living in Ezeland, Scotland, and Ireland, was 
as much Robbery as if it had been taken by a Thief upon the 
High-ways. Was it not ſo? or, Can any man think that Crom- 
wel , with the aſliſtance of his Forces and Moſs-Troopers, had 
more right to the command of all mens purſes than he might 
have had to any ones whom he had met and been too ſtrong for 
upon a Road? and yet when this came in the caſe of Mr. Coney, to 
be diſputed by a legal tryal, he (which was the higheit a& of Ty- 
ranny that ever was ſeen in Ezgland ) not only diſcouraged and 
threatened, but violently impriſoned the Council of the Plaintiff; 
that is, he ſhut up the Law it ſelf cloſe Priſoner, that no man 
might have relief from, or acceſs toit, And it ought to be re- 
membred, that this was done by thoſe Men, who a few years be- 
fore had ſo bitterly decried, and openly oppoſed the Kings regular 
and formal way of proceeding in the trial of a little Ship-mo- 
ney. But though we loſt the benefit of our old Courts of Ju- 
ſtice, it cannot be denyed that he ſet up new ones; and ſuch they 
were, that as no virtuous Prince before would, fo no ill one 
durſt erect, What, have we lived fo many hundred years under 
ſuch a form of Juſtice as has been able regularly to puaiſh all men 
that offended againſt it, and is it ſo deficient juſt now, that we 
muſt ſeek out. new ways how to proceed againſt offenders? The 
reaſon which can only be given 1n nature for a neceflity of this, 
is, Becauſe thoſe things are now made Crimes, which were ne- 
ver eſteemed ſo in former Ages; and there muſt needs be a new 
Court ſet up to puniſh that, which all the old ones were bound 
to protect and reward. But Iam ſo far from declaiming (as you call 
it ) againſt theſe wickedneſſes (which if I ſhould undertake to do, 
I thould never get to the Peroration ) that you ſee I only give a 
hint of ſome few, and paſs over the reſt as things that are too 
many to be numbred, and muſt only be weighed in groſs. Let 
any man ſhew me (for though I pretend not to much reading, I 
will defie him in all Hiſtory) let any man ſhew me (1 ſay.) an Ex- 
ample of any Nation in the World (though much greater than 
ours.) where there have in the ſpace of four years been made fo 
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many Priſoners onely out of the endleſs jealoufies of one Ty- 
rants guilty imagination. TI grant you that XMarizs and Sy//2, and 
the curſed Triumvirate after them, put more People to death, 
but the reaſon I think partly was, becauſe in thoſe times that had 
a mixture of ſome honour with their madneſs, they thought »it 
a more civil revenge againſt a Kowar to take away his life, than 
to take away his Liberty. But truly in the point of murder too, 
we have little reaſon to think that our late Tyranny has been de- 
ficient to the examples that have ever been ſet it in other Coun- 
treys. Our Judges and our Courts of Juſtice have not been 
idle; And to omit the whole Reign of our late King (ill the 
beginning of the War) in which no drop of blood was ever drawa 
but from two or three Ears, IT think the longeſt time of our 
worſt Princes ſcarce ſaw many more Executions than the ſhort 
one of our bleſt Reformer. And we ſaw, and ſmelt in our 
open Streets, (as I markt to you at firſt) the broyling of human 
bowels as a burnt-Offering of a ſweet Savour to our Idol] but all 
murdering, and all torturing (though after the ſubtileſt inventi- 
on of his Predeceſlors of $7c;lze) is more Humane and more Sup- 
portable, than his ſelling of Chriſtians, Engliſhmen, Gentlemen ; 
his ſelling of them, ( oh monſtrous ! oh incredible!) to be ſlaves 
in Azzerica. If his whole life could be reproacht with no other 
action, yet this alone would weigh dowa all the multiplicity of 
Crimes inany one of our Tyrants; and I dare only touch, without 
ſtopping or inſiſting upon ſo inſolent and fo execrable a cruelty, 
for fear of falling into ſo violent (though a juſt _) paſſion, as 
would make me exceed that temper and moderation which I re- 
ſolve to obſerve in this Diſcourſe with you. Theſe are great 
calamities; but even theſe are not the moſt inſupportable that 
we have indured; for ſo it is, that the ſcorn and mockery and 
inſultings of an Enemy are more painful than the deepeſt wounds 
of his ſerious fury. This Man was wanton and merry (unwitti- 
ly and ungracefully merry) with our ſufferings; He loved to ſay 
and do ſenceleſs and fantaſtical things, onely to ſhew his power of 
doing or ſaying any thing. It would ill befit mine, or any civil 
Mouth, to repeat thoſe words which he ſpoke concerning the 
moſt ſacred of our Erglifh Laws, the Petition of Right, and 
Magna Charta. To day you ſhould ſee him ranting ſo wildly, 
that no body durſt come near him, the morrow flinging of 
cuſhions, and playing at Snow-balls with his Servants. This 
moneth he aſſembles a Parliament, and profeſſes himſelf with 
HUMBLE TEARS to be onely their Servant and their Miniſter ; 
the next Moneth he ſwears by the L1YVING GOD, that he will turn 
them out of doors, and he does ſo, in his Princely way of threat- 
ning, bidding them, Turn the buckles of their Girdles behind 
them. The Repreſentative of a whole, nay of three whole Na- 
tions, was in his eſteem ſo contemptible a meeting, that he 
thought the affronting and expelling of them to be a thing of ſo 
little conſequence, as not to deſerve that he ſhould adviſe with 


aty mortal man about it. What ſhall we call this? Boldneſs, or 
Brutiſhneſs ? 
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Brutiſhneſe ? R Hanes, or Phrenfie? there is no name can come 
up to it, ani ther: fore we muſt leave it without one. Now a 
Parliament m1:ift tb» choten in the! new manner, next t:me in the 
old form, bur ai} ciihiered {till after the neweſt mode. Now he 
will Govern by Viajor Generals. now by One Houſe now by ano- 
ther Houſe, now by No H--uf- 5 now'the freak takes him, and 
he makes feveniy Pcers of the Land at one clap ( Extezrpore 
and: ſtars pede in nno ) and to manifeſt the abfolure power of the 
Potter, he*cho-{ts nor only the worlt Clay he could find, but 
Picks up even the Dirt and Mire, to form out of it his Vellels of 
Honour. It was anciently ſaid of Fortune, that when ſhe had a 
mind to be'mercy and divert her ſelf, ſhe was wont to raiſe np 
ſuch kind of people to the higheſt Digaities. This Son of For- 
tune, Cro-zwel Cwho was himſelf one of the primeſt of her Jeſts_) 


found out the true haut-goult of this pleaſure, and rejoyced tn 


the extravagance of his ways as the fulleſt demonſtration of his 
uncontroulable Soveraignty. Good God ! What have we ſeen? 
and, What have we ſuffered > What do all theſe aftions (ignifie? 
What do they ſay aloud to the whole Nation, bur this, (even as 


plainly as if it were proclaimed by Heralds through the Streets of 


London ) You are Slaves aad Fools, and fo Ile uſe you? Theſe 
are briefly a part of thoſe merits which you lament to have wanted 
the reward of more Kingdoms, and ſuppoſe that if he had lived 
longer he mignt have had them; Which I am ſo far from con- 
curring to, that [ believe his ſeaſonable dying to have been a 
greater good fortune to him than all the victories and proſpert- 
ties of his Life. For he ſeemed evidently Cmethinks_) to be near 
the end of his deceitful Glortes z his own Army grew at aſt as wea- 
ry of him as the reſt of the People; and I never paſs'd of late before 
his Palace, ( His, do I call it? I ask God and the King pardon) 
but I never paſt of late before 7h7tehal without reading upon 
the Gate of it, ere, Mene, Tekel, Upharſizn. But it pleaſed God 
to take him from the ordinary Courts of men, and Juries of his 
Peers, to his own High Court of Juſtice, which being more merci- 
ful than Ours below there 1s a little room yet left for the hope 
of his friends, if he have any ; though: the outward unrepentance 
of his death afford but ſmall materials for the work of Chari- 
ty, eſpecially if he deſigned even then to Entail his own injuſtice 
upon his Children, and by it inextricable confuſions and Civil 
Wars upon the Nation. But here's at laſt an end of him; And 
where's now the fruit of all that blood and calamity which his 
ambition has coſt the World > Where is it? Why, his Son 
(you't fey  ) has the whole Crop; I doubt he will tind it 
quickly Blaſted; I have nothing 'to ſay againſt the Gentleman, 
or any !iving of his Family; on the contrary, I wiſh him Hetter 
fortune than to have a long and unquiet poſleflion of his Ma- 
ſters inheritance. Whatſoever I have ſpoken againſt his Father, 
is that which I would have thought (though Decency perhaps 
might have hindred me from laying it) even againſt mine Own, 
Ine QO 2 if 
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if I had been ſo unhappy, as that Mine by the fame ways (hould 
have left me three Kingdoms. 

Here 1 ſtopt; and my pretended Protector, who, I expected, 
ſhould have been very angry, fell a laughiog ; it ſeems at the 
ſimplicity of my diſcourſe, for thus he replyed : You ſeem to pre- 
tend extreamly to the old obſolete rules of Virtue and Conſei- 
ence, which makes me doubt very much whether from the vaſt 
proſpect of three Kingdoms, you can ſhow me any acres of your 
own. But theſe are ſo far from making you a Prince, that I am 

| afraid your friends will never have the contentment to ſee you ſo 
much as a Juſtice of Peace in your own Countrey : For this I 
perceive which you call Yertze, 1s ncehing elſe, but either the 
frowardneſs of a Cynick, or the lazineſs of an Epicurean. I am 
glad you allow me, at leaſt, Artful Diſſimulation, and unwearied 
Diligence in my Heroe; andI aſſure you, Thar he whole life is con- 
ſtantly drawn by thoſe two, ſhall never be miſlcd out of the way 
of Greatneſs. But I ſee you are a Pedant, and Platonical StateE 
man, a Theorical Commonwealths-man, an Utopian Dreamer. 
Was ever Riches gotten by your Guiden Mediocrities? or the 
Supream place attained to by Vertves that muſt nor ſtir out of 
the middle? Do you ſtudy Ariſtotles Politiques, and write, if yon 
pleaſe, Comments upon them, 4nd Jet another but practiſe 272- 
chiavel, and let us ſee then which of you two will come to the 
oreateſt preferments. If the deſire of Rule and Superiority be a 
Vertue ( as, ſure I am, it is more imprinted in Humane Nature 
than any of your Lethargical Mora!-: and what is the Vertue of 
any Creature, but the exerciſe of thoſe Power$ and Inclinations 
which God hath infuſed into it? ) If that (I ſay ) be Vertne, we 
ought not to eſteem any thing Vice, which is the moſt proper, 
if not the only means of attaining of it. 


It is a Truth fo certain and ſo clear, 

That to the firſt-born Man it did appear; 

Did not the mighty Heir, the noble Cazz, 

By the freſh Laws of Nature taught, diſdain 

That (though a Brother) any one ſhould be 

A greater Favourite to God than He ? 

He ſtruck him down; and, So, (aid He) ſo fell 

The Sheep which thou did(ſt Sacrifice fo well. 

Since all the fulleſt Sheaves which I could bring, 

Since all were blaſted in the Offering, 

Leſt God ſhould my next Victim too deſpiſe, 

The acceptable Prieſt I'll Sacrifice. - 

Hence Coward Fears ; for the firſt blood ſo fpilt, 

As a Reward, He the firſt City built. 

"Twas a beginning generous and high, 

Fit for a Grand-child of the Deity. 

So well advanc'd, *twas pity there he ſtaid ; 

One ſtep of Glory more he ſhould have made, | 
; And 
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And to the utmolt bounds of Greatneſs gone ; 
Had Adam too been kill'd, hemight have Reign'd alone. 
One Brothers death, whar do I mean to nams 2 
A ſmall Oblation to Revenge and Fame : 

The mighty-ſoul'd Abimelech, to ſhew 

What for high place a higher Spirit can do, 
A Hecatomb almoſt of Brethren flew, 

And ſeventy tines in neareſt blood he dy'd 
(To make it hoid_) his Royal Purple-pride. 
Why do 1 nanie the Lordly Creature Man ? 
The weak, the mild, the Coward Woman can, 
When to a Crown ſhe cuts her ſacred way, 
All that oppoſe with Maalike Courage lay. 

So Athaliah, when (he ſaw her Son, 

And with his Life her dearer Greatneſs gone, 
With a Majcſtique fury {Jaughter'd all 

Whom high birth might to high pretences call. 
Since he was dead who all her power ſiſtain'd, 
Refolv'd to Reign alone; Reſolv'd and Reigi'd. 

In vain her Sex, in vain the Laws withſtood, 

In vain the ſacred plea of David's Blood, 

A noble, and a bold contention, She, 

C One Woman _) undertook with deſtinie, 

She to pluck down, Deſtiny to uphold, 

COblig'd by holy Oracles of old _) 

The great Jeſ/22u Race on Juda's Throne 3 

Till *cwas at laſt an equal Wager grown, 

Scarce Fate, With much ado, the better got by One. 

Tell me not, {he her ſelf at laſt was flain ; 

Did ſhe nor firſt ſeven years (a Life time) reign ? 

Seven royal years t' a publick ſpirit will ſeem 

More than the private Life of a Aethnſalem. 

"Tis God-like to be Great and as they ſay 

A thouſand years te God are bur a day : 

So ro a Man when once a Crown he wears, 

The Coronation day's more than a thouſand years. 


He would have gone on T perceiv'd in his blaſphemies, but that 
by Gods Grace I became ſo bold as thus to interrupt him. I 
undert3nd now perfectly ( which I gueſt at long before) what 
kind of Angel and Protector you are ; and though your ſtyle in 
Verſe be very much mended ſince you were wont to deliver O- 
racl-s. yet your DoGtrine is much worſe than ever you had for- 
merly (that I heard of ) the face to publiſh; whether your long 
practice with mankind has increas'd and improv'd your malice, or 
whether you think Us in this Age to be grown ſo impudeatiy 
wicked, that there needs no more Art or Diſguites to draw us 
to your Party. My Dominion ( aid he haſtily, and with a 
dreadful furious look )) is fo great in this World, and I am fo 
powerful a Monarch of it, that I need not be aſhamed that you 
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ſhoa!d know mes; and that you may ſee 1 know you too, ] know 
you to be an obſtinate and inveterate Malignant; and for that 
reaſon I ſhall rake you along with me to the next Garriion of 
Ours; from whence you ſhall go to the Tower, and from thence 
to the Court of Juſtice, and from thence you know whither. I 
was almoſt in the very pounces of the great Bird of prey, 


When, Lo, e're the laſt words were fully ſpoke, 
From a fair Cloud, which rather op'd, than broke, 
A flaſh of Light rather than Lightning came, 

So ſwift and yet ſo gentle was the Flame. 

Upon it rode, and 1n his full Career 

Seem'd to my Eyes no ſooner There than Here, 
The comlieſt Youth of all th' Angelick Race ; 
Lovely his ſhape, ineffable his Face. : 

The Frowns with which he ſtruck the trembling Fiend, 
All ſmiles of Humane Beauty did tranſcend. 

His Beams of Locks fell part diſhevel'd down, 

Part upwards curl'd, - and form'd a nat'ral Crown, 
Such as the Britiſh Monarchs us'd to wear, 

If Gold may be compar'd with Angels Hair. 

His Coat and flowing Mantle were fo bright, 

They ſeem'd both made of woven. Silver Light: 
Acroſs his Breaſt an azure Ribon went, 

At which a Medal hung that did preſent 

In wondrous living Figures to the ſight, 

The myſtick Champions, and 01d Dragon's fight, 
And from his Mantles ſide there ſhone afar, 

A fixt, and I believe, a real Star. 

Ia his fair hand (what need was there of more ?.) 
No Arms but th' Exg/iſh bloody Croſs he bore, 
Which when he towards th'affrighted Tyrant bent, 
And ſome few words pronounc'd (but what they meant, 
Or were, could not, alas, by me be known, 

Only I well perceiv'd Jeſus was one) 

He trembled and he roar'd, and fled away ; 

Mad to quit thus his more than hop'd-for prey. 
Such Rage inflames the Wolves wild Heart and Eyes 
(Rob'd as he thinks unjuſtly of his prize ) 

Whom unawares the Shepheard ſpies, and draws 
The bleating Lamb from out his ravenous jaws. 
The Shepheard fain himſelf would he aſſail, 

But Fear above his Hunger does preyail, 

He knows his Foe too ſtrong, and muſt be gone ; 
He grins as he looks back, and howls as he goes on. 
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Several Diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, in 
Verſe and Proſe. 


1. Of Liberty. 


HE Liberty of a people conſiſts in being governed by Laws 

| which they have made themſelves, under whatſoever form 
it be of Government. The Liberty of a private man in being Ma- 
ſter of his own Time and Adions, as far as may conſiſt with the 
Laws of God and of his Countrey. Of this latter oaly we are 
here to diſcourſe, and to enquire what eſtate of life does beſt 
ſeat us in the poſleſſon of it. This liberty of our own actions 
is fuch a Fundamental Priviledge of humane Nature, that God 
himſelf, notwithſtanding all his infinite power and right over us, 
permits us to enjoy It, and that too after a forfeiture made by the 
Rebellion of Adam. He takes ſo much care for the entire pre- 
ſervation of it to us, that he ſuffers neither his Providence nor 
Eternal Decree to break or infringe it. Now for our Time, the 
ſame God to whom we are but Tenants-at-will for the whole, re- 
quires but the ſeventh part to be paid to him as a ſmall Quit- 
Rent in acknowledgement of his Title. It is man only that has 
the impudence to demand our whole time, though he neither 


- gave it, nor can reſtore it, nor is able to pay any conſiderable 


value for the leaſt part of it. This Birth-right of mankind above 
all other Creatures, ſome are forced by hunger to (ell, like E ſax; 
for Bread and Broth; but the greateſt part of men make ſuch a 
Bargain for the delivery up of themſelves, as Thamar did with 7u- 
dah, inſtead of a Kid, the neceſſary Proviſions of humaa lite, 
they are contented to do it for Rings and Bracelets. The great 
dealers in this World may be divided into the Ambitious, the 
Covetous, and the Voluptuous, and that all theſe Mea ſell them- 
ſeIves to be ſlaves, though to the vulgar it may ſeem a Stoical Pa- 
radox, will appear to the wiſe fo plain and obvious, that they will 
ſcarce think it deſerves the labour of Argumentation. Let us 
firſt conſider the Ambitious, and thoſe both in their progreſs to 
Greatneſs, and after the attaining of it. There is nothing truer 
than what Saluſt ſays, Dominationis in alios ſervitinm ſuun Mer- 
cedem cdlant, They are content to pay ſo great a price as their own 
Servitude, to purchaſe the domination over others. The firlt thing 
they muſt reſolve to ſacrifice, is their whole time, they mult never 
ſtop, nor ever turn aſide whilſt they are 1n the race of Glory, no 
not like to Atalanta for Golden Apples. Neither indeed can a man 
ftop himſelf if he would whea he's in this Career. ' Fertur equis 


Anriga neque audit Currus habenas. 
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Pray let us but conlider a little, what mean ſervile things men 
do for this imaginary Food. We cannot fetch a greater example 
of it, than from the chief Men of that Nation which boaſted moſt 
of Liberty. To what pitiful baſeneſs did the nobleſt Romans (ub- 
mit themſelves for the obtaining of a Prztorſhip, or the Conſu- 
lar dignity ; they put on the Habit of Suppliants, and ran about 
on foot, and in dirt, through all the Tribes to beg voices, they 
flattered the pooreſt Artiſans, and carried a Nomenclator with 
them, to whiſper in their ear every mans name, leſt they ſhould 
miſtake it in their ſalutations ; they ſhook the hand, and kiſs'd the 
cheek of every popular Tradeſman : they ſtood all day at every 
Market in the publick places to ſhew and ingratiate themſelves to 
the rout ; they imploy'd all their friends to ſolicite for them, 
they kept open Tables in every ſtreet, they diſtributed Wine and 
Bread and Money, even to the vileſt of the people. Ex Romanos 
rerum dominos ! Behold the Maſters of the World begging from door 
zo door. This particular humble way te greatneſs is now out of 
falbion, but yet every Ambitious perſon is ſtill in ſome ſort a 
Roman Candidate. He muſt feaſt and bribe, and attend, and 
flatter, and adore many Beaſts, though not the Beaſt with many 
heads. Catiline, who was ſo proud that he could not content 
himſelf with a leſs power than Sy/a's, was yet ſo humble for the 
attaining ofit, as to make himſelf the moſt contemptible of all ſer- 
vants, to be a publick Bawd, to provide Whores, and ſomething 
worſe, for all the young Gentlemen of Xoxze, whoſe hot luſts 
and courages, and heads, he thought he might make uſe of. And 
fince I happen here to propoſe Catzlize for my inſtance (though 
there be thouſand of examples for the ſame thing) give me leave 
to tranſcribe the CharaGter which C3cero gives of this noble Slave, 
becauſe it is a general deſcription of all ambitious men, and 
which Machiavel perhaps would ſay ought to be the Rule of 
their life and ations. This man (ſays he, as moſt of you may 
well remember ) had many artificial touches and ſtrokes that 
look'd like the beauty of great Virtues, his intimate converſa- 
tion was with the worſt of Men, and yet he ſeem'd to be an Ad- 
mirer and Lover of the beſt ; he was furniſhed with all the nets 
of Luſt and Luxury, and yet wanted not the Arms of Labour 
and Induſtry : neither do I believe that there was ever any 
Monſter in Nature, compoſed out of ſo many different and diſa- 
greeing parts. Who more acceptable, ſometimes, to the moſt 
honourable perſons? Who more a favourite to the moſt Infa- 
mous? Who, ſometimes appear'd a braver Champion, who at 
other times, a bolder enemy to his Countrey 2 Who more diſſo- 
lute in his pleaſures? Who more patient in his roils > Who more 
rapacious in robbing ? who more profuſe in giving? Above all 
things, this was remarkable and admirable in him, The Arts he 
had to acquire the good opinion and kindneſs of all forts of men, 
to retain it with great complaiſance, to communicate all things 
to them, watch and ſerve all the occaſions of their fortune, 
both with his money and his intereſt, and his induſtry ; and if need 
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were not by ſticking at any wickedneſs whatſoever that might be 
uſeful to them, to bend and turn about his own Nature, and 
laveer with every wind, to live ſeverely with the melancholy, 
merrily with the pleaſant, gravely with the aged, wantonly with 
the young, deſperately with the boid, and debauchedly with 
the luxurious: with this variety and multiplicity of his Na- 
ture, as he had made a coliection of friend{hips with all the 
moſt wicked and reckleſs of all Nations, fo by the artificial ſimu- 
lation of ſome virtues, he made a ſhift to enſnare ſome honeſt 
and eminent perſons into his familiarity ; neither could ſo valt a 
deſign as the deſtruction of this Empire have been undertaken 
by him, . if the immanity of ſo many vices had not been cover- 
ed and diſguiſed by the appearances of ſome excellent quali- 
ties. 

I ſee, methinks, the CharaQey of an Artzi-Panl; who became 
all things to all Men, that he might deſtroy all ; who only want- 
ed the aſſiſtance of Fortune to have been as great as his Friend 
Ceſar was a little after him. And the ways of Ceſar to com- 
paſs the ſame ends (I mean to the Civil War, which was but 


another manner of ſetting his Countrey on Fire _) were not unlike 


theſe, though he ufed afterward his unjuſt Dominion with more 
moderation than I think the other would have done. Saluſ# 
therefare who was well acquainted with them both, and with 
many ſuch. like Gentlemen of his time, ſays, That it is the na- 
ture of Ambition ( Ambitio multos mortales falſos fieri coegit, &c.) 
to make m:n Lyars and Cheaters, . to hide the truth in their 
breaſt, and ſhew Iike Juglers, another thing in their Mouths, to 
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cut all friend(hips and enmities to the meaſure of their own Inte- . 


reſt, and to make a good Countenance without the help of good 


will. And can there be freedom with this perpetual conſtraiat ? 
What 1s it but a kind of Rack that forces men to ſay what they 
have no mind to ? I have wondred at the extravagant and barba- 
rous ſtratagem of Zopyrys, and more at the praiſes which I find 
of ſodeformed an action ; who, though he was one of the ſeven 
Grandees of Perſia, and the Son of Ategabiſus, who had freed be- 
fore his Countrey from an ignoble Servitude, ſlit his own Noſe 
and Lips, cut off his own Ears, ſcourged and wounded his whole 
body, that he might, under pretence of having been mangled 
ſo inhumanely by Darizs, be received into Babylon (then belicged 
by the Perſians ) and get into the_ command of it by the recom- 
mendation of ſo cruel a ſufferance, and their hopes of his en- 
deavouring to revenge it. It is great pity the Babylonians (ul- 
pected not his falſhood, that they might have cur off his hands 
too, and whipt him back again. But the deſign ſucceeded, 
he betrayed the City, and was made Governour of it. What bru- 
tiſh Maſter ever puniſhed his offending Slave with ſo little mercy 
as Ambition did this Zopyras 2 and yet how many are there in all 
Nations who imitate him in ſome degree for a leſs reward ? who 
though they endure not fo much corporal pain for a ſmall pre- 
ferrtient or ſome honour (as they call it ) yet ſtick not to com- 
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mit:aftions, by which they are more fhamefully and more Jaſtingly 
ſtigmatized ? But you may ſay, Though theſe be the moſt ordi- 
nary and open wayes to greatneſs, yet there are narrow, thorney, 
and little trodden paths too, through which ſome men find a paſ- 
fage by virtuous induſtry. I grant, ſometimes they may ; but 
then that Induſtry muſt be ſuch, as cannot conſiſt with Liberty, 
though it may with Honeſty. 

Thou'rt careful, frugal, painful; we commend a Servant ſo, 
but not a Friend. 

Well then, we muſt acknowledge the toil and drudgery which 
we are forced to endure in this Aſcent, but we are Epicures and 
Lords when once we are gotten up into the High Places. This is 
but a ſhort Apprentiſhip after which we are made free of a Roy- 
al Company. If we fall in love with any beauteous women, we 
muſt be content that they would be our Miſtreſſes whilſt we woo 
them, as ſoon as we are wedded and enjoy, 'tis we ſhall be the 
Maſters. 

I am williog to ſtick to this fimilitude in the caſe of Greatneſs 3 
we enter into the Bonds of it like thoſe of Matrimony ; we are 
bewitcht with the outward and printed Beauty, and take it for 
better or worſe, before we know its true nature and interior In- 
conveniences. A great Fortune (ſays Seneca) is a great ſervitude. 
But many are of that opinion which Brutus imputes (I hope 
untruly _) even to that Patron of Liberty, his Friend Cicero. We 


. fear (lays he to Atticas ) Death, and Baniſhment, and Poverty, 


a great deal too much. CzceroT am afraid, thinks theſe to be the 
worſt of evils, and if he have but ſome perſons, from whom he 
can obtain what he has a mind to; and others who will flatter and 
worſhip him, ſeems to be well enough contented with an honoura- 
ble ſervitude, if any thing indeed ought to be called honourable, 
in ſo baſe and contumelious a condition. This was ſpoken as be- 
came the braveſt man who was ever born in the braveſt Com- 
mon-wealth : but with us generally, no condition paſles for ſervi- 
tude, that is accompanied with great riches and honours, and with 
the ſervice of many Interiors. This is but a deception of the ſight 
through a falſe medium. For if a Groom ſerve a Gentleman in 
his Chamber, that Gentleman 2 Lord, and that Lord a Prince ; 
the Groom, the Gentleman, and the Lord, are as much Servants 
one as the other : the circumſtantial difterence of the one getting 
only his Bread and Wages, the ſecond a plentiful, and the third 
a ſuperfluous eſtate, is no more intrinfical to this matter than 
the difference between a plain, a rich and gaudy Livery. I do 
not ſay, That he who ſells his whole time, and his own will for 
one hundred thouſand, is not a wiſer Merchant than he who does 
it for one hundred pounds, but I will ſwear they are both Mer- 
chants, and that he is happier than both, who can live content- 
edly without ſelling that eſtate to which he was born. But this 
Dependance upon Superiours is but one chain of the Lovers of 
Power, Armatorum Trecenta Perithoam cohibent cateng. Let's 
begin with him by break of day : For by that time he's beſieged 
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by two or rhree hundred Snitors; and-the Hall and Anticham- 
bers ( al] the Outworks _) poſſeſt by the Enemy as ſoon as his 
Chamber opens, they are ready to break into.that, or to cor- 
rupt the Guards, for entrance. This is fo cflential a part of Great- 
neſs, that whoſoever is without it, looks like a fallen Favourite, 
like a perſon diſgraced, and condemned to what he pleaſe all 
the morning. There are ſome who rather than want this, are 
contented to have their rooms fill'd up every day with murmuring 
and curſing Creditors, and to charge bravely through a Body of 
them to get to their Coach, Now I would fain know which is 
the worlt duty, that of any one particular perſon who waits to 
ſpeak with the Great man, or the Great mans, who waits every 
day to ſpeak with all the company. Aliena regotia rentum Per 
caput & circum faliunt latus, A hundred butinefles of other 
men ( many unjuſt and moſt 1mpertinent) fly continually about 
his Head and Ears, and ſtrike him tn the Face like Doors. Let's 
contemplate him a little at another ſpecial Scene of Glory, and- 
_ that 3s, his Table. Here he ſeems to be the Lord of all Nature: 
The Earth affords him her beſt Metals for his diſhes, her beſt Ve- 
getables and Animals for his Food; the Air and Sea ſupply him 
with their choice(t Birds and Fiſhes: and a great many men who 
look like Maſters, attend upon him, and yet when all this is done, 
even all this is but Tabl'd Hoſt, 'Tis crowded with people for 
whom he cares not, with many Paraſites,, and ſome Spies, 
with the moit butdeniome fort of Gueſts, the Endeavourers to 
be. witty. El dog EE 
But every body pays him great reſpect, every body commends 
his Meat, that 1s his Money ; every body admires the exquiſtte dreſ(- 
fing and ordering of it, that is, his Clark of the Kitchen or his Cook, 
every body loves his hoſpitality, that is, his Vanity. But I defire to 
know why the huneſt [nn-keeper who provides a publick Table 
for his Profit, ſhouid be but of a mean Profeſſion; and he who does 
it for his Honour, a muniticent Prince? You'l ſay, becauſe one ſells 
and the other gives: Nay, both ſell, though for different things; 
the one for plain Money, the other for I know not what Jewels, 
whoſe value 1s in Cuſtome and in Fancy. TIF then his Table be 
made a Snare ( as the Scripture ſpeaks) to, his Liberty, where 
can he hope for Freedom ? There is always and every where ſome 
reſtraint upon him. He's guarded with Crowds, and ſhackled 
with Formalities. The half Hat, the whole Hat, the half Smile, 
the whole Smile, the Nod, the Embrace, the Poſitive parting 
with a little Bow, the Comparative at the middle of the room, 
the Superlative at the door; and if the Perſon be Pax huper ſe- 
paſtus, there's a Huper- ſuperlative ceremony then of conducting him 
to the bottom of the ſtairs, or to the very Gate: as if there were 
ſuch Rules ſet to theſe Leviathans as are tothe Sea, Hztherto ſhalt 
thou go, and no further. Perditur hec inter miſeros Lux, Thus 
wretchedly the precious day 1s lo(t. 
How many impertinent Letters and Viſits muſt he receive, 
and ſometimes anſwer both too as impertinently ? he never ſets his 
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foot beyond his Threſhold, unleſs, like a Funeral, he have a train 
to follow him, as if, like the dead Corps, he would not ſtir, till 
the Bearers were all ready. My life, ( ſays Horace) ſpeaking to 
one of theſe Magnifico's, is a great deal more eafie and commodi- 
ous than thine, In that I can go into the Market and cheapen 
what I pleaſe without being wondred at; and take my Horſe 
and ride as far as Tarentuz, without being miſt. Tis an unplea- 
fant conſtraint to be always under the ſight and obſervation, and 
cenſure of others; as there may be Vanity in it, ſo methinks, 
there ſhould be vexation too of Spirit: And I wonder how 
Princes can endure to have two or three hundred men ſtand ga- 
zing upon them whileſt they are at dinner, and take notice of 
every bit they eat. Nothing ſeems greater and more Lordly than 
the multitude of Domeſtick Servants ; but even this too, if 
weighed ſeriouſly, is a piece of Servitude; unleſs you will be a 
Servant to them (as many men are) the trouble and care of 


.yours in the Government of them all, is much more than that 


of every one of them in their obſervance of you. I take the 
Profeſſion of a Schoolmaſter to be one of the moſt uſefu], and 
which ought to be of the moſt honourable in a Commonwealth, 
yet certainly all his Faces, and Tyrannical Authority over ſo many 
Boys, take away his own Liberty more than theirs. 

I do but ſlightly touch upon all theſe particulars of the ſJaye- 
ry of Greatneſs: I ſhake but a few of their outward Chains : 
their Anger, Hatred, Jealouſfie, Fear, Envy, Grief, and all the 
Et cetera of their paſſions, which are the ſecret, but conſtant Ty- 
rants and Tortures of their life, I om't here, becauſe though they 
be fymptomes moſt frequent and violent in this Diſeaſe, yet 
they are common too in ſome degree to the Epidemical Diſeaſe 
of Life it ſelf. But the Ambitious man, though he be ſo many 
ways a Slave ( O toties ſervns! ) yet he bears it bravely and 
heroically ;z he ſtruts and looks big upon the Stage ; he thinks 
himſelf a real Prince in his Masking Habit, and deceives too all 
the fooliſh part of his SpeCtators: He's a ſlave in Seatarnalibus. 
The Covetous Man is a down-right Servant, a Draught-Horſe 
without Bells or Feathers 3 ad Aetal/a dammwatus, a man condemn- 
ed to work in Mines, which is the loweſt and hardeſt condition of 
ſervitude; and, to encreaſe his Miſery, a worker there for he 
knows not whom. He heapeth up Riches and knows not who 
ſhall enjoy them. *Tis onely ſure that he himſelf neither ſhall nor 
can enjoy them. He's an indigent needy ſlave, he will hardly 
allow himſelf Cloaths, and Board-wages ; Uncitim vix demen- 
fo de ſno ſuum defraudans Genium comparcit miſer 5 He defrauds 
not only other Men, but his own Genius; He cheats himſelf for 
Money. But the fervile and miſerable condition of this wretch is 
ſo apparent, that I leave it as evident to every mans fight, as 
well as judgement. It ſeems a more difficult work to prove that 
the Voluptuous Man too is but a ſervant: What can be more 
the life of a Freeman, or as we ſay ordinarily, of a Gentleman, 
than to follow nothing but his own pleaſures? Why, Ill tell =_ 
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who is that true Freeman, and that true Gentleman : Not he 
who blindly flows all his pleatures (the very name of Follow- 
er is ſervile) but he who rationally guides them, and is not hin- 
dred by outward impediments in the condut and: enjoyment of 
them. If I want skill or force to reſtrain the Beaſt that I ride up- 
on, though I bought it, and call it my own, yer in the truth of 
the matter [ am at that time rather his Man, than he my Horſe. 
The Valuptuous men (whom we are fallen upon_) may be di- 
vided, | think, into the Luſtful and Luxurious, who are both 
ſervants of the Belly ; the other whom we ſpoke of before, the 
Ambitious and the Covetous, were zaxe Snele, Evil wild 
Beaſts, theſe are Teriges cya, flow bellies, as our Tranſlation 
renders it; bur the word "ary. ( which is a fantaſtical word, 
with two diretly oppoſite fignifications) will bear as well the 
tran'/ation of Quick or Diligent Bellies, and both Interpretations 
may be applyed to theſe men. Afetrodorns laid, That he had 
learnt Tlaedy *Aandas yare xedgeaa, to give his Belly juſt thanks 
for all his pleaſures. This by the Calumniators of Epicurxs his 
Philoſophy was objefted as one of the moſt ſcandalous of all their 
ſayings ; which according to my Charitable underſtanding may 
admit a very vertuous ſence, which is, that he thanked his own 
Belly for that moderation in the cuſtomary appetites of it, which 
can only give a Man Liberty and Happineſs in this World. Let 
this ſuffice at preſent to be ſpoken of thoſe great Triamwviri of the 
World; the Covetous Man, who is a mean villaio, like Lepidas ; 
the Ambitious, who 1s a brave one, like OFaviss; and the Valup- 
tuous, who isa looſe and debauched one, like Mark Antony. Rui ſ- 
quam igitur Liber ? Sapiens, fibi qui Imperioſus : Not Oenomans, 
who commits himſelf wholly to a Charioteer that may break his 
Neck, but the Man 
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Who governs his own courſe with ſteady hand, 
Who does Himſelf with Sovereign Pow'r Command ; 
Whom neither Death nor Poverty does fright, 

Who ſtands not aukwardly in his own light 

Againſt the Truth: who can when Pleaſures knock 
Loud at his door, keep from the Bolt and Lock : 
Who can, though Honour at his Gate ſhould ſtay 

Tn all her Masking Cloaths, ſend her away, 

And cry, Be gone, I have no mind to Play. 


This I confeſs is a Freeman: but it may be ſaid, That many 
perſons are ſo ſhackled by their Fortune, that they are hindred 
from enjoyment of that Manumiflion which they have obtained 
from Virtue. I do both underſtand, and in part feel the weight 
of this ' objetion: All I can anſiver to it, is, That we muſt 
get as much Liberty as we can, we mult uſe our utmoſt endea- 
vours, and when all that is done, be contented with the Length 
of that Line which is allow'd us. If you ask me what condt- 


tion of Life I think the moſt allow'd; I ſhould pitch upon _=_ 
ort 


Hor. L. 2. 
Serm., 
Sat. 4» 


Several diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, 


ſort of People whom King James was wont to call the Happieſt 
of our Nation, the Men placed in the Countrey by thetr Fortune 
above an High-Conſtable, and yet beneath the trouble of a Ju- 
ſtice of Peace, in a moderate plenty, without any juſt argument 
for the deſire of increaſing it by the care of many Relations, and 
with ſo much knowledge and love of Piety and Philoſophy 
C that is, of the ſtudy of Gods Laws, and of his Creatures) as 
may afford him matter enough never to be Idle though without 
Buſineſs; and never to be Melancholy though without Sin or Va- 
nity. | Ly 20 

| I ſhall conclude this tedious Diſcourſe with a Prayer of minein 
a Copy of Latine Verſes, of which I remember'no other part, and 
( ponr feire bonne bouche _) with ſome other: Verſes upon the ſame 
Subject. | 


 Magne Dew, quod ad has vite brevis attinet horas, 
Da mihi, da Panem Libertatemque, nec ultra 
Sollicitas effundo preces : fi quid datur-ultra, 

' Accipiam gratws; ſinon, contentus abibo: 


For the few Hours of Life allotted me, 
Give me (Great God) bur Bread and Libertie, 
[le beg no' more'; if more thou'art pleas'd to give, 
Tle thankfully that overplus receive : | 
If beyond this no more be freely ſent, 
 Tle thank for this, and go away conteat. 


—l—— 


; Martial Lib: b : 


_ 


Vota tui breviter, &C. 


7E1! then, Sir, you ſhall know how far extend 
The Prayers and Hopes of your Poetick Friend. 
He does not Palaces nor Manors crave, 
Would be no Lord, but leſs a Lord would have: 
The ground he holds, if he his own can cal], 
He quarrels not with Heaven becauſe *tis ſmall : 
Let gay and toilſome Greatneſs others pleaſe, 
He loves of homely Littleneſs the Eaſe. 
Can any Man in guilded Rooms attend, 
And his dear hours ih humble viſits ſpend ; 
When in the freſh and beauteous- Fields he may 
Wirh various healthful pleaſures fill the day ? 
If there be man ( ye Gods I ought to hate, 
Dependance and Attendance be his Fate. 
_ Still let him buſie be, and in a crowd, 
' And very much a Slave, and very Proud : 


Thus 
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Thus he perhaps Pow'rful and Rich may grow ; 
No matter, O ye Gods! that I'll allow. 

But let him Peace and Freedom never ſee ; 

Let him not love this Life, who loves not Me. 


—__ 


Martial. L: 
Vis fieri Liber ? &c: 


VAJ/ Quid you be Free? *Tis yourchief wiſh, you ſay : 
Come on; Fl ſhew thee, Friend, thecertain way : 
If to no Feaſts abroad thou lov'ſt to go, | 
Whil'ſt bount'ous God does Bread at home beſtow 3 

If thou the goodneſs of thy Cloaths doſt prize 

By thine own Uſe, and not by others Eyes; - 

It Conly ſafe from weathers) thou canſt dwell, 

In a ſmall Houſe, but a convenient Shell; 

If thou without a Sigh, or Golden wiſh,  _ 

Canſt look upon thy Beechen Bowl, and Diſh: 

If in thy Mind ſuch power and greatneſs be, 

The Perſe King's a Slave compar'd with Thee. 


a. 


Mart. L. 3: 
Ouod te nomine ? &c. 


Hat I do with humble Bowes no more, 

| And danger of my naked Head adore ; 

That I who Lord and Maſter cry'd e'r while, 

Salute you in a new and diff*rent Stile, 

By your own Name, a ſcandal to you now, 

Think not that I forget my ſelf and you, 
By loſs of all things by all others ſought 

This Freedom, and the Freemans Hat is boughit. 

A Lord and Maſter no man waats but He 

Who o'r Himſelf has no Authoritie. 

Who does for Honours and for Riches ſtrive, 

And Follies, without which Lords cannot live. 

It thou from Fortune dolt no Servant crave, 

Believe it, thou no Maſter need'(t to have. | 
ODE. 


Several _ 9 way of Eſſays, 


» YE 


ODE. 


Upon Fus ty. 
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Reedom with: Virtue takes her ſeat, 
- Her proper place, her only Scene, 
Is in the Golden Mean, 
She lives nob witltche Poor, \nor with the Great, 
The wings of thoſe Neceſſity has clipt, 
And they'r in Fortunes Bridewel whipt, 
 To:the.Jaborious task of Bread-; 


: + Theſe are by various Tyrants captive led. 


Now wild Ambition with imperious force 
Rides; Reins, and*Spurs*them like th' unruly Horſe. 
And ſervile: Avarice yokes them now 
Like. toilſom:Oxen to the Plow. 
And 'fonietimes Inſt; bke the miſguided Light, 
Draws them through all the Labyrinths of night. 
If me few among the Great there be 
' From theſe 'inſulting Paſhons free, 
Yet we-ev'n thoſe too fetter'd ſee 
By. Cuſtom, Buſineſs, Crowds , and: formal Decencie. 
And whereſoe'r they ſtay, ar. d whereſoe'r hs gO, 
Impertinencies round them flow : 
Theſe are the ſmall uneaſie things 
Which about Greatneſs ſtj]l are found, 
And rather [it Moleſt than 'Wound : 
Like Gnats which too much heat of Summer brings; 
But Cares do ſwarm there too, and thoſe have ſtings ; 
As when the 'Honey. does too open lie, 
A thouſand Waſps about it flie : 
Nor will the Maſter ev'o to ſhare admit; 
The Maſter ſtands aloof, and dares not taſte of it. 


2, 


'Tis Morning ; well; I fain would yet fleep on ; 
You cannot now; you mult be gone 
To Court, or to the noifie Hall : 
Beſides, the Rooms are crowded all ; 
The ſtream of Buſineſs does begin, 
And a Spring-Tide of Clients js come in. 
Ah cruel Guards, which this poor Priſoner keep! 
Will they not ſuffer him to ſleep ? 
Make an Eſcape; out at .the Poſtern fleet, 


| And get ſome bleſſed. Hours of Liberty, 


With 
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With a few Friends, and a few Diſhes Dine. 
And much of Mirth, and moderate Wane, 

To thy bent mind ſome relaxation give, 

And fteal one day out of thy life to live. 

Oh happy man Che cries_) to whom kind Heaven 
Has ſuch a Freedom always given! 

Why, Mizhty Madam, What ſhould hinder thee 
From being every day as free? 


- 
fn all the freeborn Nations of the Air 
Never did Bird a ſpirit ſo mean and ſordid bear, 
As to exchange a Native Liberty 
Of ſoaring boldly up into the Sky, 
His liberty to Sing, to Perch, or Fly, 
When, and wherever he thought good, 
And all the innocent pleaſures of the Wood, 
For a more plentiful or conſtant Food. 
Nor ever did ambitious Rage 
Make him into a painted Cage, 
Or the falſe Foreſt of a well-hung Room 
For Honour and Preferment come ; 
Now, Bleflings on you all, ye Heroick Race, 
Who keep their Primitive Powers and Rights ſo well, 
Though Men and Angels fel. 
Of all material Lives the higheſt place 
To-you 1s juſtly given ; 
And Ways and Walks the neareſt Heaven. 
Whilſt wretched we, yet. vain and proud, think fit 
To boaſt that we look up to it. 
Ev'n to the univerſal Tyrant Love, 
You Homage pay but once a year : 
None ſo degenerous and unbirdly prove, 
As his perpetual yoke to bear, 
None but a few unhappy Houſhold Fowl, 
Whom human Lordſhip does controul ; 
Who from the birth corrupted were 
By Bondage and by Mans Example here. 


4. 

He's no ſmall Prince, who every day 

Thus to himſelf can ſay, 
Now will I fleep, now eat, now fit, now walk, 
Now meditate alone, now with Acquaintance talk, 
This I will do, here I will ſtay, 
Oc if my fancy calleth me away, 
My Man. and I will preſently go ride 
(For we before have nothing to provide, 
Nor after are to render an account ) 
To Dover, Berwick, or the Corniſh Mount. 


Qqq If 
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[f thou but a ſhort journey take, 
As if thy laſt thou wert to make, 
Puſineſs muſt be diſpatch'd e'r thou cault part, 
Nor canſt thou ſtir unleſs there be 

A hundred Horſe and Men to wait on thee, 
And many a Mule, an:1 many a Cart ; 
What an unwieldy Man thou art ? 

The Rhodian Coloſſus 10 

A Journey too might go. 


Where Honour, or where Conſcience docs not bind 
No other Law ſhall ſhackle me, 
Slave to my felt I will not be, 
Nor ſhall my future Actions be contiin'd 
By my own preſent Mind. 
Who by Reſolves and Vows engag © docs ſtand 
For days that yet belong to Fate, 
Does like an unthriit mortgage bis t.{tate, 
Before it falls into his Hand. 
The Bondman of the Cloiſter ſo 
All that he does receive does always owe. 
And ſtill as Time comes in, it goes away 
Not to Enjoy but Debts to pay. 
Unhappy Slave, and Pupil to a Bell! 
Which his hours work as well as hours does tell ! 
Unhappy till the laſt, the Kind releatiag Knell. 


6. 
If Life ſhould a well order'd Poem be 
(In which he only hits the white 
Who joyns true Profit with the beit D-itght 
The more Heroick ſtrain let others take, 
Mine the Pindaric way ['il make, 
The Matter ſhall be grave, the Numbers looſe and free. 
It ſhall not keep one jettied pace of Time, 
In the ſame Tune it ſhall not aiways chime, 
Nor ſhall each day juſt ro his neighbour Rhime, 
A thouſand Libertics it ſhall diſpenſe, 
And yet ſhall manage all! without olfzace, 
Or to the ſweetneſs of the Sound, or greatneſs of the Senſe; 
Nor thall it never from one Subjec& tart, 
Nor ſeek Traniitions to depart, 
Nor its ſet way o'r Stiles and Bridges make, 
Nor through Lanes a Compals take, 
As if it fear'd ſome treſpaſs to commit, 
When the wide Air's a Road for it. 
So the Imperial Eagle does not ſtay 
T1ll the whole Carkaſs he deyour, 
That's fallen into its power. 
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As if his generous Hunger underſtood 
That he can never want plenty of Food, 
He only ſucks the taſtful Blood, 
And to freſh Game flies cheerfully away 3 
To Kites and meaner Birds he leaves the mangled Prey. 


Of Solitude. 


Ny Unquam minus ſolus, quam cur ſolus, is naw become a v=rv 
} Y vulgar ſaying. Every Van, and almoſt every Boy cor 
theſe ſeventeen hundred years, has had it in his mouth: But it vas 
at firſt ſpoken by the Excellent Scipzo, wio was without queſtion 
a moſt Eloquent and Witty perſon, as well as the moſt Wiſe, 
moſt Worthy, moſt Happy, and the Greateſt of all Mankind. His 
meaning no doubt was this, That he found more fatisfaftion to 
his mind, and more improvement of it by Solitude than by Compa- 
ny. And to ſhew that he ſpoke not this locſly, or out of va- 
nity, after he had made Rowe Miſtreſs of almoſt the whole World, 
he retired himſelf from it by a voluntary exile, and at a private 
houſe in the middleofa Wood near Lirternum, palled the remain- 
der of his Glorious lite no leſs Glorioufly. This Houſe Sexeca 
went to ſee fo long after with great veneration, and among other 
things deſcribes his Baths to have been of fo mean a ſtructure, that 
now ſays he, the baſeſt of the people would deſpiſe them, and 
crv.out, Poor Scipio underſtood not how to live. What an Au- 
thority is here for the credit of Retreat ? and happy had it been 
for Hannibal, if Adverſity could have taught him as much wif- 
dom as was learnt by Scipio from the higheſt proſperities. This 
would be no wonder, it it were as truly as it 1s colourably and 
wittily ſaid by Monlteur de Montague, That Ambition 1t ſelf 
might teach us to love Solitude, there's nothing that does ſo much 
hate to have Companions. Tis true, it loves to have its Elbows 
free, it deteſts to have a Company on either fide, but it delights 
above all things in a Train behind, I, and uſhers too before it. 
But the greatel(t part of Men are ſo far from the opinion of that 
Noble Roman, that if they chance at any time to be without com- 
pany, they're like a becalmed Ship, they never move but by the 
Wind of other Mens breath, and have no Oars of their own to 
ſteer withall. It 1s verr fantaſtical and contradifory in humane 
Nature, that men ſhould love themſelves above all the reſt of the 
World, and yet never endure to be with themſelves. When they 
are in love with a Miſtreſs, all other perfons are importunate and 
burdenſome to them. Tecum vivere amen, tecum obearm Lubers; 
They would live and die with her alone, 


Sic ego ſecretis poſſum bene vivere ſilvis 
Dna nulla humano ſit via trita pede, 
Ty mihi curarum requies, tu noe vel atra 

Lumen, & in ſolis tu mihi turba laocis. 


Qqq 2 With 
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Several diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, 
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With thee for ever I in Woods could reſt 
Where never human foot the ground hes preft, 
Thou from all ſhades the darkneſs canſt exclude, 
And from a Deſart baniſh ſolitude. 


And yet our Dear Self is ſo weariſome to 1s, that we 029 icarcee 
'y ſupport its converſation for an hour cogether. This is ſuch an 
odd temper of mind as Catzul/us expreiles towards one of his Mi- 
ſtreſſes, whom we may ſuppole to have boon of a very uniocla- 


ble humour, 


Odi &* Amo, qnanamn id faciam 7atione YOqUITTS & 
Neſeio, fed fieri fentio, & excrucior. 


I Hate, and yet I love thee too ; 
How can that be? I know not tow 5 
Oaly that ſo it is I know, 

And feel with Tormeat that 'tis fo, 


It 1s a deplorable condition, this, and drives a man ſometimes 
to pitiful ſhifts in ſeeking how to avoid himfſeif. 


The truth of the matter is, that neither he who is a Fop in the 


world, is a fit man tobe alone; nor he who has ſet his heart much 
upon the world, though he have never ſo much underſtanding ; 
ſo that Solitude can be well fitted and ſet right, but upon a very 
few perſons. They muſt have enough knowledge of the World 
to {ee the vanity of 1t, and enough Virtue to deſpiſe all Vani- 
ty 3 if the Mind be poſleſt- with any Luſt or Paflions, a man had 
better be in a Fair, thanin a Wood alone. They may like 
petty Thieves cheat us perhaps, and pick our pockets in the 
midſt of company, but like Robbers they uſe to ſtrip and biud, 
or murder us when they catch us alone. 1his is but to retreat 
from Men, and fall into the hands of Devils. 'Tis like the pu- 
niſhment of Parricides among the Romans, to be fow'd into a 
Bag with an Ape, a Dog, and a Serpent. The firſt work there- 
fore that a man muſt doto make himſclt capable of the good of 
Solitude, is, the very Eradication of all Luſts, for how 1s it poſſi- 


ble for a man to enjoy himſelf while his Afﬀe@ons are tyed to 


things without Himſelf 2 In the ſecond place, he muſt learn the 
Art, and get the Habit of Thinking ; for this too, no leſs than 
well ſpeaking, depends upon much practice, and Cogitation is 
the thivg which diſtinguiſhes the Solitude of a Cod from a wilde 
Beaſt, Now becauſe the Soul of Man is not by its own Nature or 
oblervation furniihe with ſufficient Materials to work upon ; it 1s 
neceſlary for it to have continual recourſe to Learning and Books 
for freſh ſupplies, ſo that the ſolitary Lite will grow indigent, 
and be ready to ſtarve without them; but if once we be through- 
ly engaged in the Love of Letters, inſtead of being wearied with 
the length of any day, we ſhall only complain of the ſhortneſs of 
our Whole Life. 

O 
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i? vita, ftulto longa, ſapienti brevis | 
© Lite long to the Foo), ſhort to the Wile ! 


The frit Miniſter of State has not ſo much bulineſs in put 
ck, 3s a wite man has 1n private; if the one have little leature 
to be alone, the other has leſs leaſure to be in company 3 the one 
has bur part of the affairs of one Nation, the other all the works 
of God and Nature under his confi:teration. There is no faying 
ſhocis me ſo much as that which i hear very often; That a man 
does not know how to pats his Time. *Twould hive been but 
111 fpoken by A7:t5vſalezr in the Nine hundred ſixty ninth year of 
his Lite, to far it is from us, who have not time enough to attain 
to the utmoſt perfection of any part of any Science, to have 
cauſe to complairi that we are forced to be idle for want of work. 
But this you | ſay 1s work only for the Learned, others are not ca- 
padle eitner of the imployments or divertiſements that arrive 
irom Letters. I know they are not; and therefore cannot much re- 
commend Solitude to a man totally illiterate. But if any man b® 
ſo uniearned as to want entertainment of the little Intervals ot 
accidental Solitude, which frequently occur in almoſt all con- 
ditions (except the very meaneſt of the People, who have buſineſs 
enough in the necetlary Proviſions for Life) it 1s truly a great 
ſhame both to his Pareats and Himſelf, for a very {mall portion 
of any ingenious Art will ſtop up all thoſe gaps of our Time, ei- 
ther Muſick, or Painting, or Deſigning, or Chymiſtry, or Hiſtory, 
or Gardening, or twenty other things will do it ulefully and 
pleaſantly ; and 1f he happen to ſet his affefttons upon Poetry 
C which I do not adviſe him too immoderately _) that will over- 
do it, no Wood will be thick enough to hide him from the im- 
portunities of company or buſineſs, which would abſtrat him from 
his Beloved. 

——0O quis me gelidis ſub montibus Emi = 
Siftat, © ingenti ramorum protegat umbra £ E” 
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| Hail, o1d Patrician Trees, ſo great and good! 
Hail ye Plebezar under-wood |! 
| Where the Poetick Birds r-jovyce, 
| And for their quiet nelts and plenteous Food, 
Pay with their grateful voice. 
I 
F421}, ihe roor Muſes richeſt Mannor Seat! 
Ye Countrey Houſes and Retreat, 


3. Here 
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Here Nature docs a Houte for me erect, 
Nature the wiſeſt Architect _ 
Who thoſe fond Artiſts does deſpiſe 
That can the fair and living Trees neglec : 
Yet the dead fimber prize. | 


A 


= 9 
Here let me careleſs and unthoughtful ilyinr, 
Hear the ſoft winds above me flying, 
With all their wanton Boughs diſpute, 
And the more tuneful Birds to both replyins, 
Nor be my ſelt too Mute. 


SI. 
A ſilver ſtream ſhall roul his waters near, 
Guilt with Sun-beams here and there, 
On whole enamel'd Bank I'll walk, 
And ſee how prettily they ſmile, and hear 
How prettily they talk. 


6. 
Ah wretched, and too Solitary He 
Who loves not his own Companie ! 
He'l feel the weight of 't many a day 
Unleſs he call in Sin or Vanitie 
To help to bear't away. 


7. 

Oh Solitude, firſt ſtate of Human-kind ! 
Which bleſt remain'd till man did find 
Even his own helpers Companie. 

As ſoon as two (Alas!) together joyn'd, 
The Serpent made up Three. 


of 
Though God himſelf, through Countleſs Ages Thee 
His ſole Companion choſe to be, 
Thee, Sacred Solitude alone, 
Before the branchy Head of Numbers Tree 
Sprang from the Trunk of one. 


Thou (though men think thine an unattive part} 
Doft break and tame th' unruly heart, 
Which elſe would know no ſetled pace, 

Making it move, well manag'd by thy Art, 
With Swiftneſs and with Grace. 


I0, Thou 
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Thou the faint beams of Reaſon's ſcatter'd Light 
Doſt like a Burning-glaſs unite, 
Doſt Multiply the feeble Hear, 

And fortifie the ſtrength till thou doſt bright 
And noble fires beger. 


It. 
Whilſt this hard Truth I teach, methinks, I ſee 
The Monſter Loxdoz laugh at me; 
I ſhould at thee too, fooliſh City, 
If it were fit to laugh at Milery, 
But thy Eſtate I pity. 


$3. 
Let but thy wicked Men from out thee go, 
And all the fools that crowd thee ſo, 
| Even thou who doſt thy Millions boaſt, 
A Village lefs than 7/i-gtor wilt grow, 
A Sohtude almoſt, 
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3- Of Obſcurity. 


\, " 4m neque Divitibus contingunt gandia ſfolss, Hits Ep. 
Nec vixit male, qui natus morienſque Fefellit. Bo BE, 


God made not pleaſures only for the Rich, 
Nor have thoſe Men without their ſhare too liv'd, 
tho both in Life and Death the World deceiv'd. 


This ſeems a ſtrange Sentence thus litterally Tranſlated, and looks 
as if it were in vindication of the Men of bufineſs for who elſe 
can deceive the World ? ) whereas it is in commendation of thoſe 
who live and die ſo obſcurely, that the World takes no notice of 
them. This Horace calls deceiving the World, and in another 
place uſes the ſame phraſe. 


Secreturs iter &- Fallentis ſemita vite. Ep. 18: 
The ſecret Tracks of the deceiving Lite. 


It is very elegant in Latine, but our Engliſh word will hardly 
ear up to that ſenſe, and therefore Mr. Brooz: Tranfſlates it very 
well. 


Or from a Life, led as it were by ſtealth, 


Tet we fay in our Language, a thing deceives oar fight, when it 


paſſes 
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paſſes before us unperceived, and we may ſay well enough out of 
the ſame Author, 


Declam. 


de Apil Sometimes with Sleep, ſometimes with Wine we ſtrive 


The cares of Life and Troubles to deceive. 


But that is not to deceive the world, but to deceive our ſelves, a3 
Duintilian lays, Vitam fallere, To draw on ſtil], and amuſe, and 
deceive our Life ti}! it be advanced infenſibly to the fatal Peri- 
od, and fall into that Pit which Nature hath prepared for it. The 
meaning of all this ts no more than that moſt vulgar ſaying, 
Bene qui latuit, bene vixit, He has lived well, who has lain well 
hidden. Which if it be a truth, the world (T1! fwear )) is ſuffi- 
ciently deceived : For my part, I think it 1s, and that the pleaſant- 
eſt condition of life is, zz incognito. What a brave priviledge is 
it to be free from all Contentions, from all Envying or being En- 
vied, from receiving and from paying all kind of Ceremonies ? 
It is in my mind a very delightful paſtime, for two good and a- 
greeable friends to travail up and down together. tn places where 
they are by no body known, nor know any body. It was the 
caſe of Z#regs and his Achates, when they walkt invilibly about the 
fields and ſtreets of Carthage, Venus her (elf 


Viig. 1. A wail of thickned Air around them caſt, 
"Tn That none might know, or ſee them as they paſt. 


The common ſtory of Demoſthenes's confeſlion that he had taken 
great pleaſnre in hearing of a Fanker-woman ſay as te paſt, This 
is that Demoſthenes, 15 wonderful ridiculous from fo folid an Ora- 
tor. I my (cIf have often met with that temptation to vanity (if 
It were any ) but i am fo far from finding 1t any pleaſure, thar it 
. only makes ric run faſter from the place, till I get as it were out 
of (ight-':ot. Democritns relates, and in ſuch manner, as if he 
gloried in the guod fortune and commodity of it, that when he 
came to Athens no body there did ſo much as take notice of 
him; and Epicuras lived there very well, that is, lay hid many 
years in his Gardens, ſo famous fince that time, with his friend 
Metrodoras c after whoſe death, making in one of his Letters a kind 
of commemoration of the happineſs which they two had enjoyed 
together, he adds at Jaſt, that he thought it no diſparagement to 
thoſe great felicitics of their life, that in the midſt of the moſt 
talk'd of and talking Countrey in the World, they had lived fo 
long, not only without Fame, but almoſt without being heard of. 
And yet within a very few years afterward, there were no two 
Names of Men more known, or more generally celebrated. If we 
engage into a large Acquaintance and various familiarities, we ſet 
open our gates to the Invaders of molt of our time : we expoſe 
our life toa 2uotidian Agne of trigid imperticericies, which would 
make a wile man tremble to think of. Now, as tor being known 
- mach by fight, and pointed at, I cannot comprehend the honour 
that 


UMI 


In Verſe and Proſe. 


that lies in that: Whatſoever it be, every Mountebank has it 
more than the beſt Doctor, and the Hangman more than the 
Lord Chief Juſtice of a City. Every Creature has it both of Na- 
ture and Art if it be any ways extraordinary.” It was as often ſaid. 
This is that Bucephalns,or, This is that Tncitatns, when they were 
led prancing through rhe ſtreets, as, This is that Alexander,or, This 
is that Domitian; and truly for the latter, I take 7-citatrs to have 
been a much more Honourable Beaſt than his Maſter, and more 
deſerving the Conſulſhip, than he the Empire. I love and com- 
mend a true good Fame, becaule it is the ſhadow of Virtue, not 
that it doth any good to the Body which it accompanies, but 'tis 
an efficacious ſhadow, and like that of Ss. Peter cures the Diſea- 
ſ-s of others. The beſt kind of Glory, no doubt, is that which 
is reflected from Honeſty, ſuch as was the Glory of Cato and Ari- 
tides, but it was harmful to them both, and is ſeldom beneficial 
to any man whileſt he lives : what it is to him after his death, I 
cannot ſay, becauſe I love not Phzloſophy meerly notional and 
conjecural, and no man who has made the Experiment has been 
ſo kind as to come back to inform us. Upon the whole matter, 
I account a perſon who has a' moderate Mind and Fortune, and 
lives in the converſation of two or three agreeable friends, with 
little commerce in the world beſides, who is eſteemed well enough 
by his few neighbours that know him, and is truly irreproach- 
able by any body, and fo after a healthful quiet lite, before the 
great inconveniences of old age, goes more filently out of it than 
he came in, (for I would not have him ſo much as cry in the 
Exit. ) This innocent Deceiver of the World; as Horace calls 
him, this 2nta perſona, T take to have been more happy 1a his 
Part, than the greateſt Actors that fill the Stage with ſhow and 
noiſe, nay, even than Axgyſizas himſelf, who askt with his laſt 
breath, whether he had not played his Farce very well, 


Seneca, ex Thyeſle, 
Aſe. 2. Cor. 


Stet quicunque volet, potens 
Aulez culmine Inbrico, &c. 


Upon the ſlippery tops of humane State, 
The guilded Pinnacles of Fate, 

Let others proudly ſtand, and for a while 
The giddy danger to beguile, . 
With Joy and with diſdain look down on all, 

Till their Heads turn, and down they fall. 
Me, O ye Gods, on Earth, or elſe ſo near 
That I no fall to Earth may fear, 
And, O ye Gods, at a good diſtance ſeat 
From the long Ruines of the Great, 
Here wrapt in th' Arms of Quiet let me lye; 
Quiet, Companion of Obſcurity. 


Rrre Here 


?/ 
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Here let my life, with as much filence {lide, 
As Time that meaſures it does glide. 
Nor let the Breath of Infamy or Fame, 
From Town to Town echo about my Name. 
Nor let my homely Death embroidered be 
With Scutcheon or with Elogie. 
An old Plebezar let me die, 
Alas, all then are ſuch as well as I. 
To him, alas, to him, I fear, 
The face of Death will terrible appear, 
Who in his life flattering his ſenceleſs pride 
By being known to all the world beſide, 
Does not himſelf, when he 1s Dying know 
Nor what he is, ' nor whither he's to go. 


4. Of Aericulture. 


He firſt wiſh of 77rgz] (as you will find anon by his Ver- 

ſes ) was to be a gocd Philoſopher ; The ſecond a good 
Husbandman; and God (whom he ſeem'd to underſtand better 
than moſt of the moſt learned Heathens) dealt with him juſt as he 
did with Soloz20z; beczuſe he prayed for Wiſdom in the firſt place, 
he added all things elſe which were ſubordinately to be defir'd. 
He made him one of the beſt Philoſophers, and the beſt Husband- 
men,. and to adorn and communicate both thoſe faculties, the 
beſt Poet : He made him beſides all this a rich man, and a man 
who deſired to be no richer. O fortunatas niminm, & bona qui 


ſua novit: To be a Husbandman, is but a retreat from the Ci- 


ty; to be a Philoſopher, from the World, or rather, a Retreat 
from the World, as it is mans; into the World, as it is Gods. But 
ſince Nature denies to moſt men the capacity or appetite, and 
Fortune allows but to a very few the opportunities or poſhtbility 
of applying themſelves wholly to Philoſophy, the beſt mixture 
of humane affairs that we can make, are the employments of a 
Countrey life. It is, as Columel/a calls it, Res ſine dubitatione 
proxima, & quaſi Conſanguinea Sapientie, The neareſt neighbour, 
or rather next in Kindred to Philoſophy. Yarro ſays, the Prin- 
ciples of it are the ſame which Ex#ius made to be the Principles 
of all Nature: Earth, Water, Air, and the Sun. It does cer- 
tainly comprehend more parts of Philoſophy than any one Pro- 
feſlion, Art, or Science in the world befides: and therefore Cicero 
ſays, the pleaſures of a Husbandman, 21:7 ad ſapientis vitan 
proxime videntur accedere, come very nigh to thoſe of a Philoſo- 
pher. There is no other ſort of life that affords ſo many branches 
of praiſe to a Panegyriſt: The Urtility of it to a mans ſelf: The 
Uſefulneſs or rather Neceſlity of it to all the reſt of Mankind : 


The Innocence, the Pleaſure, the Antiquity, the Dignity. The 
| Utility 
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Utility CI mean plainly the Lucre of it) 1s not ſo great now in our 
Nation 2s ariſes from Merchandiſe and the Trading of the City, 
from whence many of the beſt Eſtates and chief Honours of the 
Kingdom arederived: we have no men now fetcht from the Plow 
to be made Lords, as they were in Rome to be made Conſuls and 
DiCtators, the reaſon of which I conceive to be from an evil Cu- 
ſtom, now grown as ſtrong among us as if it were a Law, 
which is, That no men put their Children to be bred up Appren- 
tices in Apriculture, as tn other Trades, but fuch who are fo 
poor, that when they come to be Men, they have not where- 
withal to fet up in it, and fo can only farm ſome ſmall parcel of 
ground, the Rent of which devours all but the bare Subſiſtence 
of the Tenant: whileſt they who are Proprietors of the Land, 
are either too proud, or for want of that kind of Education, too 
Ignorant to improve their Eſtates, though the means of doing it 
be as ealije and certain in this as in any other track of Commerce : 
If there were always two or three thouſand Youths, for ſeven or 

eight years bound to this Profeſſion, that they might learn the 
whole Art of it, and afterwards be enabled to be Maſters in it, . 
by a moderate ſtock : I cannot doubt but that we ſhould ſee as 
many Aldermens Eſtates madein the Countrey, as now we do out 
of all kind of Merchandizing 1n the City. There are as many 
ways to be Rich, and which 1s better, there is no poſlibility to 
be poor, without ſuch negligence as can neither have excuſe, nor 
pity 3 for a little ground will without queſtion feed a little Fami- 

ly, and the ſuperfluities of Life ( which are now in ſome caſes 

by Cuſtom made almoſt neceſſary ) muſt be ſupplyed out of the 

ſuperabuadance of Art and Induſtry, or contemned by as great a 

Degree of Philofophy. As for the Neceſlity of this Art, it is 

evident enough, fince this can live without all others, and no one 

other without this. This is like Speech, without which the So- 

ciety of Men cannot be preſerved ; the others like Figures and 

Tropes of Speech which ſerve only to adorn it. Many Nations 
have lived, and ſome do ſtill, without any Art but this; not ſo 
Elegantly, I conteſs, but ſtill they live, and almoſt all the other 
Arts which are here practiſed, are beholding to this for moſt of 
their Materials. The - Innocence of this Life is the next thing 
for which I commend it, and it Husbandmen preſerve not that, 
they are much to blame, for no Men are ſo free from the temp- 
tations of Iniquity. They live by what they can get by Indu- 
ſtry from the Earth, and others by what they can catch by Craft 
from Men. They live upon an Eſtate given them by their Mo- 
ther, and others upon an Eſtate cheated from their Brethren: 
They live like Sheep and Kine by the allowances of Nature, and 
others like Wolves and Foxes by the Acquiſitions of Rapine. 
And, I hope, I may affirm ( without any offence to the Great) 
that Sheep and Kine are very uſeful, and that Wolves and Foxes 
are pernicious creatures. They are without diſpute, of all men 
the moſt quiet and leaſt apt to be inflamed to the diſturbance 
of the Common-wealth: their manner of Life inclines them, 
Rrr 2 and 
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and Intereſt binds them to love peace : In our late mad and miſe- 
rable Civil Wars, all other Trades, evento the meaneſt, ſet forth 
whole Troops, and raiſed up ſome great Commanders, who be- 
came famous and mighty for the miſchiefs they had done ; Bur, [! 
do not remember the Name of any one Husbandman who had 
ſo conſiderable a ſhare in the twenty years ruine of his Countrey, 
as to deſerve the Curſes of his Countrey-men : And if great de- 
lights be joyn'd with fo much innocence, I think it 1s ill done 
of men not to take them here where they ate ſo tame, and ready 
at hand, rather than hunt for them in Courts and Cities where 
they are ſo wild, and the chaſe fo troublelom and dangerous, 

We are here among the valt and Noble Scenes of Nature ; we 
are there among the pitiful ſhifts of Policy : We walk here in the 
light and open ways of the Divine Bounty ; we grope there in 
the dark and confuſed Labyrinths of humane Malice : Our Senſes 


axe here feaſted with the clear and genuine talte of their Ovj<&s ;- 


which areall ſophiſticated there, and for the moſt part overwhelin- 
ed with their contraries. Here pleaſure looks (* methinks |) like 
a beautifu), conſtant, and modeſt Wife; it 1s there an 1mpudear, 
fickle, and painted Harlot. Here 1s harmleſs and cheap Plenty, 
there guilty and expenceful Luxury. 

I ſhall only inſtance in one Delight more, the moſt natural and 
beſt natur'd of all others, a perpetual companion of the Husband- 
man, and that 1s the ſatisfaction of looking round about him, and 
ſeeing nothing but the effects and improvements of his own Art 
and Diligence, to be always gathering of ſome fruits of ir, and 
at the {>me time to behold others ripening, and others budding : 
to (ee all his Fields and Gardens covered with the beauteous 
C:e- vres of his own Induſtry; and to ſee, like God, that all his 
WW. © 3rs g00d. 


—- Hinc atque hinc glomerantur Orcades : ipſ 
Aericole tacitum portentant gaudia pefFus. 


On his heart-ſtring a ſecret Joy does ſtrike ; 


The Antiquity of his Art is certainly not to be conteſted by any 
other. The three firſt men in the World, were a Gardner, a Plough- 
man,and a Grazier,and if any man object, That the ſecond of theſe 
was a Martherer, I defire he would conlider, that as ſoon as he was 
ſo, he quitted our Profeſiion and turn'd Builder. It is for this rea- 
ſon, I ſuppoſe, that Fecleſtaſticus forbids us to hate Husbandry ; 

cxp.79 Becanſe ((ays he) the Moſt High has created it. We were all born 
to this Art, and taught by Nature to nourith our Bodies by the 
ſame Earth out of which they were made, and to which they mult 
return, and pay at Jaſt for their ſuſtenance. 

Behold the Original and Primitive Nobility of all theſe great 
Perſons, who are too proud now, not only to till che Ground, but 
almoſt to tread upon it. We may talk what we pleaſe of Lilies, 
and Lions Rampant, and Spread Eagles In Fields & Or, or d' Ar- 
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gort, butt Heraldry were guided by reaſon, a Plough ia a Field 
Aravle, would be the moſt Noble and Antient Arms. 

Ai rneſe conftiderations make me fall into the wonder 2nd 
complainr of Colzmel/z, How it ſhould come to paſs that ali 
Arts or Sciences, ( for the diſpute, which 1s an Art, and which 
a Science, does not belong to the curiolity of us Husbandmen } 
Aetaphyltch. Pack, Bforality, Mathematichs,Logich, Khetorich , 
SZ. Which are ail, 1 grant, good and uſeful facujties, ( except 
only Metaphy!zc%, which I do not know whether it be any thing 
or no ) bui even Vaulting, Fencing, Dancing, Attiring, Cookery, 
Carving. and ſuch like Vanitics, ſhould all have publick. Schoo!s 
and Maſters, and yet that we {hould never fee or hear of any man 
who took upoa him the Profcfiion of teaching this fo pleaſant, fo 
virtuous, ſo profitable, fo honourable, ſo necetlary Art. 

A maa would think, when he's in ſerious humour, that it 
were but a vaintrrational and ridiculous thing, fora great compa- 
py of Vien 5+. Women to run up and down in a room together, 
ina hundres ſeveral poſtures and figures to no purpoſe, and with 
19 Gufignz and therefore Dancing was tavented firſt, and onely 


D 
which confiſted all in Mommery and Madneſs; the latter being 
t! clory of the Worthip, and accounted Divine Inſpiration : 
Thi:is, I fay, a fevere kſ2n would think, though I dare not deter- 
mine ſo far againit jo cuſtomary a part now. of good breeding. 
And yet, who is there among our Gentry, that doesnot entertain 
a Dancing: Maſter for his Children as ſoon as they are able to 
walk ? But did ever any Father provide a Tutor for his Son to 
inſtruct him betimes in the Nature and Improvements of that Land 
which he intended to leave him? That is at leaſt a ſuperfluity, 
and this a Defe& in our manner of Education; and therefore [ 
could wiſh (but cannot 1n theſe times much hope to ſee it) that 
one Colledge in each Umverlity were erected and appropriated 
to this ſtudy, as well as there are to Medicine and the Civil Law : 
There would be no need of making a body of Scholars and Fel- 
lows, with certain endowments, as 1n other Colledges; it would 
ſuffice, if after the manner of Halls in Oxford, there were only 
four Profeſlors conſtituted C for it would be too much work for 
onely one Maſter, or Principal, as they call him there) to teach 
theſe four parts of it. Firit, Arati9r, and all things relating to 
it. Secondly, Paſturage. Thirdly, Gardens, Orchards, Vine- 
gards, and Woods. Fourthly, All parts of Raral Oeconomy, which 
would contain the Government of Bees, Swine, Poultry, Decoys, 
Ponds, &c: and all that which Yarrocalls Villaticas Paſtiones,toge- 
ther with the ſports of the Field ( which ought to be looked 
upon not only as Fleaſures, but as parts of Houle-keeping } 
and the Domeſtical conſervation and uſcs of all that is brought 
in by induſtry abroad. The buſineſs of theſe Profeſſors ſhould 
not be, as is commonly practiſed in other Arts, only to read 
Pompous and Superficial Lectures ont of 7irgil's Georgicks, Plz- 
», Varrs, or Columella; but to inſtruct their Pupils 1n the whole 

Es Method 


pe I TS 


IO2 


Several diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, 


OO ODCIEW__ - - ——_— ———————— 


Method and courſe of this ſtudy, which might be run through 
perhaps with diligence in a year or two; and the continual ſuc- 
ceſſion of Scholars upon a moderate taxation for their Diet, 
Lodging and Learning, would be a ſufficient conſtant Revenue 
for maintenance of the Houſe and the Profeſſors, who ſhould be 
men not choſen for the Oſtenration of Critical Literature, but for 
ſolid and experimental knowledge of the things they teach ſuch 
Men; ſo induſtrious and publick-ſpirited as I conceive Mr. Hart- 
1:b to be, if the Gentleman be yet alive : but it is needleſs to 
ſpeak farther of my thoughts of this Deſign, unleſs the preſent 
Diſpoſition of the Age allowed more probability of bringing it 
into execution. What I have farther to ſay of the Countrey-life, 
ſhall be borrowed from the Poets, who were always the moſt 
faithful and affeGtionate friends to ir. Poetry was born among 
the Shepherds. 


Neſcio qua Natale ſolum dulcedine Muſas 
Ducit, & immemores 201 ſinit efſe ſui. 


The Muſes ſtill love their own Native place, 
'T has ſecret Charms which nothing can deface. 


The truth is, no other place is proper for their work ; one might 
as well undertake to dance in a Ciowd, as to make good Verſes 
19 the midſt of Noife and Tumule. 


As well might Corn as Verſe in Cities grow, 

In vain the thankleſs Glebe we Plow and Sow, 
Againſt th'unnatural Soil in vain we ſtrive ; 

*Tis not a Ground in which theſe Plants will thrive, 


It will bear nothing but the Nettl:s or Thorns of Satyre, 
which grow moſt naturally in the worſt Earth ; And therefore 
almoſt all Poets, except thoſe who were not able to eat Bread 
without the bounty of Great Men, that is, without what they 
could get by Flattering of them, have not only withdrawn 
themſelves from the Vices and Vanities of the Grand World 
( Pariter vitiiſque Jociſque Altins humanis exeruere capat ) into 
the innocent happineſs of a retired Life; but have commended 
and adorned nothing ſo much by their ever-living Poems. He- 


ſod was the firſt or ſecond Poet in the World, that remains yet 


extant (if Hoyer, as ſome think, preceded him, but I rather be- 
lieve they were Contemporaries) and he is the firſt Writer too 
of the Art of Husbandry : He has contributed C ſays Colz- 
zzella ) not a little to our Profeſſion; IT ſuppoſe he means not a 
little Honour, for the matter of his InſtruGions is not very im- 
portant: His great Antiquity is viſible through the Gravity 
and Simplicity of his Stile. The moſt Acute of all his ſayings 
concerns our purpoſe very much, and is couched in the reverend 

obſcurity 
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obſcurity of an Oracle. INawy 5uwov NdylG- The half is more than 
the whole. The occaſion of the ſpeech is this; His Brother 
Perſes had by corrupting ſome great Men ( Baomiac Avczpzyee, 
Great Bribe-eaters he calls them _) gotten from him the hait of his 
Eſtate. It is no Matter (ſays he) they have not done me ſo muck 
prejudice, as they imagine. 


Or—— 
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Unhappy they to whom God ha n't reveal'd 

By a ſtrong Light which muſt their ſence controul; 
That half a great Eſtate's more than the whole : 
Unhappy, from whom ſtill conceal'd does lye 

Of Roots and Herbs, the wholſom Luxury. 


This I conceive to have been honeſt Heſſods meaning. From 
Homer we muſt not expect much concerning our affairs. He waz: 
blind, and could neither work in the Countrey, nor enjoy the 
pleaſures of it, his helpleſs poverty was likelieſt to be ſuſtained 
in the richeſt places, he was to delight the Greczans with fine 
tales of the Wars, and Adventures of their Anceſtors ; his Subject 
removed him from all Commerce with us, and yet, methinks, 
he made a ſhift to ſhow his good will a little. For though he 
could do us no Honour 1n the perſon of his Hero Ulyſſes (much 
leſs of Achilles ) becauſe his whole time was conſumed in Wars 
and Voyages, yet he makes his Father Laertes a Gardener all 
that while, and ſeeking his Confolation for the abſence of his Son 
in the pleaſure of planting and even Dunging his own grounds. 
' Ye ſee he did not contemn us Peaſants, nay, fo far was he from that 
inſolence, that he alwayes ſtiles Ex-zeus, who kept the Hogs, 

ith wonderful reſpect, ao vpogg3d!y, The Divine Swine-heard : 
he could ha' done no more for Merelays or 4gamenmon. And The: 
ocritzs ( a very antient Poet, but he was one of our own Tribe, 
for he wrote nothing but Paſtorals gave the ſame Epithete to 
an Husbandman, Hye Altos aygwrn;, The Divine Husbandman 
replyed to Hercules, who was but 4 Himſelf, Theſe were Ci- 
vil Greeks ! and who underſtood the Dignity of our Calling |! 
Among the Romans we have in the firſt place our truly Divine 
Virgil, who, though by the favour of Mecengs and Anguſtus, 
he might have been one of the-chief men of Kowe, yet choſe ra- 
ther to employ much of his time in the exerciſe, and much of his 
immortal wit in the praiſe and inſtructions of a Ruſtique Lite, 
who though he had written before whole Books of Paſtorals 
and Georgics, could not abſtain in his great and Imperial Poem 
from deſcribing Evarder, one of his beſt Princes, as living juſt 
after the homely manner of an ordinary Countrey-man. He 


ſeats him in a Throne of Maple, and lays him but upon a _ 
5kin, 


$4 7 OS —— -— ——_ 


- 


104 


Several diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, 


kin, the Kine and Oxen are lowing in his Court-yard, the Birds 
under the Eaves of his Window call him up in the morning, and 
when he goes abroad, only two Dogs go along with him for his 
guard : at laſt when he brings eas into his Royal Cottage, he 
makes him ſay this memorable complement, greater than ever yet 
was ſpoken at the Eſcarial, the Loxvre, or our Whitehal. 


Hee ( inquit  limina viGor 

Alcides ſubiit, hec illum Regia cepit, 

Aude, Hoſpes, contemnere opes, & te quoque dignum 
Finge Deo, rebuſque veni non aſper egenis. 


This humble Roof, this ruſtique Court ( ſaid He ) 
Receiv'd Alcides crown'd with victorie. 

Scorn not (* Great Gueſt) the ſteps where he has trod, 
But contemn Wealth, and imitate a God. 


The next Man whom we are much obliged to both for his Do- 


Erine and Example, is the next beſt Poet in the world to Yirgil; 


his dear friend Horace, who when Azgnſizs had defired Mecenas 
to per{wade him to come and live domeſtically, and at the ſame 
Table with him, and to be the Secretary of State of the whole 
World under him, or rather joyntly with him, for he ſays, z# 
0s in Epiſtolis ſeribendis adjuvet, could not be tempted to for- 
ſake his Sabir, or Tiburtiz Mannor, for ſo rich and fo glorious a 
trouble, There was never [I think ſuch an example as this in the 
world, that he ſhould have ſo much moderation and courage as 
to refuſe an offer of ſuch greatneſs, and the Emperour ſo much 
generolity and good Nature as not to be at all offended with his 
refuſa), but to retain ſtill the ſame kindneſs, and expreſs it often 
to him in moſt friendly and familiar Letters, part of which are 
ſtill extant, If I ſhould produce all the paſlages of this excel- 
lent Author upon the ſeveral Subjeqs which I treat of in this 
Book, I muſt be obliged to tranſlate half his Works; of which 
I may ſay more truly than in my opinion he did of Hoxer, © uz 
quid ſit pulchrum, quid turpe, quid utile, quid non, Plenius, &- 
melius Chryſippo, & Crantore dicit. I ſhall content my (elf upon 
this particular Theme with three only, one out of his Odes, the 
other out of his Satyrs, the Third out of his Epzſtles, and ſhall for- 
bear to colleCt the ſuffrages of all other Poets, which may be 
found ſcattered up and down through all their writings, and e- 
ſpecially in 2artzals. But I muſt not omit to make ſome excuſe 
for the bold undertaking of my own unskilful Pencil upon the 
beauties of a Face that has been drawn before by ſo many great 
Maſters, eſpecially, that I ſhould dare to do it in Latire verſes 
( though of another kind ) and have the confidence to tranſlate 
them. I can only ſay that I love the matter, and that ought 
to cover many faults; and that I run not to contend with thoſe 
before me, but follow to applaud them. 


O For- 
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Virg. Georg. 
O fortunatus niminn, @c. 
A Tranſlation our cf Virgzl. 
{ \H happy, (if his happineſs he knows ) 


The Countrey Swain! on whom kind Heav'n beſtoys 


At home all Riches that wiſe Nature needs ; 
Whom the juſt Earth with eaſie plenty feeds. 

'Tis true, no morning Tide of Clients comes, 
And fills the painted Channels of his rooms, 
Adoring the rich Figures as they pals, 

In Tap'ſtry wrought, or cut in living Braſs ; 

Nor is his Wooll ſuperfluouſly dy'd 

With the dear Poyſon of 4/3riaz pride : 

Nor do Arabian Perfumes vainly ſpoil. 

The Native Uſe and Sweetneſs of his Oil. 

Inſtead of theſe, his calm and harmlcſs life 

Free trom th' alarms of fear, and ſtorms of ſtrife, 
Does with ſubſtantial bleſledneſs abound, 

And the ſoft wings of Peace cover him round : 
Through Artleſs Grots the murm*uring waters glide; 
Thick Trees both againſt Heat and Cold provide, 
From whence the Birds ſalute him ; and his ground 
With lowing Herds, and bleating Sheep does ſound : 
And all the Rivers and the Foreſts nigh, 

Both Food and Game, and Exerciſe ſupply. 

Here a well hard'ned active youth we ſee, 
Taught the great Art of cheartu] Povertie. 

Here, 1n this place alone, there ſtill do ſhine 
Some ſtreaks of Love both Humane and Divine 5 
From hence Aſire2 took her flight, and here 

Still her laſt Footſteps upon Earth appear. 

"Tis true, the firſt defire which does controul 

All the inferior wheels that move thy Soul, | 
Ts, that the Muſe me her High-Prieſt would make 
Into her holieſt Scenes of Myſtery take, 

And open there to my minds purged eye 

Thoſe wonders which to Senſe the Gods deny ; 
How in the Moon ſuch change of ſhapes is found : 
The Moon, the changing Worlds eternal bound. 
What ſbakes the ſolid Earth, what ſtrong diſeaſe 
Dares trouble the firm Centre's ancient eaſe ; 
What makes the Sea retreat, and what advance: 
Varieties too regular for chance. 

What drives the Chariot on of Winters light, 
And ſtops the lazy Waggon of the night. 

But if my dull and frozen Blood deny, | 
To ſend forth th' Sp'rits that _ a Soul ſo high; 
g q 
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Several diſcourſes by way of Eſa 7M 


In the next place, let Woods and Rivers be 

My quiet, though uoglorious deſtinie. 

In Life's cool vale let my low Scene be laid ; 
Cover me, Gods, with Tewpe's thickeſt ſhade. 
Happy the man, 1 grant, thrice happy he, 

Who can through orols cftects their cauſes ſee : 
Whoſe courage from the Deeps of knowledge fprings, 
Nor vainly fears inevitable things ; 

But does his walk of virtue calmly go 

Through all th' Alarms of Death and Hell below. 
Happy ! bur next ſuch Conqu'erors, happy they, 
Whoſe humble life lies not in Fortunes way. 

They unconcern'd from their ſafe diſtant ſear 
Behold the Rods and Scepters of the great. 

The quarrels of the Mighty without fear, 

And the deſcent of forreign Troops they hear. 


Nor can ev'n Rowe their ſteady courſe rnit; uide, 
Z 


With all the luſtre of her per'iſhi t0g pride. 
Them never yet did ſtrife or av arice draw, 

Into the noiſy Markets of the Law, 

The Camps of Gowned War, nor do they live 
By rules or forms that many mad-men give. 
Duty tor Natures Bounty they repay, 

And her ſole Laws religiouſly obey. 

Some with bold labour pl :ugh the faithleſs main, 
Some rougher ſtorms in Princes Courts ſuſtain. 
Some ſwell up their flight Sails with porulir fame, 
Charm'd with the fooliſh whiſtlings of a Name. 
Some their vztn Wealih to F :+:} (gain EOmn* 2 
With endleſs cares, fome Þ:cofing off it ut, 
Countrer and Erie: ids are by ſome wretCh-: i. 

To lye on Tyrian B:ds, and drink in Gai! Z 

No price t50 high for profit can be ſhown 

No: Brothers blood, nor hazards oi iheir own. 
Around the Wor'd in (earch of it chey roam, 

It makes ev'n their Antipoces their home. 

Mean while the prudent Hucbandman is found, 

In mutual duces Jriving with hits gronnd, 

And haif the year he care of that does take, 

That half the year gratefu! returns does make. 

Each fertile month does ſome new gifts prefent, 
And with new work his induſtry content. 

This, the young Lamb, that the ſoft Fleece doth yicic 
This, loads with Hay, and that, with Corn, ite Fic}. 
All ſorts of Fruit crown the zich Arutumns pride : 
And on a {welling Hill's warm ſtony fide, 

The pow'erfull Princely Purple of the Vine, 

Twice dy'd with the redoubled Sun, does ſhine, 

in th' evening to a fair enſuing day, 

With joy he ſees his Flocks and Kids to an ; 
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And loaded Kyne about his Cottage ſtand, 
Inviting with known ſound the Milkers hand ; 
And when from wholſome labour he doth come, 
V/ith wiſhes to be there, and wiſht for home, 

He meets at door the ſofteſt humane blifles, 

His chaſte wifes welcome, and dear Childrens kifles; 
When any Rural Holy-days 1nvite 

His Geatus forth to innocent delight, 

On Earths tair bed beneath ſome ſacred ſhade, 
Amidft his equal friends carelet]y laid, 

He ſings thee Bacchus Patron of the Vine, 

The Beechen Bowl foams with a flood of Wine, 
Not to the loſs of reaſon_or of ſtrength 

To active games and manly fport at length : 

Their mirth aſcends, and with fill'd veins they ſee; 
Who can the beſt at better Tryals be, 

Such was the life the prudeat $4bzzs choſe, 

| From ſuch the old Hetryriar virtue roſe. 

Such, Remrs and the God his Brother led, 

From ſuch firm footing Rowe grew th' World's head. 
Such was the Life that ev'n till now does raiſe 

The honour of poor Satxrzs Goiden days : 

Before Men born of Earth and buried there, 

Let in the Sea their mortal fate to ſhare. 

Before new ways of periſhing were ſought, 

Before unskiltul Death on Anvils wrought. 

Before thoſe Beaſts which humaae life ſuſtain 

By Men, unleſs to the Gods uſe were lain, 


Horat. Epodon. 
Beatus ile qui procul, &c. 


| Appy the Man whom bount'eous Gods allow 
With his own hands Paternal Grounds to plough ! 
| Like the firſt golden Mortals happy he 
| From Bus'neſs and the cares of Money free! 
No humane ſtorms break off at Land his ſleep, 
No loud Alarms of Nature on the deep, 
From all the cheats of Law he lives ſecure, 
Nor does th'affronts of Palaces endure. 
Sometimes the beaut'cous Marriageable Vine 
He to the luſty Bridegroom Elm does joyn 3 
Sometimes he lops the barren Trees around, 
And grafts new life into the fruitful wound ; 
| Sometimes he ſheers his Flock, and ſometimes he 
Stores up the Golden Treaſures of the Bee. 
He ſees the lowing Herds walk o'r the Plain, 
Whilſt neighb'ring Hills low back to them again: _ 
S(f 2 And 
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Several diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, 


"And when the Seaſon Rich as well as Gay, 


All her Autumnal Bounty does diſplay, 

How is he pleas'd th' encreafing Uſe to ſee 

Of his well truſted Labours bend the Tree ? 

Of which large ſhares, on the glad ſacred days 

He gives to Friends, and to the Gods repays. 

With how mach joy does he beneath ſome ſhade 

By aged Trees reve rend embraces made, 

His careleſs head on the freſh Green recline, 

His head uncharg'd with Fear or with Deſign? 

By him a River conſtantly complains, 

The Birds above rejoyce with various ſtrains, 

And in the ſolemn Scene their Orgzes keep 

Like Dreams mixt with the Gravity of ſleep, 

Sleep which does always there for entrance wait, 

And nought within againſt it ſhuts the Gate. 
Nor does the rougheſt ſeaſon of the Sky, 

Or ſullen Fove all ſports to him deny. 

He runs the Mazes of the nimble Hare, 

His well-mouth'd Dogs glad concert rends the Air; 

Or with game bolder, and rewarded more 

He drives into a Toil, the foaming Bore. 

Here flies the Hawk t' aſſault, and there the Net 

To intercept the traveling Foul 'is ſet. 

And all his malice. all his craft 1s ſhown 

In innoceat Wars, on Beaſts and Birds alone. 

This 1s the life from all misfortunes free, 

From thee the Great one, Tyrant Love, from Thee. 

And if a chaſt, and clean, though homely wife 

Be added to the bleflings of this life, 

Such as the ancient Sun-burnt $Sabizs were, 

Such as Apulia, frugal ſtill, does bear, 

Who makes her Children and the houſe her care, 

And x Area the work of Life does ſhare, 

Not thinks her ſelf too noble or too fine 

To pin the Sheepfold or to milk.the Kine, 

Who waits at door againſt her Husband come 

From rural duties, late, and wearied home, 

Where ſhe receives him with a kind embrace, 

A chearful Fire, and a more chearful Face ; 

And fills the Bowl up to her homely Lord, 

And with domeſtique plenty loads the Board : 

Not all the luſtful Shel-fiſh of the Sea, 

Dreſt by the wanton hand of Luxury, 

Nor Ortalans, nor Godwits, nor the reſt 

Of coſtly names that glorifie a Feaſt, 

Are at the Princely Tables better cheer, 

Than Lamb and Kid, Lettice and Olives here. - 


The 
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The Countrey-Moute, 
A Paraphraſe upon Horace 2* Book, Satyr 6. 


T the large foot of a fair hollow Tree, | 
{A Cloſe to plow'd ground, ſeated commodiouflie; 
His antient and Hereditary Houſe, 
There dwelt a good ſubſtantial Countrey-Moulſe : 
Frugal, and grave, and careful of the main, 
Yer, one, who once did nobly entertain 
A City-Mouſe, well coated, ſleek, and gay, 
A Moule of high degree, which loſt his way, 
Wantonly walking forth to take the air, 
And arriv'd early, and belighted there, 
For a days lodging : the good hearty Hoaſt, 
(The aatient plenty of his Hall to boaſt) 
Did all the ſtore produce, that might excite 
With various taſtes, the Courtiers appetite. 
Fitches, and Beans, Peaſon, Oats, and Wheat, 
And a large Cheſnut the delicious Meat 
Which Fove himſelf, were he a Mouſe, would eat. 
And for a Hautgouſt there was mixt with theſe 
The Swerd of Bacon, and the Coat of Cheeſe, 
The precious Reliques, which at Harveſt, he 
Had gathered from the Reapers Luxurie. 
Freely (ſaid he )) fall on and never ſpare, 
The bounteous Gods will for to morrow care. 
And thus at caſe on beds of ſtraw they lay, 
And to their Genius ſacrific'd the day. 
Yet the nice gueſt's Epicurean mind, 
(Though breeding made him civil ſeem, and kind ) 
Deſpis'd this Countrey feaſt, and ſtill his thought 
Upon the Cakes and Pies of Londox wrought: 
Your bounty and civility ( ſaid he }) na 
Which I'm ſurpriz'd in theſe rude patts' to ſee; 
Shews that the Gods have given you a mind 
Too noble for the fate which here you find. 
Why ſhould a Soul, ſo virtu'ous; and fo great, 
Loſe it ſelf thus in an obſcure retreat ? 
Let ſavage Beaſts lodge in a Countrey Den, 


You ſhould ſee Towns, and Manners know, and Men : 


And taſte the gene'rous Luxu'ry of the Court, 
Where all the Mice of quality reſort ; 

Where thouſand beaute'ous ſhees about you move, 
And by high fate, are plyant made to love. 

We all e'r long muſt render up our breath, 

No cave or hole can ſhelter us fron death. 


| S everal diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, 


Since Life is ſo uncertain, and ſo ſhort, 
Let's ſpend it all in feaſting and 1n ſport. 
Come, worthy Sir, come with me, and partake, 
All the grear things that Mortals happy make. 

Alas, what virtue hath ſufficient Arms, 

T' oppoſe bright Honour, and ſoft Pleaſures charms ? 
What wiſdom can their magick force repel ? 

It draws this rev'erend Hermit from his Cell. 

It was the time when witty Poets tel], 

That Phabus into Thetis boſome fell - 

She bluſhf at firſt, and then put out the light, 
And drew the modeſt Curtains of the night. 
Plaioly, the troth to te]], the Sun was fer, 

When to the Town our wearied Travellers get, 
To a Lords houſe as Lordly as can be 

Made for the uſe of Pride and Luxurie, 

They come; the gentle Courtier. at the door 
Stops, and will bardly enter in before. 

But *tis, Sir, your command, and being fo, 

I'm ſworn t' obedience, and fo in they go. 
Behind a Hanging 1n a ſpacious room, 

( The richeſt work of 2ortclakes noble Loom 
They wait a while their wearied limbs to reſt, 
Till filence ſhould invite them to their feaſt. 
About the hour that Cynthia's ſlver light, 

Had touch'd the pale AMeridies of the night ; 

At laſt the vartous Supper being done, 

It happened that the Company was gone 

Into a Room remote, Servants and all, 

To pleaſe their noble fancies with a Ball. 

Our Hoſt leads forth his ſtranger, and does find 
All fitted to the bounties of his mind, 

Still on the Table half-611'd diſhes ſtood, 
And with delic*:.ous bits the floor was ſtrow'd. 
The court'eous Mouſe preſents him with the beſt, 
And both with fat varieties are bleſt. 

Th' induſtrious Peaſant every where does range, 
And thaoks.the gods. for his Life's happy change. 
Loe, in the midſt of a well fraighted Pye, 

They both ar laſt glutted and wanton lye. 
When ſee the ſad Reverſe of proſp'erous Fate, 
And what fierce ſtorms on mortal glories wait. 
With hid'eous noiſe, down the rude ſervants come. 
Six dogs betore run barking into th' room 3 
The wretched gluttons fly with wild affright, 
And hate the fulneſs which retards their flight. 
Our trembling Peaſant wiſhes now in vain, 
That Rocks and Mountains cover'd him again. 
Oh how the change of his poor life he cutrſt, 
This, of all lives ({aid he) is ſure the worſt. 


Give 
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Give me again, ye Gods. my Cave and Wood ; 
With peace, let Tares and Acorns be my food. 


; A Paraphraſe upon the 10": Epiſtle of the firſt 
; Book of Horace. 


Horace to Fuſcus Ariſtius. 


LI Ealth from the lover of the Countrey me, 
' I 2 Kealth co the lover of the City thee, 
A diff ference in our ſouls this only proves, 
In al] things elſe we'agree like married Doves; 
But the warm Neſt, and crowded Dove-houſe thou 
Doſt like; I loofly fly from bough to bough, 
And Rivers drink, and all the ſhining day; 
Upon fair Trees, or moſſy Rocks I play ; 
In fine, I live and reign when I retire 
From all that you equal with Heav'n admire. 
Like one at laſt from the Prieſts ſervice fled, 
: Loathing the hony'd-Cakes, I long for Bread, 
I Would I a houſe for happineſs ere, 
: Nature alone ſhould be the ArchiteR. 
She'd build it more convenient, than great, 
And doubtleſs in the Countrey chuſe her ſeat, 
Is there a place doth better helps ſupply, 
Againſt the wounds of Winter's cruelty? 
Is there an Air, that gentli'er does afſwage 
The mad Celeſtial Dogs, or Lyons rage? 
Is it not there that ſleep (and only there) | 
Nor noiſe without, nor cares within doors fear ? 
Does Art through Pipes a purer Water bring, 
Than that which Nature ſtrains into a ſpring ? 
Czn all your Tap((tries or your Pictures ſhow 
More beauties than 1n Herbs and Flow'ers do grow ? 
Fountains and Trees our weari'd Pride do pleaſe, 
Ev'n in the midſt of gilded Palaces. 
And in your Towns that proſpe& gives delight, 
Which opens round the Countrey to our fight. 
Men to the good, from which they raſhly fly, 
Return at laſt, and their wild Luxury 
Does but 1n vain with thoſe true joys contend, 
Which Nature did to mankind recommend. 
The man who changes Gold for burniſhe Braſs, 
Or ſmall right Gems for larger ones of Glaſs : 
Is not, at length, more certain to be made 
Ridiculous, and wretched by the Trade, 


Than 
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Than he, who ſells a ſolid good, to buy 
The painted goods of pride and Vanity. 

If thou be wiſe, no glorious fortune chooſe, 
Which 'tis but vain to keep, yet grief to looſe. 
For, when we place ev'n trifles, in the heart, 
With trifles too, unwillingly we part. 

An humble Roof, plain Bed, and homely board, 
More clear, untainted pleaſures do afford, 
Than all the tumult of vain greatneſs brings 
To Kings, or to the Favourites of Kings: 

The horned Deer by Nature arm'd ſo well, 
Did with the Horſe in common paſture dwell; 
And when they fought, the Field it always wan, 
Till the ambitious Horſe begg'd help of Man, 
And took the Bridle, and thenceforth did reign 
Bravely alone, as Lord of all the Plain : 

But never after could the Rider get 

From off his Back, or from his Mouth the Bit. 
So they, who poverty too much do fear, 

T' avoid that weight, a greater burden bear ; 
That they might Pow'r above their equals have; 
To cruel Maſters they themſelves enſlave. 

For Gold, their Liberty exchang'd we ſee; 

That faireſt flow'r, which crowns Humanitie. 
And all this miſchief does upon them light, 
Only; becauſe they know not how, aright, 

That great, but ſecret happineſs to prize, 

That's laid up in a little, for the Wile : 

That is the beſt, and eafieſt Eſtate, 

Which to a man fits cloſe, but not too ſtrait z 
'Tis like a Shooe, it pinches, and it burns 
Too narrow, and too large it overturns. 

My deareſt friend ſtop thy defires at laſt, 
And chearfully enjoy the wealth thou haſt. 
And, if me (till ſeeking for more you ſee, 
Chide, and reproach, deſpiſe and laugh at me. 
Money was made, not to command our will, 

- But all our lawful pleaſures to fulfill. 

Shame and woe to us, if we' our wealth obey ; 
The Horſe doth with the Horſeman run away. 


- 
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The Countrey Lite. 


Lib, 4+ Plantarim. 


Leſt be the man (and bleſt he is) whom ere 
B: Plac'd out of the roads of Hope or Fear ) 
A little Field, and little Garden feeds; 

The Field gives all that frugal Nature needs, 
The wealthy Garden lib'erally beſtows 

All ſhe can ask, when ſhe luxurious grows, 

The ſpecious inconveniences that wait 

Upon a life of Buſineſs, and of State, 

He ſees Cnor does the ſight diſturb his reſt) 

By fools defir'd, by wicked Men poflelt. 

Thus, thus C and this deſerv'd great 7irgil's prailc ) 
The old Corycian Yeoman palt his days, 

Thus his wile life Abdolomings ſpent : 

Th' Ambaſladors which the great Empe'ror feat 
To offer him a Crown, with wonder tound 
The rev'erend Gardener howing of his Ground, 
Unwillingly, and flow, and «c liſcoateat, 

From his lov'd Cottage e, to 2 Throne hs Wein 2? 
And oft he ſtopt in his triumphant way, 

And oft lookt back, and oft was heard to ſay 
Not withour fighs, Alas, I there forſake 

A happicr Kingdom than 1 g0 to take, 

Thus Aelazs (a Man unknown to Men, 

But the gods knew, and therefore lov'd him Then } 
Thus liv'd obſcurely then without a Name, , 
Aglans now conlign'd t eternal Fame, 

For Gyge-, the rich King, wicked and great, 
Preſum'd at wiſe 4poH#o's Delphich teat 

Preſum'd to ask, Oh thou, the whole Worlds eye, 
See {t thou a Man, that happier i 1s than]? 

The God, who (corn'd._to flatter Man, reply'd, 
Aglaus happier is. But Gyges cry d, 

Ia a proud rage, who can that 4elaxs be ? 

W' have heard as yet of no ſuch King as He. 
And true it was, through the whole Earth around 
No Kivg of ſuch a name was to be found. 


'Ts ſome old Hero of that name alive, 


Who his high race docs from the Gods derive ? 
Is it fome mighty Gen'eral that has done 
Wonders in tight, and God-like honours won ? 
Is it ſome man of endlets wealth, ſaid he ? 
None, none of theſe; who can this 4elaxs be ? 
P CL 
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After long ſearch, and vain inquiries paſt, 

In an obſcure Arcadiar' Vale at laſt, 

Th' Arcadian life has always ſhady been, 

Near Sopho's Town (which he but once had ſeen) 

This 4elaus who Monarchs envy drew, 

Whoſe Happineſs the G6ds ſtood witneſs to, 

This mighty 4glans was labouring found, 

With his own hands 1n his own little ground. 
So, gracious God, (if it may lawful be, 

Among thoſe fooliſh Gods to mention T :ee ) 

So let me act, on ſuch a private ſtage. 

The laſt dull Scenes of my decli3its  S5 

Afﬀer long toils and voyages in v4. 

This quiet Port let my toſt Vetic' - 

Of Heavenly reſt, this Earneſt ro + +6, 

Let my Life ſleep, and learn to iy it f7id, 


The Garden. 


To }. Evelyn Efquire. 


Never had any other deſire ſo ſtrong, and ſo like to Covetout- 
| neſs as that one which T have had always that I might be Ma- 


ſter at laſt of a ſmall houſe and large Garden, with very moderate 


conveniences joyned to them, and there dedicate the remainder 
of my life only to the culture of them, and ſtudy of Nature, 


And there (with no deſign beyond my wall ) whole and 
entire to lye, | 
In no unactive Eaſe, and no unglorious Poverty. 


Or as Firgil has ſaid, Shorter and Better for me, that I might 
there Stxdiis florere ignobilis 0tii (though I could wiſh that he had 
rather ſaid, Nobilzs 0tiz, when he ſpoke of his own) but ſeveral ac- 
cidents of my ill fortune have diſappointed me hitherto, and do 
ſtill of that felicity; for though I have made the firſt and hard- 
eſt ſtep to it, by abandoning all ambitions and hopes in this 
World, and by retiring from the noiſe of all buſineſs and almoſt 
company, yet I ſtick ſti] in the Inn of a hired Houſe and Garden, 
among Weeds and Rubbiſh; and without that pleaſanteſt work 
of Human Induſtry, the Improvement of ſomething which we 
call (not very properly, but yet we call ) our Own. I am 
gone out from Sodozz, but I am not yet arrived at my little Zoar. 
O let me eſcape thither, ( is it not a little one?) and my Soul ſhall 
live. 1 do not look back yet; but I have been forced to ſtop, 
and make too many halts. You may wonder, Sir, (for this 
ſeems a little too extravagant and Pindarical for Proſe ) what I 

mean 
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In Verſe and Proſe. 


mean by all this Preface ; It 1s to let you know, That though I 
bave miſt, like a Chymiſt, my great End, yet I account my affecti- 
ons and endeavours well rewarded by ſomething that I have met 
with by the By ; which 1s, that they have procured to me ſome 
pert in your kindneſs and eſteem; and thereby the honour of ha- 
ving my Name fo advantagtouſly recommended to Poſterity, by 
the Epiſtle you are pleaſed to prefix to the moſt uſeful Book that 
has been written 1n that kind, and which is to laſt as long as 
Moneths and Years. 

Among many other Arts and Exce/encies which you enjoy, I 
am glad to find this Favourite of mine the moſt predominant, 
That you chooſe this for your Wife, though you have hundreds 
of other Arts for your Concubines; though you know them, 
and beget Sons upon them all (to which you are rich enough to 
allow great Legacies yet the iſſue of this ſeems to be defign- 
ed by you to the main of the Eſtatez you have taken moſt plea- 
ſure 1n it, and beſtow'd moſt charges upon its Education : and [I 
doubt not to ſee that Book, which you are pleaſed to promiſe to 
the World, and of which you have given us a large earneſt in 
your Calendar, as accompliſht, as any thing can be expected 
from an Extraordinary Wit, and no ordinary Expences, and a long 
Experience. f know no body that poſſeſſes more private hap- 
pineſs than you do in your Garden; and yet no man who makes 
his happineſs more publick, by a free communication of the Art 
and Knowledge of it to others. All that I my (elf am able yet 
to do, is only to recommend to Mankind the ſearch of that Fe- 
licity, which you inſtruct them how to Find and to Enjoy. 


L. 
Happy art thou whom God does bleſs 
With the full choice of thine own Happineſs ; 
And happier yet, becauſe thou'rt bleſt 
With prudence how to chooſe the beft : 
In Books and Gardens thou haſt plac'd aright 
C Things well which thou doſt underſtand, 
And both doſt make with thy laborious hand ) 
Thy noble innocent delight : | 
And in thy virtaous Wife, where thou again doſt meet 
Both pleaſures more refin'd and ſweet : 
The faireſt Garden in her Looks, 
And in her Mind the wiſeſt Books. 
Oh, Who would change theſe ſoft, yet ſolid joys, 
For empty ſhows and ſenceleſs noiſe ; 
* And all which rank Ambition breeds, 
Which ſeem ſuch beauteous Flowers, and are ſuch poiſonous 
(Weeds ? 


2. 

When God did Man to his own Likeneſs make, 

As much as Clay, though of the pureſt kind, 

Tet 2 By 
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By the great Potters are refin'd :. 
Could the Divine Impreſſion take, 
He thought it fit to place him, where 
A kind of Heav'en too did appear, 
As far as Earth could ſuch a likeneſs bear : 
That man no happineſs might want, 
Which Earth to her firſt Maſter could afford ; 
He did a Garden for him plant 
By the quick hand of his Omnipotent Word. 
As the chief Help and Joy of Human Life, 
He gave him the firſt Gift ; firſt, ev'en before a Wife. 


3. 

For Ged, the univerſal Architect, 

'T had been as eaſie to erect 
A Louvre, or Eſcurial, or a Tower | 
That might with Heaven communication hold, 
As Babel vainly thought to do of old : 

He wanted not the skill or power, 

In the World's Fabrick thoſe were ſhown, 
And the Materials were. all his own. 
But well he knew what place would beſt agree 
With Innocence, and with Felicitie : 
And we elſewhere ſtil] ſeek for them 1n vain, 
If any part of either yet remain; 
If any part of either we expect, 
This may our Judgement 1n the ſearch direct; 

God the firſt Garden made, and the firſt City, Cain, 


4. 
Oh bleſſed ſhades! Or gentle cool retreat 
. From all th' immoderate Hear, 
In which the frantick World does burn and ſweat! 
This does the Lion-Star, Ambitions rage ; 
This Avarice, the Dog-Stars Thirſt aſlwage ; 
Every where elſe their fatal power we ſee, 
They make and rule Mans wretched Deſtinie : 
They neither Set, nor diſappear, 
But tyrannize o'r all the Year; 
Whilſt we ne'r feel their Flame or Influence here. 
The Birds that dance from bough to bough, 
And ſing above in every Tree, 
Are not from Fears and Cares more. free, 
Than we who Lie, or Walk below, *® 
And ſhould by right be Singers too. 
What Princes Quire of Muſick can excell 
That which within this ſhade does dwell? 
To which we nothing Pay or Give, 
They like all other Poets live, 
Without reward, or thanks for their obliging pains ; 
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'Tis well if they become not Prey : 
The whiſtling winds add their leſs artful ſtrains. 
And a grave Baſe the murmuring Fountains play 3 
Nature does all this Harmony beſtow, 
But to our Plants, Arts Muſick too, 
The Pipe, Theorbo, and Guitar we owe; 
The Lure 1t ſelf, which once was Green and Mute, 
When Orphexs {truck th' inſpired Lute, 
The Lrees danc'd round, and underſtood 
. By Sympathy the voice of wood. 


4 
Theſe are the Spells that to kind Sleep invite, 
And nothing does within refiſtance make, 
Which yet we moderately take; 
Who would not chooſe to be awake, 
While he's incompaſs'd round with fuch delight, 
To th'Ear, the Noſe, the Touch, the Taſte, and Sight ? 
When Yerns would her dear Aſcinins keep 
A Priſ'onerin the Doway Bands of Sleep, 
She Od'orous Herbs and Flowers beneath him ſpread 
As the moſt ſoft and ſweeteſt Bed ; 
Not her own Lap would more have charm'd his Head: 
Who, that has Reaſon, and his Smell, 
Would not among Roſes and Jaſmin dwell, 
Rather than all his Spirits choak 
With exhalations of Dirt and Smoak ? 
And all th'uncleannefſs which does drown 
In peſtilential Clouds a populous Town ? 
The Earth it (elf breaths better Perfumes here, 
Than all the Female Men or Wamen there, 
Not without cauſe about them bear. 


6: 
When Epicurus to the World had taught, 
That pleaſure was the chiefeft good, 


(And was perhaps i'th' right, if rightly underſtood 


And 


His life he to his Doctrine brought, 

io a Gardens ſhade that Sovereign Pleaſure ſought: 

Whoever a true Epicure would be, 

May there find cheap and virtuous Luxurie. 

Vitellizs his Table, which did hold 

As many Creatures as the Ark of old: 

Tar Fiſcal Table, to which every day 

All Countreys did a conſtant Tribute pay, 

Co::1d nothing more delicious afford, : 
Than Nacures Liberality, 

Helpt with a little Art and Induſtry, | 
Allows the meaneſt Gard'eners board: 


The 
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The wanton Taſt no Filh or Fow! can chooſe, 
For which the Grape or Mclon ſhe would looſe, 
Though -all th' Inhabitants of Sea and Air 
Be liſted in the Gluttons Bill of Fare ; 
Yet ſtill the Fruits of Earth we ſee 
Plac'd the third Story high in all her Luxurie. 


> 
But with no Senſe the Garden does comply ; 
None courts or flatters, as it does the Eye: » 
Whea the great Hebrew King did almoſt ſtrain 
The wonderous Treaſures of his Wealth and Brain, 
His Royal Southern Gueſt to entertain; 
Though ſhe on Silver Floors did tread, 
With bright 4/yrian Carpets on them ſpread, 
To hide the Metals Poverty. 
Though ſhe look'd up to Roofs of Gold, 
4 And nought around her could behold 
But Silk and rich Embroidery, 
And Babylonian Tapeſtry, 
And wealthy Hirams Princely Dy: 
Though o0phirs Starry Stones met every where her Eye ; 
Though ſhe her ſelf, and her gay Hoſt were dreſt 
With all the ſhining glories of the Eaſt ; 
When laviſh Art her coſtly work had done, 
The honour and the prize of Bravery 
Was by the Garden from the Palace won ; 
And every Roſe and Lilly there did ſtand 
Better attir'd by Natures hand: 
The caſe thus judg'd againſt the King we ſee, 
By one that would not be ſo Rich, though wiſer far than he. | 


8, 
Nor does this happy place onely diſpenfe 
Such various pleaſures to the Senſe, 
Here Health it ſelf does live, 
That Salt of Life which does to all a reliſh give 
Its ſtanding Pleaſure, and Intriafhck Wealth, 
The Bodies Virtue, and the Souls good Fortune, Health, 
The Tree of Life when it in Eder (ſtood, 
Did its immortal head to Heaven rear ; 
It laſted a tall Cedar till the Flood ; 
Now a ſmall thorny ſhrub it does appear 
Nor will it thrive too every where : 
It always here 1s freſheſt ſeen ; 
'Tis onely here an Ever-green. 
If through the ſtrong and beauteous Fence 
Of Temperance and Innocence, 
And wholeſome Labours and a quiet Mind, 
And Diſeaſes paſlage find, 
They 


In Verſe and Proſe. 


They muſt not think here to aſſail 
A Land unarmed, or without a Guard; 
They muſt fight for it, and diſpute it hard, 
Before they can prevail : 
Scarce any Plant is growing here 


Which againſt Death ſome Weapon does not bear. 


Let Cities boaſt, that they provide 
For Life the Ornaments of Pride ; 

But 'tis the Countrey and the Field, 
That furniſh it with Staff and Shield. 


Q. 

Where does the Wiſdom and the Power Divine 
In a more bright and ſweet Reflection ſhine ? 
Where do we finer ſtrokes and colours ſee 
Of the Creators real Poetrie, 

Than when we with attention look 
Upon the third days Volume of the Book ? 
If we could open and intend our Eye, 
We all like 2oſes ſhould eſpy 
Ev'n in a Buſh the radiant Deity. 
But we deſpiſe theſe his Inferior ways, 
C Though no lefs fall of Miracle and Prailc ) 
Upon the Flowers of Heaven we gaze ; 
The Stars of Earth no wonder in us raiſe, ' 
Though theſe perhaps do more than they, 
The life of Mankind (way. 
Although no part of mighty Nature be 
More ſtor'd with Beauty, Power, and Myſterie ; 
Yet to encourage humane Induſtrie, 
God has fo ordered, that no other part 
Such Space, and ſuch Dominion leaves for Art. 


Io. 
We no where Art do ſo triumphant ſee, . 
As when it Grafts or Buds the Tree ; 
In other things we count it to excel, 
If it a Docile Scholar can appear 
To Nature, and but imitate her well ; 
It over-rules, and is her Maſter here. 
It imitates her Makers Power Divine, 


And changes her ſometimes, and ſometimes does refine : 


It does, like Grace, the fallen Tree reſtore 
To its bleſt ſtate of Paradiſe before : 
Who would not joy to ſee his conquering hand 
O'r all the vegetable World command ? 
And the wild Giants of the Wood receive 
What Law he's pleas'd to give ? 
He bids th' ill-natur'd Crab produce 
The gentle Apples Winy Juice ; 
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The golden Fruit that worthy 1s 
Of Galatea's purple kils ; 
He does the ſavage Hawthorn teach 
To bear the Medlar and the Pear, 
He bids the ruſtick Plum to rear 
A noble Trunk, and be a Peach, 
Ev'n Daphres coynelſs he does mock, 
And weds the Cherry to her ſtock, 
Though ſhe refus'd Apol//o's ſuit ; 
Ev'a ſhe, that chaſt and Virgin-Tree 
Now wonders at hr ſelf, to ſee 
That ſhe's a Mother made, and bluſhes in her fruit. 


IT. 

Methinks I ſee great Dzocleſtan walk 
In the Saloniar Gardens noble ſhade, 
Which by his own Imperial hands was made : 
] ſee him ſmile methinks, as he does talk 
With the Ambaſſadors who come 1n vain, 

T' entice him to a Throne again, 
It I, my Friends ( ſaid he, ) ſhould to you ſhow 
All the delights, which in theſe Gardens grow ; 
'Tis likelter much, that you ſhould with me ſtay, 
Than *tis that yon ſhould carry me away : 
And truſt me not, my Friends, if every day, 

I walk not here with more delight, 
Than ever after the moſt happy fight, 
In Triumph to the Capitol I rod, | 

To thank the gods, and to be thought my ſelf almoſt a god. 
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6. Of Greatneſs. 


Ince we cannot attain to Greatneſs, (ſays the Sjeur de Mom- 
\_} tagre }) Tet's have our revenge by railing at it: this he ſpoke 
but in jeſt. I believe he deſired 1t no more than I do, and had 
leſs reaſon, for he enjoyed fo plentiful and honourable a fortune 

— in a moſt excellent Countrey, as allowed him all the real conve- 
niences of it, ſeparated and purged from the Incommodities. If 
| were but in his condition, I ſhould think it hard meaſure, with- 
out being convinced of any crime, to be ſequeſtred from it, and 
made one of the Principal Officers of State. But the Reader may 
think that what I now fay, is of ſmall authority, becauſe ] never 
was, Nor ever ſhall be put to the trial : I can therefore only make 
my Proteltation, 


If ever I more Riches did deſire 
Than Cleanlineſs and Quiet do require; 


if 
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If er Ambition did my Fancy cheat, 
With any wiſh, ſo mean as to be great, 
Continue, Heav'n, ſtill from me to remove 
Th: Humble Bleſſings of that Life T love. 


I know very many men will deſpiſe, and ſome pity me, for this 
humour, as a poor ſpirited fellow; but I'm content, and like Hos 
race, thank God for being ſo. D#z bene fecerunt inopis me quod- 
gue puſilli Finxerunt animi. I confeſs I love Littleneſs almoſt in 
all things. A little convenient Eſtate, a little chearfal Houle, 
a little Company, and a very little Feaſt, and if I were ever 
to fall in love again ( which is a great Paſſion, and therefore, 
I hope, I have done with it ) it would be, I think, with Pret- 
tineſs, rather than with Majeſtical Beauty. I would neither 
with that my Miſtriſs, nor my Fortune, ſhould be a Bora Roba, 
nor as Hoey uſes to deſcribe his Beauties, like a Daughter of 
great Japiter for the ſtatelineſs and largeneſs of her perſon, but 
as Lucretins lays, 


Parunla, pumilio, Xagitey wiz, tofa mernam ſal. 


Where there is one man of this, I believe there are a thouſand 
of Senecio's mind, whole ridiculous afteCarion of Grandeur, Serece 
the Elder deſcribes to this effet. Semecio was a man of a turbid 
and confuſed wit, who could not endure to ſpeak any but mighty 
words and ſentences, til] this humour grew at laſt into ſo notort- 
ous a Habit, or rather a Diſeaſe, as became the ſport of the whole 
Town : he would have no ſervants, but huge maſly fellows, no 
Plate or Houſholdſtuff, but thrice as big as the faſhion : you 
may believe me, for I ſpeak it without Railery, his extravagan- 
cy came at laſt into ſuch a madneſs, that he would not put on a 
pair of Shooes, each of which was not big eaough for both his feet : 
he would eat nothing but what was great, nor touch any Fruit but 
Horſe-plums and Pournd-pears : he kept a Concubine that was a 
very Gyanteſs, and made her walk too always in Chzopiry, till at 
laſt, he got the Surname of Sexecio Grandio, which Mefſala ſaid, 
was not his Cogromer, but his Cognomentum : When he declaimed 
for the three hundred Lacedemonians, who alone oppoled Xerxes 
his Army, of above three hundred thouſand, he (tretch'd out 
his Arms, and ſtoovd on tiproes, that he might appear the tal- 
Jer, and cryed out, ina very loud voice ; I rejoyce, I rejoyce—— 
We wondred, 1 remember, what new great fortune had befaln his 
Eminence. Yerxes ( lays-he ) is All mine own. He who took 
away the fight of the Sea with Canvas Vails of ſo many Ships 
and then he goes on ſo, as I know not what to make of the 
reſt, whether it be the fault of the Edition, or the Orators owa 
burly way of Nonſence. 

This is the character that Sereca gives of this Hyperbolzcal Fop, 
whom we ſtacd amazed at, and yet there are few men who 
are not in ſome things, and to ſome degrees Grandio's. Is any 
thing more common, than to ſee our Ladies of quality wear ſuch 
high ſhooes, as they cannot walk in, without one to lead them? 

Uun and 
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and a Gown as long apain as their Body, fo that they cannot ſtir 
to the next Room without a Page or two to hold it up? T may 
ſafely ſay, Thar all the oftentation of our Grandees is juſt like a 
Train of no uſe in the World, but horribly cumberſome and in- 
commodious. What 1s all this, but a ſpice of Grarwdio £ how 
tedious would this be, if we were alwayes bound to it ? I dobe- 
lieve there is no King, who would not rather be depoſed, rhan 
endure every day of his Reign all the Ceremonies of his Corona- 
tion. The mighticſt Princes are glad tofly often from theſe Ma- 
jeſtique pleaſures ( which is, methinks, no ſmall diſparagement 
to them) as it were for refuge, to the molt contemptible diver- 
tiſements, and meaneſt recreations of the vulgar, nay, even of 
Children. One of the moſt powerful and fortunate Princes of the 
world, of late, could find out no delight ſo ſatisfaQory, as the 
keeping of little ſinging Birds, and hearing of them, and whilſt- 
ling to them. What did the Emperours of the whole world ? 
If ever any Men had the free and full enjoymeat of all humane 
Greatneſs ( nay that would not ſuffice, for they would be gods 
too) they certainly poſleſt it: and yer, one of them who ſtiled 
himielf Lord and God of the Earth, could not tell how to paſs 
his whole day pleaſantly, withour ſpending conſtantly two or 
three hours in catching of Flies, and killing them with a bodkin, 
as if his Godſhip had been Beelze5xb. One of his Predeceſlors, 
Nero (who never put any bounds, nor met with any ſtop to his Ap- 
petite) could divert himſelf with no paſtime more agreeable, than 
to run about the ſtreets all night in a diſguiſe, and abuſe the wo- 
men and affront the men whom he mer, and ſometimes to beat 
them, and ſumetimes to be beaten by them : This was one of his 
Imperial nocturnal pleaſures. His chief<!t in the day, was to fing 
and play upon a Fiddle, in the habit ofa Minſtrel, upon the pub- 
lick {tage - he was prouder of the Gari3nds that were given to his 
Divine voice ( as they called it then) in thoſe kind of prizes, 
than all his Forefathers were, of their Triumphs over Nations : 
He did not at his death complain, that ſo mighty an Emperour 
and the laſt of all the Ceſarian Race of Deztzes, ſhould be brought 
to ſo ſhameful and miſerable an end, but onely cryed out, Alas, 
what pity 'tis that fo excellent a Mulician ſhould periſh in this 
manner! His Unkle Clandins tpent half his time at playing ar 
Dice, that was the main fruit of his Soveraignty. I omit the 
marineſs of Caligula's delights, and the execrable ſordidacts of 
thoſe of Tiberins., Would one think that Augaſtus himſelf, the 
higheſt and moſt fortunate of mankind, a perſon endowed tov 
with many excellent parts of Nature, ſhould be fo hard put co it 
ſometimes for want of recreations, as to be found playing at Nuts 
and bounding ſtones, with little Syrzaz and Mooriſh Boys, whoſe 
company he took delight in, for their prating and their wan- 
tonnels ? 


Was it for this, that Zomes beſt blood he ſpilt, 
Witch ſo much Falſhood, ſo much guilt ? 
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Was it for this that his Ambition ſtrove, 
To equal Cz ſar firſt and after Fove ? 
Greatneſs is barren ſure of ſolid joys; 
Her Merchandize (I fear) is all in toys, 
She could not elſe ſure ſo uncivil be, 
To treat his univerſal Majeſtie, 
His new-created Deitie, 
With Nuts, and Bounding-ſtones, and Boys. 


But we muſt excuſe her for his meager entertainment, ſhe 


| has not really wherewithal to make ſuch Feaſts as we imagine; 


her gueſts muſt be contented ſometimes but with ſlender Cates, 
and with the ſame cold meats ſerved over and over again, eventili 
they became Nauſeous. When you have pared away all the 
Vanity, what ſolid and natural contentment does there remain 
which may not be had with Five hundred pounds a year? not ſo 
many ſervants or horſes; but a few good ones, which will do all 
the buſineſs as well : not ſo many choice diſhes at every meal, but 
at ſeveral meals, all of them, which makes them both the more 
healthy, and the more pleaſant: not fo rich garments, nor ſo fre-. 
quent changes, but as warm and as comely, and ſo frequent change 
rOO, as Is every jot as good for the Maſter, though not for the 
Tailor, or Yalet de Chambre : not ſuch a ſtately Palace, nor gilt 
rooms, or the coſtlieſt ſorts of Tapeſtry ; but a convenient Brick- 
houſe, with decent Wainſcot, and pretty Foreſt-work Hang- 
ings. Laſtly, (for I omit all other particulars, and will end with 
that which I love moſt in both conditions) not whole Woods 
cut in Walks, nor vaſt Parks, nor Fountain, or Caſcade-Car- 
dens; but Herb, and Flower, and Fruit-Gardens which are more 
uſeful; and the water every whit as clear and wholſome, as if it 
darted from the breaſts of a marble Nymph, or the Urnof a Ri- 
ver-God. If for all this, you like better the ſubſtance of that 
former eſtate of Life, .do but conſider the inſeparable accidents of 
both : Servitude, Diſquiet, Danger, and moſt commonly Guilt, In- 
herent in the one; inthe other Liberty, Tranquillity, Security aad 
Innocence, and when you have thought upon this, you will con- 
feſs that to be a Truth which appeared to you before but a ridi- 
culous Paradox, that a low Fortune is better guarded and attend- 
ed than an high one. If indeed we look only upon the flourithing 
Head of the Tree, it appears a more beautiful object : 


Sed quantum vertice ad auras 
Athereas, tantum radice ad Tartara tendit. 


As far as up towards Heave'a the Branches grow, 
So far the Root links down to Hell below. 


Another horrible diſgrace to greatneſs is, that it is for the moſt 
part 10 pitiful want and diſtreſs: What a wonderful thing 1s this ? 
unleſs it degenerate into Avarice, and ſo ceaſe to be Greatneſs : 
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[t falls perpetually into ſuch neceſſities, as drive it into all the 
meaneſt and moſt ſordid ways of Borrowing, Couſenage, and Rob- 
bery, Mancipizs locnples eget eris Cappadocum Rex, This 1s the caſe 
of almoſt all Great Men, as well as of the poor King of Cappa- 
docia. They abound with ſlaves, bat are indigent of Money. 
The ancient Reman Emperours, who had the Riches of the 
whole World for their Revenue, had wherewithal to live Cone 
would have thought) pretty well at eaſe, and to have been ex- 
empt from the preſiures of extream Poverty: But yet with 
moſt of them, it was much otherwiſe, they fel} perpetually 
into ſuch miſerable penury, that they were forced to devour or 
ſqueeze moſt of their friends and ſervants, to cheW with infa- 
mous projects, to ranſack and pillage all their Provinces. This 
faſhion of Imperial Grandeur, 1s imitated by all inferior and ſub- 
ordinate forts of it, as if it were a point of Honour. They muſt 
be cheated of a third part of their Eſtates, two other thirds they 
muſt expend in Vanity, ſo that they remain Debtors for all the 
Neceſſary Proviſions of life, and have no way to ſatisfie thoſe 
debts, but our of the ſuccours and ſupplies of Rapine. As Riches 
encreaſe (ſays Solomon) fo do the Mouths that devour them. The 
Maſters Mouth has no more than before. The Owner, methinks, 
is like 0ezxs 1n the Fable, who 1s perpetually winding a Rope of 
Hay, and an Aſs at the end perpetually eating it. Out of theſe 
1nconveniences ariſes naturally one more, which is, thatno Great- 
neſs can be ſatisfied or contented with it ſelf: ſtil} if it could 
mount up a little higher, it would be Happy, if it could gain but 
that point, it would obtain all its deſires; but yet at laſt, whenit 
is got up to the very top of the Pic of Texariff, it is in very great 
danger of breaking its neck downwards, bur in no poſlibility of 
aſcending upwards into the feat of Tranquillity above the Moon. 
The firſt ambitious Men in the World, the old Giants, are ſaid to 
have made an Heroical attempt of ſcaling Heaven in deſpight of 
the gods, and they caſt 0a upon 0lyz#prs, and Pelioz upon Ofſa £ 
two or three Mountains more they thought would have done 
their Buſineſs, but the Thunder ſpoil'd all their work, when they 
were come up to the third ſtory. 


And what a noble plot was croſt, 
And what a brave deſign was loſt ! 


| A famous perſon of their Off-fpring, the late Gyant of our 
Nation, when from the condition of a very inconſiderable Cap- 
tain, he had made himſelf Lieutenant-General of an Army of lit- 
tle Titans, which was his firſt Mountain, and afterward General, 
which was the ſecond, and after that, abſolute Tyrant of three 
Kingdoms, wich was the third, and almoſt touch'd the Heaven 
which he atfected, is believed to have dyed with grief and diſcon- 
tent, becauſe he could not attain to the honeſt name of a King, and 
the old formality ofa Crown, though he had before exceeded the 
power by a Wicked Uſurpation., If he could have compaſs'd thar, 

he 
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he would perhaps have wanted ſomething elſe that is neceſſary to 
felicity, and pined away for want of the Title of an Emperour or 
a God. The reaſon of this is, that Greatneſs has no reality in Na- 
ture, but a Creature of the Fancy, a Notion that conſiſts onely in 
Relation and Compariſon: It is indeed an Idol; but $t. Pax! 
teaches us, That an Idol is nothing in the World. There is in 
truth no Riſing or Meridian of the Sun, but only in reſpe& to 
ſeveral places: there is no Right or Left, no upper-hand in Na- 
turez every thing is Little, and every thing 1s Great, according as 
it is diverſly compared. There may be perhaps ſome Village in 
Scotland or Ireland where I might be a Great Man; and in that 
caſe I ſhould be like Ceſar, (you would wonder how C2ſar and 
I ſhould be like one another in any thing) and chooſe rather to 
be the Firſt man of the Village, than ſecond at Rome. Our 
Countrey 1s called Great Brita#y, in regard only of a Leſſer of the 
ſame name, it would be but a ridiculous Epithete for it, when 
we conſider it together with the Kingdom of Chia. That too, is 
but a pitiful Rood of Ground in comparifon of the whole Earth 
beſides: and this whole Globe of Earth, which we account fo 
immenſe a Body, 1s but one Point or Atome in relation to thoſe 
numberleſs Worlds that are, ſcattered up and down in the infinite 
Space of the Sky which we behold. The other many inconveai- 
ences of grandeur I have ſpoken of dilperſtly in ſeveral Chap- 
ters, and ſhall end this with an Ode of Horace, not exatly Copy- 
ed, but rudely imitated. 


mmm 


Horace. Lib. 3. Ode r. 


Odi profanum wvulpus O arceo. 


I. 
He ye Prophane; I hate ye all; 
Both the Great, Vulgar, and the ſmall | 
To Virgin-Minds, which yet their Native whiteneſs hold; 
Not yet Diſcolour'd with the love of Gold, 
( That Jaundice of the Soul, 
Which makes it look ſo Gilded and fo Foul ) 
| To you, ye very few, theſe truths I tell, 
The Muſe inſpires my Song, Hark, and obſerve it well. 


2, 


We look on Men, and wonder at ſuch odds 

_  *Twixt things that were the ſame by Birth : 
We look on Kings as Giants of the Earth, 

Theſe Giants are but Pigmeys to the Gods. 


The 
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| The humbleſt Buſh and proudeſt Oak. 
Are but of equal proof againlt the Thunder-ſtroke. 
Beauty. and Strength, and Wit, and Wealth, and Power 
Have their ſhort flouriſhing Hour; 
And love to ſee themſelves, and ſmile, 
And joy in their Preeminence awhile ; 
Even ſo 1n the ſame Land, 
Poor Weeds, Rich Corn, gay Flowers, together ſtand ; 
Alas, Death mows down all with an impartial Hand. 


3. 

And all you Men, whom greatneſs does ſo pleaſe, 

Ye feaſt (I fear) like Damocles : 

It you your Eyes could upwards move, 
C But you (1 fear _) think nothing 1s above ) 
You would perceive by what a little Thread 

The Sword ſt1]] hangs over your head ; 

No Title of Wine would drown your cares ; 
No mirth or Muſick over-noiſe your fears. 
Tae fear of Death would you fo watchful keep, 
As not t'admit the Image of it, {leep. 


Sleep is a God too proud to wait in Palaces 
And vet ſo humble too as not to ſcorri 
The meaneſt Countrey Cottages; 
His Poppey grows among the Corn. 
The Halcyon ſleep will never build his neſt 
In any ſtormy breaſt. 
"Tis not enough that he does find 
Clouds and Darkneſs in their Mind ; 
Darkneſs bur half his work will do: 
'Tis not enough ; he muſt find Quiet too. 


5. 
The man, who in all wiſhes he does make, 
Does onely Natures Counſel take. 
That wiſe and happy man will never fear 
The evil Aſpects of the Year ; 
Nor tremble, though two Comets ſhould appear; 
He does not look in Almanacks to ſee, 
Whether he Fortunate ſhall be ; 
Let Mars and Saturn in the Heavens conjoyn, 
And what they pleaſe againſt the World deſign, 
So Jupiter within him ſhine, 


| kk: 
[f of your pleaſures and deſires no end be found, 
God to your Cares and Fears will ſet no bound: 
What 
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What would content you? Who can tell > 

Ye fear ſo-much to loſe what you have gor, 
As if you lik'd it well. 

Ye ſtrive for wore, as if you lik'd It not. 

Go, level Hills, and fill up Seas, 

Spare nought that may your Fancy pleaſe, 

| Burt truſt Me when you 'have done all this, 
Much will bs miſfing ſtill, and much will be amiſs. 


7. Of Avarice. 


Here are two ſorts of Avarice, the one is but of a Baſtard- 

kind, and that is, the rapacious Appetite cc Gain; not 
Far his own fake, but for the pleaſure of refunding .t 1mmediate- 
ly through all the Channels of Pride and Luxury. The other is 
the t:. e kind, and properly ſo called; which is a reſtleſs and un- 
ſatiabi- deſire of R:ches, not for any farther end or uſe, but onely 
to hoard, and preſerve, and perpetually encreale them. The 
Covetor's Man, of the firſt kind, is like a greedy Ofzrich, which 
devours any Metal, but 'tis with an intent to feed upon it, and 
in cfte@: it makes a ſhift to digeſt and excern it: The ſe:ond is 
like th-: fooliſy Chough which loves to (teal Money onely to hide 
it. Theti(t does much harm to Mankind, and a little good too 
to ſome few: The ſecond does good to none; no, not to him- 
ſel The firſt can make no excuſe to God, or Angels, or Rati- 
onal Men for his ations: The ſecond can give no reaſon or co- 
lour, not to the Devil himſelf, for what he does; He is a ſlave 
to Mammon without wages. The firſt makes a ſhift to be belo- 
ved; I, aad envyed too by ſome people: The ſecond 1s the 
univerſal objeft of Hatred and Contempt. There is no Vice 
has been ſo pelted with good Sentences, and eſpecially by the 
Poets, who have purſued 1t with Stories and Fables, and Allego- 
ries, and Alluſions3 and moved, as we ſay, every Stone to fling at 
it: Among all which, 1 do not remember a more fine and Gen- 


tleman-like Correction, rhan that which was given it by one Line 


of Ovids, 
De ſunt Luxurie multa, Avaritig Omniz. 


Much is wanting to Luxury, All to Avarice. 


To which ſaying, I have a mind to add one Member, and ren« 
der it thus. 
Poverty wants Some, Luxury Many, Avarice 
All Things. 
Some body ſays of a Virtnous and Wife Man, That ha- 
ving Nothing, he has All: This is juſt his Antipode, Who; 
| having 
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haviog All things, yet has Nothing. He's a Guardian Eunuch 
to his beloved Gold; Andivi cos Amatores efſe maximos, ſed nil 
poteſſe. They'r the fondeſt Lovers, but 1mpoteat to Enjoy. 


And, oh, What Mans condition can be worſe 

Than his, whom Plenty ſtarves, and Blefhings curſe; 
The Beggars but a common Fate deplore, 

The Rich poor Man's Emphatically Poor. 


I wonder how it comes to paſs, that there has never been any 
Law made againſt him: Againſt him, do lI ſay ? I mean, for him 
as there are publick Proviſions made for all other Mad-men; It 
is very reaſonable that the King ſhould appoint ſome perſons 


( and I think the Courtiers would not be againſt this propeſiti- 
on _) to manage his Eſtate during his Life ( for his Heirs com- 
monly need not that care _) and out of it to make it their buſi- 
neſs to ſee, that he ſhould not want Alimony befitting his con- 
dition, which he could never get out of his own cruel fingers. 
We relieve idle Vagrants, and counterfeit Beggars, but have no 
care at all of theſe really Poor men, who are (methinks.) to be 
reſpectfully treated in regard of their quality, I might be end- 
leſs againſt them, but I am almoſt choakt with the ſuper-abun- ; 
dance of the Matter; Too much Plenty impoveriſhes me as it | 
does Them. I will conclude this odious Subje& with part of 
Horace's firſt Satyre, which take in his own familiar ſtile. 


I admire Mecrengs how it comes to pals, 

That no man ever yet contented was, 

Nor is, nor perhaps will be, with that ſtate, 

In which his own choice plants him or his Fate. 
Happy the Merchant, the old Soldier cries 
The Merchant beaten with tempeſtuous skies, 
Happy the Soldier, one half hour to thee 

Gives ſpeedy death or Glorious Vidorie. 

The Lawyer, knockt up early from his reſt 
By reſtleſs Clyents, calls the Peaſant bleſt ; 

The Peaſant when his labours ill ſucceed, 
Envies the Mouth which only Talk does feed. 
*Tis not (I think you'l ſay _) that I want ſtore 
Of Inſtances, if here I add no more, 

They are enough to reach at leaſt a mile 
Beyond long Orator Fabzas his Stile. 

But, hold, 3 ou whom no Fortune e'r endears, 
Gentlemen, Malecontents, and Mutineers, 
Who bount'eous Fore ſo often cruel call, 
Behold, Jove's now reſfolv'd to pleaſe you all. 
Thou Soldier be a Merchant, Merchant, Thou 
A Soldier be; and, Lawyer, to the Plow. 
Change all your ſtations ſtraight, Why do they ſtay ? 
The Devil a man will change, now when he may. 


Were 


UMI 


In V erſe and Proſe. 


4 CIEeE rntr— nar rn rene ne een —  — 


Were | in Gen'eral Fove' s abuſed caſe, 
By Jove I'de cudgel this rebellious Race : 

Burt he's too good ; Beall then as you were, 
However make the beſt of what you are, 

And in that ſtate be chearful and rejoyce, 

Which either was your Fate, or was your Choice. 
No, they muſt labour yet, and {weat, and to1], 
And very miſerable be awhile. 

Bur *tts with a Deſign only to gain 

What may their Age with plent'eous caſe maintain. 
The prudent Piſmire does this Leſſon teach ; 

And 1nduſtry to lazy Mankind preach, 

The little drudge does trot about and ſweat, 

Nor does he ſtraight devour all he can get, 
But 1n his temperate Mouth carries it home 
A ſtock for Winter, which he knows mult come. 
And when the rowling World to Creatures here 
Turns up the deform'd wrong fide of the Year, 
And ſhuts them 1n, with ſtorms, and cold, and wet, 
He chearfully does his paſt labour eat : 
O, does he fo ? your wiſe example, th' Ant, 
Does not at all times Reſt, and Plenty want. 
But weighing juſtly a mortal Ants. condition 
Divides his Life *twixt Labour and Fruitioo. 
Thee neither heat, nor ſtorms, nor wet, nor cold 
From thy unnatural diligence can withhold, 
To th' 1#dies thou would(t run rather than fee 
Another, though a Friend, richer than Thee. 
Fond man ! what good or beauty can be found 
In heaps of Treaſure buried under ground ? 
Which rather than diminiſht e're to ſee 
Thou wouldſt thy ſelf too buried with them be : 
And what's the difference, is't not quite as bad 
Never to Uſe, as never to have Had ? 
In thy vaſt Barns millions of Quarters ſtore, 
Thy Belly for all that will hold no more 
Than mine does. every Baker makes much Bread, 
VVhat then ? He's with no more than others ted: 
Do you within the bounds of Nature live, 
And to augment your own you need not ſtrive, 
One hundred Acres will no lefs for you 
Your Life's whole buſineſs than ten thouſand do. 
But pleaſant 'tis to take from a great ſtore 3 


VVhar, Man ? though you're refolv'd to take no mere 


Than I from a ſmall one 2? if your VVill - 
Be but a Pitcher or a Pot to fill, 
To tome great River for it muſt you go, 
VVhea a clear Spring juſt at your feet does flow ? 
Give me the Spring which does to humane uſe 
Safe, caſte, and untroubled rage produce; 
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He who ſcorns theſe, and needs will drink at Nz/e, 
Muſt run the danger of the Crocodile, 

And of the rapid ſtream it ſelf, which may 

At unawares bear him perhaps away. 

In a full Flood Tartalys ſtands, his skin 

VVaſht o'r in vaio, for ever dry within; 

He catches at the ſtream with greedy Lips, 

From his toucht Mouth the wanton Torrent flips : 
You laugh now, and expand your careful brow; 
*'Tis finely ſaid, but, VVhar's all this to you ? 
Change but the Name, this Fable is thy ſtory, 
Thou in a Flood of Uſeleſs VVealth doſt glory, 
V Vhich thou canſt only touch but never taſte ; 
Th'abundance ſtil}, and ſti]l the want does laſt. 
The Treaſures of the gods thou would(t not ſpare; 
But when they 're made thine own, they Sacred are, 
And muſt be kept with reverence, as if thou 

No other uſe of precious Gold did'{t know, 

But that of curious Pictures to delight 

VVith the fair ſtamp thy 7irtzoſo light. 

The only true, and genuine ule 1s this, 

To buy the things which Nature cannot miſs 
VVithout diſcomfort, Oyl, and vital Bread, 

And VVine, by which the Life of Life is fed. 
And all thoſe few things elſe by which we live ; 
All that remains is Giv'en for thee to Give ; 

If Cares and Troubles, Envy, Grief and Fear, 
The bitter Fruits be which fair Riches bear 3 

If a new Poverty grow out of ſtore 

The old plain way, ye Gods, let me be Poor. 


A Paraphraſe on an Ode in Horace's third Book be- 
ginning thus, Incluſam Danaen turris ahenea. 


Tower of Braſs, one would have faid, 
A And Locks, and Bolts, and Iron Bars, 
And Guards as ſtri& as in the heat of Wars, 
Might have preferv'd one innocent Maidenhead. 
The jealous Father thought he well might ſpare, 
All farther jealous Care, 
And as he walkt, t' himſelf alone he ſmil'd, 
To think how Yezus Arts he had beguil'd; 
And when he ſlept, his reſt was deep, 
But Yezxs laugh'd to ſee and hear him ſleep. 
She taught the amorous Jove 
A Magical receipt in Love, 


Which Arm'd him ſtronger, and which help'd him more, 
Than all his Thunder did, and his Almighty-ſhip before. 


; 2, 
She taught him Loves Elixir, by which Art, 
His Godhead into Gold he did convert, 
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No Guards did then his paſſage ſtay, 
He paſs'd with eaſe ; Gold was the Word ; 
Subtle as Lightning, bright, and quick, and fierce. 
Gold through Doors and Walls did pierce, 
And as that works ſometimes upon the ſword, 
Melted the Maidenhead away, 
Even in the ſecret ſcabbard where it lay. 
The prudent Macedonian King, 
To blow up Towns, a Golden Mine did ſpring. 
He broke through Gates with this Petar; 
'Tis the great Art of Peace, the Engine 'tis of War 3 
| And Fleets and Armies follow it afar, 
The Enfign 'tis at Land, and 'tis the Seamans Star. 


; | | 3 

Let all the World ſlave to this Tyrant be; 
Creature to this diſguiſed Deirie, 

. Yet it ſhall never conquer me. 

A Guard of Virtues will not let it paſs, . 

And Wiſdom is a Tower of ſtronger Braſs. 

The Muſes Lawrel round my Tetnples ſpread, 

'T does from this Lightnings force ſecure my head : 

Nor will I lift it up ſo high, 

As in the violent Meteors to lye. 
Wealth for its pow'er do' we honour and adore ? 
The things we hate, ill Fate, and Death, have more; 


From Towns and Courts, Camps of the Rich and Great 
The vaſt Xerxean Army I retreat, 
And to the ſmall Laconick forces fly, 
Which hold the ſtraights of Poverty. 
Sellars and Granaries in vain we fill, 
With all the bounteous Summers ſtore; 
If the Mind thirſt and hunger (till, 
The poor rich Man's emphatically Poor. 
' Slaves to things we too much prize, 
We Maſters grow of all that we deſpiſe: 


| | $o 
A Field of Corn, a Fountain and a Wood, 
Is all the Wealth by Nature underſtood: 
The Monarch on whom fertile N;/e beſtows 
All which that grateful Earth can bear, 
+ Deceives himſelf, if he ſuppoſe 
= That more than this falls to his ſhare: 
Whatever an Eſtate does beyond this afford, 
Is not a Rent paid to the Lord ; 
But is a Tax illegal and unjuſt, 
Exaged from it by the Tyrant Luft. = 
XxX 2 Muck 
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Much will always wanting be, 
To him who much deſires. Thrice happy He 
To whom the wiſe indulgency of Heaven, 


With ſparing hand, but juſt enough has given. 


The dangers of an Honeſt man in much 
Company. 


F twenty thouſand naked Americars were not able to re- 
| fiſt the aſſaults of but twenty well-armed Spaniards, I ſee 
little poſſibility for one Honeſt man to defend himſelf againſt 
twenty thouſand Knaves, who are all furniſht Cap-a-pe, with the 
defenſive Arms of worldly prudence, and the offenſive too of 
craft and malice. He will find no leſs odds than this againſt 
him, if he have-much to do in humane affairs. The only ad- 
vice therefore that I can give him, is, to be ſure not to venture 
his perſon any longer in the oren Campagne, to retreat and en- 
trench himſelf, to ſtop up all Avenues, and draw up all Bridges 
againſt ſo numerous an Enemy, The truth of it 1s, that a man 
in much buſineſs muſt either make himſelf a Knave, or elſe the 
world will make him a Fool; and if the injury weat no farther 
than the being laught at, a wiſe man would content himſelf with 
the revenge of retaliation ; but the caſe is much worſe, for theſe 
civil Carnibals too as well as the wild ones, not onely dance 
about ſuch a taken ſtranger, bur at Jaſt devour him. A ſober 
man cannot get too ſoon out of drunken company, though they 
be never ſo kind and merry among themſelves, tis not unplea- 
fant only, but dangerous to him. Do ye wonder that a vertu- 
ous man ſhould love to be alone ? It is hard for him to be other- 
wiſez heis fo, when hc 1s among ten thouſand ; neither 1s the So- 
litude ſo uncomfortable to be alone without any other creature, 
as it is to be alone in the mid{'t of wild Beaſts. Man is to Man 
all kind of Beaſts, a fawning Dog, a roaring Lion, a thi-ving 
Fox, a robbing Wolf, a diſſembling Crocodile, a treache- 
rous Decoy, and a rapacious Vultur. The civileſt, methinks, 
of all Nations, are thoſe whom we account the moſt barbarous, 
there is ſome moderation and good nature in the Toupinambaltians, 
who eat no Men but their Enemies, whilſt we learned and po- 
lite and Chriſtian Exropears. like ſo many Pikes and Sharks prey 
upon every thing that we can ſwallow. It 1s the greateſt boaſt of 
Eloquence and Philofophy, that they firſt congregated men dif- 
perſt, united them into Societies, and built up the Houſes and the 
Walls of Cities. I wiſh they could unravel all theythad woven; 
that we might have oyr Woods and our Innocence again inſtead 
of our Caſtles and our Policies. They have afſembled many thou- 
ſands of ſcattered People into one body : 'tis true, they have 
done ſo, they have brought them together into Cities, to cozen, 
and into Armies to murder one another : They found them Hun- 

ters 
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ters and Fiſhers of wild creatures, they have made them Funters 
and Fiſhers of their Brethren 3 they boaſt to have reduced them to 
a State of Peace, when the truth 1s, they have only taught them 
an Art of War: they have framed, I muſt confeſs, wholeſome 
Laws for the reſtraint of Vice, but they rais'd firſt that Devil 
which now they Conjure and cannot Bind ; though there were 
before no puniſhments for Wickedneſs, yet there was leſs com- 
mitted becauſe there were no Rewards forit. But the men who 
praiſe Philoſophy from this Topick are much deceived ; let 
Oratory anſwer for it ſelf, the tinkling perhaps of that may 
unite a Swarm: [t never was the work of Philoſophy to aſlem- 
ble multitudes, but to regulate onely, and govern them when 
they were aflembled, to make the beſt of an evil, aid bring thera, 
as much as is poſſible, to Unity again. Avarice «a1! Ambition 
onely were the firit buiJders of Towns, and Founders o: Empires; 
They ſaid, Goto, let ns build us a City and a Tower, whoſe top may 
reach nnto heaven, and let us make us a name, teſt we be j-attered 
abroad upon the face of the Earth, What was the begir 10g of 
Rome, the Metropolis of all the World > What was it but a con- 
courſe of Thieves, and a Sanftnary of Criminals? it was juſtly na- 
med by the Avgary of no leſs than twelye Vulturs, and the Foun- 
der cemented his Walls with the Blood of his Brother ; not unlike 
to this was the beg':+1ing even of the firſt Town too 1n the World ; 
and ſuch 1s the ori::nal fin of moſt Cities : their Actual en- 
creaſe daily with the': Age and Growth; the more P- ople, the 
more wicked all of theq:z every one brings 1a his par: to enflame 
the contagion, which becomes at laſt ſo univerſal and ſo ſtrong, 
that no Precepts can be ſufficient Preſervatives, nor any thing 
ſecure our ſafety, but flight from among the Infected. We 
ought 1n the choice of a Scituation to regard above all things the 
Healthfulneſs of the place, and the healthfulneſs of it for the 
Mind rather than for the Body. But ſuppoſe (which is hardly to 
be ſuppoſed _) we had Antidote enough againſt this Poiſon; nay, 
ſuppoſe farther, we were always and at all pieces armed and 
provided both againſt the Afaulrs of Hoſtility, and the Mines of 
Treachery, 'twill yet be but an uncomfortable life to be ever in 
Alarms, though we were compaſs'd round with Fire, to defend 
our ſelves from wild Beaits, the Lodgings would be unpleaſant, 
becauſ+ we muſt alwiys be obliged to watch that fire, and to 
fear no leſs the defefts of our Gvard, than the diligences of our 
Enemy. The ſum © his 1s, that a virtuous man is in danger 
to be trod upon ar. *=itroyed in the crowd of his Contraries 3 
nay, which is worie, to be changed and corrupted by them, and 
that 'tis impoſlible to eſcape »oth thefe inconveniences without 
ſo much caution, as will take away the whole Quiet, that Is 
the Happineſs of his Life. Ye ſee then, whac he may loſez but 


Gen. 21.4 


I pray, What can he ger there? Quid Rome faciam £ Mentiri Juven. 
eſcio. What ſhould a man of truth and honeſty do at Rome * Sat. 3: 


he can neither underſtand nor ſpeak the Language of the place; 


a naked man may ſwim in the Sea; but 'tis not the way to _ 
| Fiſk 


Ate. 
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Fiſh there; they are likelier to devour him, than he them, if he 
bring no Nets, and uſe no Deceits. I think therefore it was wiſe 
Mart. and friendly advice which Martial gave to Fabian, when he met 
k.3- him newly arrived at Rome. 


Honeſt and Poor, faithful in word and thought ; 
What haſte thee, Fabian, to the City brought? 
Thou neither the Buffoon nor Bawd canſt play, 
Nor with falſe whiſpers th'[nnocent betray : 
Nor corrupt Wives, nor from rich Beldams get 
A living by thy Induſtry and ſweat 

Nor with vain prumiſes and projects cheat 3 | 
Nor Bribe or Flatrer any of the Great, | 
But you're a mar. of Learning, prudent, juſt ; | 
A Man of Courage, firm, and fit for truſt. 

Why you may ſtay, and live unenvy'd here ; 

But (faith ) go back, and keep you where you were. 


Nay, if nothing of all this were in the caſe, yet the very ſight 
of Uncleanneſs is loathſome to the Cleanly; the fight of Folly 
and Impiety vexatious to the Wiſe and Pious. 

Lucr. Lucretins, by his favour, though a good Poet, was but an ill- 

bd.2. natur'd Man, when he ſaid, It was delightfull to ſee other Men 
in a great ſtorm. And no leſs il|-natur'd ſhould I think Demrorr;- | 
txs, who laughs at all the World, but that he retired himſelf fo 
much out of it, that we may percerve he, took no great pleaſure 
in that kind of Mirth. I have been drawn twice or thrice by 
company to go to Bedlam, and have ſeen others very much de- 
lighted with the fantaſtical extravagancy of ſo many various mad- 
neſſes, which upon me wrought ſo contrary an effe&t, that I al- 
ways returned, not only melancholy, but even ſick with the 
fight. My compaſiion there was perhaps too tender, for I meet 
a thouſand Mad-men abroad, without any perturbation ; though 
to weigh the matter juſtly, the total loſs of reaſon is leſs deplo- 
rable than the total depravation of it. An exa& judge of humane 
Bleſſings, of Riches, Honours, Beauty, even of Wit it ſelf, ſhould 
pity the abuſe of them more than the waar. 

Briefly, though a wiſe man could paſs never fo ſeourely through 
the great Roads of human Life, yet he will meet perpetually 
with ſo many objeds and occaſions of compaſlion, grief, ſhame, 
anger, hatred, indignation, and all paſſions but envy (for he will 
find nothing to deſerve that ) that he had better ſtrike into ſome 
private path; nay, go fo far, if hecould, out of the common way, 
Ut nec faia audiat Pelopidarnm; that he might not ſo much as 
hear of the ations of the Sons of Adam : But, whither ſhall we 
fly then ? into the Deſerts, like the ancient Hermites ? 


Fetati.t; Rua terra patet ſera regnat Erynnis, | | 
In facinns juraſſe putes. * 


One 


LIMI 


—_— 


In V erſe and Proſe. 


133 


One would think that all Mankind had bound themſelves by 
an Oath todo all the wickedneſs they can; that they had all (as 
the Scripture ſpeaks) ſold themſelves to Sin: the difference one- 
ly is, That ſome are a little more crafty ( and but a little, God 
knows) in making of the bargain. I thought when I weat firſt 
to dwell in the Countrey, that without doubt I ſhould have 
met there with the ſimplicity of the old Poetical Golden Age : 
I thought to have found no inhabitants there, but ſuch as the 
Shepherds of Sir Ph3l. Sidzey in Arcadia, or of Monſieur d' Urfe 
upon the Banks of Lignozz and began to confider with my ſelf, 
which way I might recommend no leſs to Poſterity the Happineſs 
and Innocence of the Men of Chertſea - but to confeſs the truth, 
I perceived quickly, by infallible demonſtrations, that I was ſtill 
in old Exzgland, and not in Arcadia, or La Forreſt z that if I could 
not content my ſelf with any thing lefs than exaQ Fidelity in hu- 
mane converſation, I had almoſt as good go back and ſeek for it 
in the Coxrt, or the Exchange, or Weſtminſter-Hall. I ask again 
then, Whither ſhall we fly ? or, What ſhall we do? The World 
may ſo come in a Mans way, that he cannot chooſe but Salute it, 
he muſt take heed tho* not to go a Whoring after it. If by 
any lawful Vocation, or juſt necefiity, Men happen to be Married 
to it, I can only give them St. Pauls advice. Brethren, the time 
is ſhort, it remains that they that have Wives, be as though they 
had none. But 1 would that all Men were even as T iny ſelf. 

In all caſes they muſt be ſure that they do Mnndam ducere, 
and not Aundo wnubere. They muſt retain the Superiority and 
Headſhip over it: Happy are they who can get out of the fight 
of this deceitful Beauty, that they may not be led ſo much as 
into Temptation ; who have not only quitted the Metropolis, 
but can abſtain from ever ſeeing the next Market Town of their 
Countrey. 


——_— 


Claudian's Old Man of Verona. 


Appy the Man who his whole time doth bound 
Within th' incloſure of his little ground. 
Happy the Man, whom the ſame humble place, 
(Th' hereditary Cottage of his Race ) 
From his firſt riſing infancy has known, 
And by degrees ſees gentle bending down, 
With natural propenfion to that Earth | 
Which both preſerv'd his Life, and gave him Birth; 
Him no falſe diſtant lights by Fortune ſet; 
Could ever into fooliſh wandrings get. 
He neyer dangers either ſaw or fear'd : 
The dreadful ſtorms at Sea he hever heatd: 


1 Cor. 7 
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He never heard the ſhrill alarms of War, 

Or the worſe noiſes of the Lawyers Bar. 

No change of Conſuls marks to him the year, 
The change of ſeaſons is his Calendar. 

The Cold and Heat, Winter and Summer ſhows, 
Autumn by Fruits, and Spring by Flow'rs he knows. 
He meaſures Time by Land-marks, and has found 
For the whole day the Dial of his ground. 

A neighbouring VVood born with himſelfhe ſees, 
And loves his old contemporary Trees. 

H'as only heard of near Yerona's Name, 

And knows it like the 7-d7zes but by Fame. 

Does with a like concernment notice take 

Of the Aed Sea, and of Benacus Lake. 

Thus Health and Strength he to a third age enjoys, 
And ſees a long poſterity of Boys. | 
Abont the ſpacious VVorld let others Roam, 

The Voyage Life is longeſt made at home. 


nr rrrrs en nu ere 
mo + I  —_— 


g9. The ſhortneſs of Life and uncertainty 
| of Riches. 


F you ſhould ſee a man that were to croſs from Dover to Calais, 

run about very buſie and folicitous, and trouble himſelf ma- 
ny weeks before in making proviſions for his voyage, would 
you commend him for a cautious and diſcreet perſon, or laugh 
at him for a'timerous and impertinent Coxcomb? A man who 
is exceſſive in his pains and diligence, and who conſumes the 
greateſt part of his time in furniſhing the remainder with all 
conveniences and even ſuperfluities, is to Angels and wiſe men 
no leſs ridiculous; he does as little confider the ſhortneſs of 
his paſſage that he might proportion his cares aceordingly. It 
is, alas, ſo natrow a ſtreight' betwixt the VVomb andthe Grave, 
that it might be called the Pas de 77e, as well as that the Ps 
de Calais. VVe are all *Epiuege (as Pindar calls us) Creatures of a 
day, and therefore our Saviour bounds our deſires to that 
little ſpace; as-if it were probable that every day ſhould be 
our laſt, we are taught to demand even Bread for no longer a 
time. The Sun ought' not to ſet upon 'our Covetouſneſs no 
more than upon our Anger, but as to God Almighty a thou- 
ſand years are as one day, fo in direct oppoſition, one day to 
the Covetous man. is a' thouſand years; #4 brev? fortis ja- 
culatur evo malta, fo far he ſhoots beyond his Butt : One 
would think he were of opinion of the' 1/Venaries, and ho- 
ped for fo long a Reigh upon Earth. | The Patriarchs before 
the Flood, who enjoy'd almoſt fuch a Life, made, we'are ſure, 
leſs ſtores for the maintaining of it; they' who lived Nine hun- 
dred 
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dred years ſcarcely provided for a few days; we who live but a 
few days, provide atleaſt for Nine huadred years; what a ſtrange 
alteration is this of Human Life and Manners? And yet we (ſee 
an imitation of 1t in every mans particular experience, for we be- 
gin not the cares of Life till it be half ſpent, and ſtill encreafe them 
as that decreaſes. What is there amongſt the aCtions of Beaſts fo 
illogical and repugnant to reaſon? When they doany thing which 
ſeems to proceed from that which we call Reaſon, we diſdain 
to allow them that perfection, and attribute it only to a Natu- 
ral Inſtinct? and are not we Fools too by the ſame kind of 
Inſtint? If we could but learn ro number our days (as we are 
taught to pray that we might) we (hould adjuſt much better our 
other accounts, but whil'(t we never conſider an end of chem, 
it is no wonder if our cares for them be without end too. Ho- 
race adviſes very wiſely, and in excellent good words, ſpacio bre- 
vi ſperm longam reſeces, From a ſhort life cut off all Hopes that 
grow too long. They muſt be pruned away like Suckers thar 
choak the Mother-Plant, and hinder it from bearing fruit. And 
in another place to the ſame fence, Yita ſumma brevis ſpem nos 
wetat inchoare longam, which Seneca does not mend whea he ſays, 
Oh quanta dementia eſt ſpes longas inchoantinm ! but he gives an 
example there of an acquaintance of his named Sezecio, who 
from a very mean beginnjong by great induſtry in turning about 
of Money through all ways of gain, had attained to extraordina- 
ry Riches, but died on a ſudden after, having ſupped merrily. 
Tn ipſo aFu bene cedentium rerum, in ipſo procurrentis fortune impe- 
tu, Ia the full courſe of his good fortune, when ſhe had a high 
Tide and a ſtiff Gale, and all her Sails on; upon which occaſion 


he cries out of Yirgzl, 
Tnſere nnnc Melibege pyros, pone ordine vites, 


Go Melibenus, now, 
Go graft thy Orchards and thy Vineyards plant; 
Behold the Fruit! 


For this SezeczoT have no compaſiion, becauſe he was taken 
as we ſay, zz ipſo faFo, ſtill labouring in the work of Avarice, 
but the poor rich man in $#. Lxyke (whoſe caſe was not like 
this ) I could pity, methinks, if the Scripture would permit me; 
for he ſeems to have been ſatisfied at laſt, he confeſſes he had 
enough for many years, he bids his ſoul take its eaſe, and yet for 
all that, God ſays to him; Thox fool, this night thy Soul ſhall be 
required of thee, and the things thou haſt laid up, Whom ſhall they 
belong to? Where ſhall we find the cauſes of this bitter Re- 
proach and terrible Judgement > We may find, I think, Two, 
and God perhaps ſaw more; Firſt, that he did not intend true 
Reſt to his Soul, but only to change the employments of it 
from Avarice to Luxury, his deſign is to eat and to drink, and 


to be merry. Secondly, that he went on too long before he 
| Yyy thought 
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thought of reſting; the fulneſs of his old Barns had not ſufficed 
him, he would ſtay till he was forced to build new ores; and 

| God meted out to him in the ſame meaſure; Since he would 
have more Riches than his Life could contain, God deſtroy'd his 
Life, and gave the fruits of it to another, 

Thus God takes away ſometimes the Man from his Riches, 
and no leſs frequently Riches from the Man 3 what hope can 
there be of ſuch a Marriage, where both parties are ſo fickle and 
uncertain? By what bonds-can ſuch a couple be kept long toge- 
ther ? 


I. 


Why doſt thou heap up Wealth, which thou muſt quit, 
Or, what is worſe, be left by it? 

Why doſt thou load thy ſelf, when thou'rt to flie, 
Oh Man ordain'd to die ? 


2, 


Why doſt thou build up ſtately Rooms on high, 
Thou who art under ground to lie ? 

Thou ſow'ſt and Planteſt, but no Fruit muſt ſee, 
For Death, alas! is ſowing Thee. 


3. 

Suppoſe, thou Fortune could to tameneſs bring, 
And clip or pinion her wing ; 

Suppoſe thou could'ſt on Fate fo far preyail 
As not to cut off thy Entail : 


4- 

Yet Death at all that ſubtilty will laugh, 
Death will that fooliſh Gard'ner mock, 

Who does a ſlight and annual Plant engraff 
Upon a laſting ſtock. 


5. 

Thou doſt thy ſelf wiſe and induſtrious deem; 
A mighty Husband thou wouldfſt ſeem ; 

Fond Man ! like a bought ſlave, thou all the while 
Doſt but for others ſweat and toil. 


6. 
Officious fool ! that needs muſt medling be 
In buſi'neſs that concerns nor thee! 


For when to future years thou' extend'ſt thy cares 
Thou deal'ſt in other mens affairs, 


7. Even 
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Even aged Men, as if they truly were 
Children again, for Age prepare, 

Proviſions for long travail they delign, 
In the laſt point of their ſhort Liae. 


8. 
Wiſely the Aat againſt poor Winter hoords 
The Stock which Summers wealth affords; 


In Graſhoppers that muſt at Autuma dye, 
How vain were ſuch an induſtry ? 


9. 
Of Power and Honour the deceitful Light 
Might half excuſe our cheated fight, 


If it of Life the whole ſmall time ſhould ſtay, 
And be our Sunſhine all the day. 


IO. 


Like Lightniog that, begot but in a Cloud 
| ( Though ſhining bright, and ſpeaking loud ) 
Whilſt it begins, concludes its violent Race, 

And where it Gilds, it wounds the place. 


LI. 
Oh Scene of Fortune, which do'ſt fair appear; 
Only to Men that ſtand not near! 


Proud Poverty, that Tinſel bravery wears! 
And, like a Rainbow, painted Tears! 


I2, 


Be prudent, and the ſhore in proſped&t keep, 
In a weak Boat truſt not the deep. 

Plac'd beneath Envy, above envy'ing riſe ; 
Pity Great Men, Great Things defpilſe; 


I 3. 
The wiſe example of the Heavenly Lark, 
Thy Fellow-Poet, Cowley mark, 


Above the Clouds let thy proud Mufick ſound, 
Thy humble Neſt build on the Ground. 


Yyy 2 io. The 
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10. The danger of Procraſtination. 


A Letter to Mr. S. L. 


Am glad that you approve and applaud my defign, of with- 

drawing my ſelf from all tumult and buſineſs of the World 3 
and conſecrating the little reſt of my time to thoſe ſtudies, to 
which Nature had ſo Motherly inclined me, and from which 
Fortune like a Step-mother has ſo long detained me. But never- 
theleſs (you ſay,_) which But, is Zrugo zeera aruſt which ſpoils 
the good Metal it grows upon. But (you ſay) you would adviſe 
me not to precipitate that reſolution, but to ſtay a while longer 
with patience and complaiſance, till I had gotten ſuch an Eftate 
as might afford me (according to the ſaying of that perſon whom 
you and I love very much, and would believe as ſoon as another 
man) Carr dignitate otium. This were excellent adviceto Joſhua, 
who could bid the Sun ſtay too. But there's no fooling with Life 
when it is once turn'd beyond forty. The ſeeking for a Fortune 
then, is but a deſperate After-game, 'tis a hundred to one, if a 
man fling two Sixes and recover all; eſpecially, if his hand be no 
luckier than mine. There is ſome help for all the defe&s of 
Fortune; for if a man cannot attain to the length of his wiſhes, 
he may have remedy by cutting of them ſhorter. Fpicaras 
writes a Letter to Tdomeneys who was then a very powerful, 
wealthy, and (it ſeems) a bountiful perſon, to recommend to 
Him who had made ſo many Rich, one Pythocles, a friend of 
his, whom he deſired might be made a rich man too; But I 
intreat you that 1959 would not do it juſt the ſame way as you 
have done to many leſs deſerving perſons, but in the moſt Gen- 
tleman manner of obliging him, which is not to add any thing 
to his Eſtate, but to take ſomething from. his deſires. The ſumm 
of this is, That for the certain hopes of ſome conveniences 
we ought not to defer the execution of a work that is neceſ]ary, 
eſpecially, when the uſe of thoſe things which we would ſtay for, 
may otherwiſe be ſupplyed, but the loſs of time never recover- 
ed: Nay, farther yet, though we were ſure to obtain all that 
we had a mind to, though we were ſure of getting never ſo much 
by continuing the Game, yet whea the Light of Life is ſo near 
going out, and ovght to be ſo precious, Le jex me want pas la 
Chandele, The play 1s not werth the expence of the Candle : 
after having been long toſt ina tempeſt, if our Maſts be ſtanding, 
and we have ſtill Sail and Tackling enough to carry us to our Port, 
It is no matter for the want of Streamers and Top-Gallants; Utfere 
velis, Totos pande ſinus. A Gentleman in our late Civil Wars, 
when his Quarters were beaten up by the Enemy, was taken Pri- 
ſoner, and loſt his life afterwards, only by ſtaying to put on a 


Band, and adjuſt his Periwig : He would eſcape like a perſon of 
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quality, or not at all, and dyed the noble Martyr of Ceremony 
and Gentility. I think your counſel of Feſtina lente is as ill to a 
man whois flying from the world, as it would have been to that 
unfortunate well-bred Gentleman, who was ſo cautious, as not to 
fly undecently from his Enemies, and therefore I prefer Horace's 
advice before yours. | 


—-&apere Aude, Incipe 


Begin, the getting out of doors is the greateſt part of the Jour- 
ney. Yarro teaches us that Latize Proverb, Portanm Ttinere lon- 
giſſeman eſſe + But to return to Horace, 


Sapere aude, 


Txcipe, vivendi qui reFe prorogat horam, - 
Rauſticus expetat dum labitir Amnis, at ille 
Labitur, & labetur in omne volubilis gvum. 


Begin, be bold, and venture to be wiſe ; 

He who defers this work from day to day, 

Does on a Rivers Bank expeCting ſtay, 

Till the whole ſtream, which {topt him, ſhould be gone, 
That runs, and as it runs, for ever will run on. 


Ceſar (the man of Expedition ahove all others) was ſo far 
from this Folly, that whenſoever in a journey he was to croſs any 
River, he never went one foot out of his way for a Bridge, or 2 
Foord, or a Ferry, but flung himſelf into it immediately, and 
ſwam over ; and this is the courſe we ought to imitate, if we meet 
with any ſtops in our way to Happineſs. Stay till the watersare 


tos. ?. 
Aegtt P. 


low, ftay till ſome Boats come by to tranſport you, ſtay till a 


Bridge be built for you; You had even as good ſtay till the Ri- 
ver be quite paſt. Perſjus ( who you uſe to fay, you do not 
know whether he be a good Poet or no, becauſe you cannot un- 
derſtand him, and whom therefore (I ſay) I know to be riot a good 
Poet) has an odd expreſſion of theſe Procraſtinators, which me- 
thinks is full of Fancy. 


Jam Cras Heſternum conſumpſimus, Ecce alind Cras 
Egerit hos anno. 


Our Yeſterdays To motrow now 1s gone, 
And ſtill a new To morrow does come on, 
We by To morrows draw up all our ſtore, 
Till the exhauſted Well can yield no more. 


And now, I think I am even with you, for your Oti#m cum 
dignitate, and Feſtina lente, and three or four other more of 
your New Latize Sentences: if I ſhould draw upon you all my 
forces 
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Several diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, 


forces out of Sexeca and Plutarch upon this ſubje, I ſhould overs 
whelm you, bur [I leave thoſe as Tr;arzz for your next charge. | I 
ſhall only give you now a light skirmiſh out of an Epigrammatiſt, 
your ſpecial good Friend, and ſo, Yale. 


Mart. Lib. 5. Epigr. 59. 


To morrow you will Live, you always cry3 
In what far Countrey does this Morrow Iye, 
That *tis ſo mighty long er it arrive ? 
Beyond the 1dies does this Morrow live ? 
'Tis fo far fetcht this Morrow, that I fear 
"Twill be both very Old and very Dear. 
To morrow I will live, the Fool does fay ; 


To Day it ſelf 's too late, the Wiſe liv'd Yeſterday. 


Mart. Lib. 2. Ep. 90. 


Wonder not, Sir, (you who inſtru& the Town 
In the true Wiſdom of the Sacred Gown 
That ] make haſte to live, and cannot hold 
Patiently out, till I grow Rich and Old. 

Life for Delays and doubts no time does give, 
None ever yet, made haſte enough to Live. 

Let him defer it, whoſe prepoſterous care 
Omits himſelf, and reaches to his Heir. 

Who does his Fathers bounded ſtores deſpiſe, 
And whom his own too never can ſuffice : 

My humble thoughts no glittering roofs require, 
Or Rooms that ſhine with ought but conſtant & ire: 
I] well content the Avarice of my fight 

With the fair gildings of refi:&ed Light : 
Pleaſures abroad, the ſport of Nature yields 

Her living Fountains, and her ſmiling Fields. 
And then at home, What pleaſure is't to ſee 

A little cleanly chearful Familie ? 

Which if a chafte Wife crown, no leſs in her 
Than Fortune, I the Golden Mean prefer. 

Too noble, nor too wiſe, ſhe ſhould not be, 
No, not too Rich, too Fair, too Fond of me. 
Thus let my life {lide filently away, 

With Sleep all Night, and Quiet all the Day. 
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6. Of my Self. 


FT is a hard and nice Subject for a man to write of himſelf, i: 
& grates his own heart to ſay any thing of diſparagement, and 
the Readers Ears to hear any thing of praiſe from kim. There 
1s no danger from me of offending him in this kind ; neither my 
Mind, nor my Body, nor my Fortune, allow me any materials 
for that Vanity. It is ſufficient, for my own contentment, that 
they have preſerved me from being ſcandalous, or remarkable 
on the defective (ide. But beſides that, I ſhall here ſpeak of my 
ſelf, only 1n relation to the ſubject of theſe precedent diſcourſes, 
and ſhall be likelter thereby to fall into the contempt, than 
riſe up to the eſtimation of moſt people. As far as my memory 
can return back into my paſt Life, before I knew, or was capa- 
ble of gueſſing what the world, or glories, or buſineſs of it were, 


the natural affections of my Soul gave a ſecret bent of aver- 


fion from them, as ſome Plants are ſaid to turn away from 
others, by an Antipathy imperceptible to themſelves, and in- 
ſcrutable to mans underſtanding, Even when I was a very young 
Boy at School, inſtead of running about on Holydays and play- 
ing with my fellows, I was wont to ſteal from them and walk 
into the fields, either alone with a Book, or with ſome one Com- 
panion, if I could find any of the ſame temper. I was then too 
ſo much an Enemy to conſtraint, that my Maſters could never 
prevail on. me, by any perlſwaſions, or encouragements, to learn 
without Book the common Rules of Grammar, in which they 
diſpenſed with me alone, becauſe they found I made a ſhift to do 
the uſual exerciſe out of my own reading and obſervation. That 
I was then of the fame mind as I am now (which I confeſs, I 
wonder at my (elf) may appear at the latter end of an Ode, which 
I made when I was but thirteen years old, and which was then 
printed with many other Verſes. The beginning of it is boyiſh, 
but of this part which I here ſet down (if a very little were cor- 
rected) I ſhould hardly now be much aſhamed. 


This only grant me, that my means may lye 

Too low for Envy, for contempt too high. 
Some Honour I would: have 

Not from great deeds, but good alone. 

Th unknown are better than ill known. 
Rumour can ope' the Grave. 

Acquaintance I would have, but when 't depends 

Not on the Number, but the Choice of Friends. 


+ Ok 
Books ſhould, not buſineſs, entertain the Light, 
And ſleep, as undiſturb'd as Death, the Night. 
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| Several diſcomrſes by way of Eſſays, 


My Houſe a Cottage, more 
Than Palace, and ſhould fitting be 
For all my Uſe, no Luxurie. 

My Gardena painted o'r 
With Natures hand, not Arts; and Pleaſures yield, 
Horace might envy 1a his Sabine field. 


Il. 

Thus would I double my Lifes fading ſpace, 
For he that runs it well, twice runs his race. 

And 1n this true delight, 
Theſe unbought ſports, that happy State, 
I would not fear nor wiſh my fate, 

But boldly ſay each night, 
To morrow let my Sun his beams diſplay, 
Or in clouds hide them; I have liv'd to Day. 


You may ſee by it, I was even then acquainted with the Poets 
(for the Concluſion is taken out of Horace;) and perhaps It was 
the immature and immoderate love of ther which ſtampt firſt, or 
rather engraved the Charatters in me: They were like Let- 
ters cut in the Bark of a young Tree, which with the Tree {ill 
grow proportionably. But, how this love came to be produ- 
ced in me fo early, is a hard queſtion: I believe I can tell the 
particular little chance that filled my head firſt with ſuch Chimes 
of Verſe, as have never fince left ringing there: for I remem- 
ber when I began to read, and take ſome pleaſure in it, there was 
wont to lye in my Mothers Parlor, (I know not by what acct- 
dent, for ſhe her ſelf never in her life read any Book but of Devor- 
tion_) but there was wont to lye Sperſers Works ; this I happen- 
ed to fall upon, and was infinitely delighted with the Stories of 
the Knights, and Gyants, and Monſters, and brave Houies, which 
I found every where there : (Though my underſtanding had little 
to do wrh all this) and. by degrees with the tinkling of the 
Rhyme and Dance of the Numbers, ſo that I think I had read 
him all over before I was twelve years old, and was thus made a 
Poet as immediately as a Child is made an Eunuch. With theſe 


 afteQtions of mind, and my heart wholly ſet upon Letters, I went 


to the Univerlity 5 But was ſoon torn from thence by that vio- 
lent Publick ſtorm which would ſuffer nothing to ſtand where it. 
did, but rooted up every Plant, even from the Princely Ce- 
dars, to Me, the Hyſſop. Yet I had as good fortune as could 
have befallen me in ſuch a Tempeſt ; for I was caſt by it intothe 
Family of one of the beſt Perſons, and into.the Court of one 
of the beſt Princeſſes of the World. Now though I was here 
engaged in ways moſt contrary to the Original deſign of my 
life, that is, into much Company, and no ſmell bulineſs, and 
into a daily fight of Greatneſs, both Militant and Triumphant, 
(for that was the ſtate then of the Egliſ and the French Courts) 
yet all this was ſo far. from altering my Opinion, that it one- 
ly added the confirmation of Reaſon to that which was before 
but 
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but Natural Iaghnation. I ſaw plainly all the Paint of that kind 
of Life, the nearer I came to it 3 and that Beauty which I did not 
fall in love with, when for ought I knew, it was'rea],” was not 
like to bewitch, or intice me, when I ſaw that it was Adulterate. 
I met with ſeveral great Perſons, whom I liked very well, but 
could not perceive that any part of their Greatneſs was to be 
liked or deſired, no more than I would be glad, or content to be 
in a (torm, though I ſaw many Ships which rid ſafely, and bravely 
init. A ſtorm would not agree with my Stomach if it did with 
my Courage; though I was 10 a croud of as good company as 
could be found any where, though I was in bulineſs of great and 
honourable truſt, though I eat at the beſt Table, and enjoyed 
the beſt conveniences for preſent ſubſiftance that ought to be de- 
ſired by a man of my condition in baniſhmeant and publick diſtreſ- 
ſes; yet I could not abſtain from renewing my old School-boys 
Wiſh in a Copy of Verſes to the ſame effect. 


Well then; I now do plainly ſee 
This buſie World and [ ſhall ne'r agree, ec. 


And I never then propoſed to my ſelf any other advantage 
from His Majeſties happy Reſtoration, but the getting into ſome 
moderately convenient Retreat in the Countrey, which I thought 
in that caſe I might eaſily have compaſled, as well as ſome others, 
who with no greater probabilities or pretences have arrived to ex- 
traordinary Fortunes: Burt 1 had before written a ſhrewd Pro- 
phecie againſt my ſelf, and I think 4poZo inſpired me in the Truth, 
though not 1n the Elegance oft : 


Thou neither great at Court, nor in the War, 
Nor at th' Exchange (halt be, nor at the wrangling Bar ; 
Content thy ſelf with the ſmall barren praiſe, 
Which neglected Verſe does raiſe, ec. 


However by the failing of the forces which I had expected, I 
did not quit the deſign which I had reſolved on, I caſt my ſelf 
into it 4 Corpus perdi, without making capitulations, or taking 
counſel of Fortune. But God laughs at Man, who ſays to 
his Soul, Take thy eaſe: I met preſently not onely with many 
little Incumbrances and impediments, but with ſo much fick- 
neſs ( a-new misfortune to me _) as would have ſpoiled the hap- 
pineſs of an Emperour as well as Mine : Yet I do neither repent 
nor alter my courſe. Nox ego perfidum Dixi Sarramentum + No- 
thing ſhall ſeparate me from a Miſtriſs, which I have lov'd fo 
lotig, and have now at laſt married; though ſhe neither has 
brouglit me a rich Portion, nor lived yet fo quietly with me as 
I hoped from Her. 
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Several diſcourſes by way of Eſſays, 


Nec vos dulciſſuma mand: 
Nomina, vos Muſe, Libertas, Otia, Libri, 
Hortique Sylveaque anima remanente relinquam. 


Nor by me e'r (ball you, 
You of all Names the ſweeteſt and the beſt, 
You Muſes, Books, and Liberty and Reſt ; 
You Gardens, Fields, and Woods forſaken be, 
As long as Lite it ſelf forſakes not Me. 


But this is a very petty Ejaculation ; becauſe I have concluded 
all the other Chapters with a Copy of Verſes, I will maintain the 
Humour to the laſt. | 


FTE 
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Martial. L. 10. Ep. 47. 


Vitam que facinnt beatiorem, &c, 


[ace deareſt Friead, 'tis your deſire to {ee 

A true Receipt of Happineſs from Me ; 
Theſe are the chief Ingredients, if not all, ) 
Take an Eſtate neither too great nor ſmall, 
Which @zartam Sufficit the Doctors call. 
Let this Eſtate from Parents care deſcend ; 
The getting it too much of Life does ſpend. 
Take ſuch a Ground, whoſe gratitude may be 
A fair encouragement for induſtrie. 
Let conſtant Fires the Winters fury tame ; 
And let thy Kitchens be a Veſtal Flame. 
Thee to the Town let rcever Suit at Law, 
And rarely, very rare]y Buſineſs draw. 
Thy aG@ive Mind in equal Temper keep, 
In undiſturbed Peace, yet not in fleep. 
Let Exerciſe a vigorous Health maintain, 
Without which all the compoſicion's vain. 
In the ſame weight Prudence and Innocence take, 
Ana of each does the juſt mixture make. 
But a few friendſhips wear, and let them be 
By Nature and by Fortune fit for thee. 
Inſtead of Art and Luxury in food, 
Let Mirth and Freedom make thy Table good. 
If any cares into the Day-tine creep, 
At night without Wines Opium, let them ſleep. 
Let Reſt; which Nature does to darkneſs wed, 
And not Luſt, recommend to thee thy Bed, 
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Be fatisf'd, and pleas'd with what thou art ; 
Att chearfully and well th allotted part, 
Enjoy the preſent Hour, be thankful for the Paſt, 
And neither fear, nor wiſh th' approaches of the laſt. 


" Y 


Martial Book 10. Epigram 96. 


E who have liv'd ſo long among the great; 
You wonder to hear talk of a Retreat : 
And a Retreat ſo diſtant as may ſhow 
No thoughts of a return when once [I go. 
Give me a Countrey how remote ſo e'r, 
Where Happineſs a moderate rate does bear, 
Where Poverty it (elf in Plenty flows; 
And all the ſolid ufe of Riches knows. | 
The Ground about the Houſe maintains it there; 
The Houſe maintains the Ground about it here. 
Here even Hunger's dear, and a full Board 
Devours the vital ſubſtance of the Lord. 
The Land it ſelf does there the Feaſt beſtow, 
The Land it ſelf muſt here to Market go. 
Three or four Suits one Winter here does walſt, 
Oae Suit does there three or four Winters laſt. 
Here every frugal Man muſt oft be cold, 
Aud little Luke-warm-fires are to you ſold. 
There Fire's an Element, as cheap and free 
Almoſt as any other of the Three. 
Stay you then here, and live among the Great, 
Attend their Sports, and at their Tables eat. 
When all the bounrties here of Men you ſcore: 
The Places bounty there, ſhall give me more. 


Epitaphium Vivi Audtoris. 


tc, O Viator, ſub Lare parvulo, 
Couleius Hic -ſ# Conditus, Hic Facet 
DefunG ws bui.. ni Laboris 
Sorte, ſupervacuaque vite, 
Nox Indecora pauperie N#tezs, 
Et #02 1nerti 20bil;zs otio, | 
Vartoque dileFis popells 
Divitiis animoſus hoſtis. 


Poſſis 
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Several diſcourſes by way of E flays, &c. 


Poſſes ut illam dicere mortuum, 
Er Terra jam nunc Quantula ſufficit * 
Exempta fit Curis, viator, 
Terra ſit ia Lewis, precare. 
Hic ſparge Flores, ſparge breves Rolns, 
Nam Vita gaudet Mortnua Floribus, 
Herbiſque Odoratis Corona 
Patis adbuc Cinerem Calentem. 
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